
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



,A«I^^ 




' .:.! •••» I .i.i.ir.MM t.*.l.:' t, 



^Tpww— wwipwpi y— twegi 



1 




P R K s 

" r run 
^OLISU POETS. 



V/ / , „ 



'• R H ,. ^ ,. ,,, ^^ 



/. /I ^ 



pft 



^' o w, 



'"" «' "- ^'-M,,, 









POP E'S 
H O M E R. 



THE ILIAD. 



VOLUME IL 






THE 

THIRTEENTH BOO 

OF TH« 

' L I A 



D: 



^Of., If, 



ARGUMENT. 



The fourth Btttle continued, in which Neptune afllA 
the Greckf t the afli of Idomencui. 

NEPTUNE, concerned for the lofi of the Grecianii 
upon feeinff the fortificntion forced by lIc£\or (wli9 
had entered the gate ue!|r the ftation of the Ajaxei) 
aflumei the fliape of Cnldiat, and infpireithofe he< 
roei to oppofe him i t}ien» in the form of one of tk 
gen^ralii encourace^ the o^hfii: Greeks, who hiid m^ 
ltd to their veflbli. The Ajaxti turni tlieir trooip 
in a clofe phalanx, and put a ftop to Hcilor and tfa 
Trojani. Several deedi of valour are pci formed |- 
Merionei, loHng hie (pe^in the encounter, rcpain Ct: 
feelc another ut the tent of Idomencui t thiH occafiOBt 
a converfation between thofc two warrioun, who re* 
turn together to the battle. Idomcn' iit fignalizei hb 
cpurage above the reft ) he kills Otliryoneuii, Afiuk 
^nd Alcathoui t DeVphobimand /Ri)ca» mar li again| 
$im, and at length I<ionicnrui retires. Atcnelaui 
wounds Ilclcnus, and kills Piruiuirr. Vhe Trojani 
are rcpulfed in the left wing} ilc6>or ftill kreps his 

£ round aeainft the Ajaxes, till, being galled by thi 
ocrian (nn(j;ers and archrrs, Polydamas advifes te 
call a council of wan Mrilor approves his advictfi 
but goes firft to tally the Trojans ) upbraids PariSi 
rrjoius Polydamas, meets Ajax again, and renews 
the attack. 

The eight and twentieth day ftill continues. Thi 
iccnc is between the Grecian wall and the fca-fliort* 
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^tXT' hUf't 9it*ft Ml>i MMHitt«-<*-l i<il lilt- U-i t .(t 

^ ^ M4«ll)>''»l|(i>'4f Mt-^l«f» <tM't 111* •••iii|Mk.i;„^ K>.(i I 
lt«|#:ff Mit-i*» »M Mil. t'.iU4« )M M'.ifl/ l.-.y 

Thin M«Mi •! !•« I liM'M Imom Hi*^ ^<('i i.l n^i.ft .') 

'fh*f¥ »•/*•* »iHi /iiMi lM(«ft>-»i»M*- tij<M . 

^f)4 wlUEf*; ill*: t-M Um« •! Ul(«j«Liiii<lt.).ii, llf.i^.i.f 
i^HfM fMHi»« I^IM*'«)ifM«« fkA.!* Ml***! Iii*i)'lk ^fi'f 4 

WifiU liU li)|$l» Uw |ii(|«wf*U *!>«> !#•#<'•■»• »il l|»..i vi.it, 
i^/rvA ^t^htui ^'**^h f Mth^tHii »!♦«. itftiky*! V«uVmv« « ^** 



4 POl'R*! lliOMKK. 

Mclrtw, fitir tlimrii KliltfiitiR rplip^ wfti« IViini 
Tltr citHitlcil ftil|iii, iiiui ntlile Um^ tiptwiii»ti, 
ThPiPi liiMii lliH iiyflfil r lift Ml 111* ho of lli»» itiniM 
Kitiei^'ili lie ntlf) «ttil iiiiiMitril lii^ Ai-giv»>« llniiii 
.A< jiivs litfcptiA'il, wtilt ^1 iff mill fury llniia, 
1*MiMH tlowh (liP rttrky fl»*(>|i tip ruflril nUu]^ | 
Vini r- An lif |iii(f| tli« litfi/ iti'iiiiitiihiii mill, 
The fill eft ftinkM I MHh fii*iiiti1i*il it« lie imiiI« ^i 
Anil Mt flip lutitllppii of lit' liiiniiiiliil Oml. 
t^rtttti i-Piilitt 111 ifftlni tlit-(<(* rtmplf fliiilpti lti> tijffli« 
Attilf ftl ttiP rmiHtlf itlP illfUliI /Rfiif* lltilnk. 

Pm In llif> buy liU fltininif |inliir>< llnmUi 
f,ff*inril firtinpl nn* iii^M liy iniiildl tntmU » 
^'hU liivinH irni It'll, Iih IiiiI^ limiril IIppiU lii« |p|| 
IM^'il ;i4 llii' -viiliNi iiml ili-il'/tl Willi {>nli|r>li hiiltieii 
P'IhI^iMiI filing lii« iMiftlily ljiiili4 liifnlil, 
llMllpillrtl ;ttlM4 III' fllUlllftnt nnil finjil. 
Ill* IIIMII1H4 itiP rni, lllp ^iiltjun {'•'tiiitrp fl)i|ilii<!i| 
Up Kit) hi|ii'iiiM| mill lliP ilinij'tl WWm 

llii \-.tlitlin^ wtllfU tllr> ^tlllly rilllHrit r.VPr«|t I 

fir fiiiihniiiii iMitii(li-i«4 rnllliif) n'pr iIim ilfp|i^ 
Ufifnliiil iiminil liiiti mm iIip wii1i>iy H»fty | 

Ami li*>'ivv wltnlft in rtiikwnnl rn^•t^Ml•4 piny i 
Til*' lifi rtililiiliiiQ l)i|MiiiN n |i*vp| |i|'ilii4 
r.«ii|l«( nnil ifwim lli»> iiirii|fiif It iil tin* niAJii | 
't li*' (irtilinii wtivP4 IimImi** IiU tunilMM Hy i 
't lip wnnilMiiiiQ wrtlpm |i-ivp lti4 itNl** iliyi 
//""// /// lliP //'/mI»I I P^il1t1« \\p\ * I T\Mv \ I 
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4 )tiiri'ii ifoMrn. 

ir yH liiniA Iti^viiily l'iiwi*r yitiii btfull •iiRltDf 
Jlii*fillip In yniM lte4H«« •m\ HiIiik yimr •rnii In llglm 
Uifi^iR yi>l iiifty live, liir tliriiiil«itM UmI rim«lii i If 
Ami llH/iliir't lurir, ntul Jiivi>*i nwn i)il« In* v^iN i 

'MtfM Willi hi* |i<t|ili«« Ihiit itm i|«R)i niiiiiiil«« 
Up hittrliM lb» rIiIhIii fliiil ttcfl'il llifii iiiitnly (titiUi 
MliFiiDih« Hill llifii nwtif llii> fiiUiH illviMf 1111)141 Id, 
PiiMnltH itifii Until liinti*«fimUWi'IU»liriiitfiiiHQ|iMiUi 
'riif*ti, AK n IhUiiIi CriiMi fbH rmliv lii-iiihi, 
IIhi i)tiiiiy fHpn, ittijitiiiimii m llin liglii 
Tim til ()"'"Ml*t|l l"(^i^H(« 'l'*>*4 IihIhII Imin lilqfi, 
niiiMiM itti fill* «¥iii(i, fiiiil lliliiH iiliinn llif* (ky f 

llllll, Mllll III IWifl, (llP |U|«VH III Ill-Mil ItPW I 9f 

'I llH Mi'illH limiyiiii llllll llllll iiiiin llifji vinvv. 

'I'll' iiilffiriiiH Uml, HiImih* mi'>IIvh iiiii 
IVii>lv'il lliH nilt« mill llllll lii'l fldiiiiiii f 

f^iMiiH ( jiiil, my liihiitl, liMifH f litit ill liiiiiidtl iniiii 
Ipiiviiiniii^ iIhIi'HIiIiii niiit willii In llniitl ilif niiiiii. inl 
Niil I [ill lin^ lliiii, llip VHiHrttilp Ihhi | 
nlitiil 114 lip liiiiiMt I I'lw iliH Piiwpi fi|i|ii-'ii I 
I iii<i|li*il llin |i'iiliiift« rtiitt llii* lU|i4 lif llllll I 
11)4 Miv|i liiiulii fviilfMii* imvmIii II Uuili 
h.¥'u iMitv Imite f•||l•|^y itiviitf I llinn', ifi| 

AimI ii'iiti III wiilk till wiii^*, rtiiit iif'iil ill nil I 

Willi f-i)|inl [||i||MI| ( I'pJHIIMill iPllllll*) 

My llllll i« kimllHit, iitiil my liuilnii liiiiii* • 

Nhw iiiiii|s l^iiiitii fill my liuii^ iiUtiii, 

Mil puili liii|iHlii-iil liiiili, mill liidii* my fiiiffi III 

'Mil* ii*i«l|f mill, iililliilililMH, IttnliM ili^ ilnilf 

'I Im liliiiMJ |MMiii ImiIii mill UiiIAn my IimiIi 
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r PIPE'S .:H,aMB ».- 

Like fi%l|todr£iir»f»:£roin'liill to hill purftied^- • 
A prey to ^yery favageof the wood t 
f hall ;there, fo late who trembled at your name» 
Invade. your camps, involve your ihips in flame? 
A change fo fliameful^ fay, what caiife has wrough 
Th^foldier^s bafenefsy or the general's fault? 
Fools ! will ye periih for yotu* leader's vicej. 
7hr porchafe infamy> and, life the price ? 
""Tis not your caufe» Achilles* injured fame: 
Another?8 is the ccime» but yours the fhame. 
Grant that our chief ofiend through i-age or luft> 
Muft you be cowards, if your king 's unjuft ? 
Pr^ent this cYil^ and your country fave : 
Small thought retrieves the fpirits of the brave. 
Thinkx and fubdue ! on daftards dead to fame 
I wade no angeri for they feel no fhame ; 
Bpt you, the prtde> the flower of ail our hoil, 
lldy heart yreeps blood to fee your glory loft I 
Nor deem this day, this battle, all you lofe ; 
A day more black, a fate more vile, enfues. 
Let each refle6l, who prizes fame or breath. 
On endlefs infamy, on inftant death. 
For lo ! the fated tirae» th' appointed fliore ; 
Hark ! the gates burft, the brazen barriers roar ! 
Impetuous Ue6lor thunders at the wall ;. 
The hour, the fpot, to conquer, or to falU 

Thcie words the Grecians' fainting hearts infpin 
And liftening armies catph the god-like Are. 
FixM at his pofl was each bold Ajax found. 
With weli-rang'd fquadrons flrongly circled rpund 
So clofe their order, fo difpos'd thclc i\%Vvtt 
As FaJJas' /ii/might view with ftx'd dd\^\vX\ 



ILIAO^ Book XIIL 9 

.Or M tk God of War lOclmM his eyei. 175 

Tkqdl of Way had ownM a juft furprize. 
AMn phalaDSt finot refolvM as Fate, 

bMltng HeAor and hit battle wait. 
Ab irao (ccne gleams dreadful o*er the fields, 
(Armoarin armour lock'd, and fliivKis in fhieldt, iSo 
Span leu. on fpears» on targets targets throng, 
Bdaiftuck to helms, and man drove man a lung. 
Aelotdng plumes unnumberM wave above, 
Ai wben an earthquake ftirs the nodding grove j 
-4iid, lerel'd at the ikies with pointing rays, 2S5 

Their brandiftiM lances at each motion blaze. 

tlius breathing death, in terrible array, 
The clofe-compafled legions urgM their way t 
Fierce they drove on, impatient to deflroy ; 
Troy chaigM the firft, and Heaor iirft oi* Troy, i^w 
Ai from- fome mountain's craggy forehead torn, 
A R>ck*s round fragment flies, with fury borne 
(Which from the ftubborn (lone a torrent rends) 
^cipitate the ponderous mafs dcfcends i 
from deep to deep the rolling ruin bounds j 19 s 

At every (hock the crackling wood refounds ; 
Still gathering force,. it fmokes i and, urg'd amain, 
Whirls, leaps, and thunders down, impetuous to tlia 

plain t 
There ftops— ^o Hcftor. Their whole force he provM, 
Refiftlcfs when he rag'd, and when he ftopt, unmov'd. 

On him the war is bent, the darts are (hed, 
And all their falchions wave around his head s 
KepulsM he (lands, nor from his (land. retires }. 
But with repeated ihouts bis army fiK»» 



Ill fOPR^JI IfOMBH, 

Tro)iini I 1)0 Arm ) \\i\i nrm Amlf irtiiko y6ur wijf ic 

Thi*citt|j(li fm ^uiirr ttmly, Hml thitt Mnck Nmy. 

fititnd, nnd ttiy f)iP4t' (hitll rout th^ii* ft!tirt(!Hng powvti 

fltrun)( KM thry flrm, rmhtiKlrd tlkr » fffWor^ 

For lie itiHf Jiiiio*! hcAvrnly tfofom wnrtnip 

Tlip flrft otOoiU, ftiU (Uy ii)(]itr(«4 our rfrmi. ill 

JIp (\\U\, Hilcl iimikM iti^ roiil in ifvfry hrpitfti 
Urj^M witli ilrfiij' of frttiip, liryond fh^ rf rt, 
Foitli nimchM DeYiiluihim i titir, tfintttiin^, held 
Keffiiii hli wiiry (tppA hi* mnptr fttintd. 
Hold Mcfion ftrmM A flrokr (tior Him*<f It wtdr) ilj 
The Kliitrrliig Juvrlln fli^^f•d thr fntiftU hftll hM*| 
But picrcM hot through i unfttirhfiil to hin h^tucf. 
The |Hilnt hfdke fhott, Atul f^mrklnl h\ rhr Hind. 
The Titijnrt wrttitour, fOui hM wirh timfly fcMi-p 
On the rdi^M Drfi (o diffnm (• hiM'^ fhr /^imi i ik 

'3'liP C^ierk iritriWiu^ ifinunrd hiA fiuftuK* Mihv, 
Ami cut^'d thr tirtif1tcroii« l:ni< p thiir rpir^if n Topi 
Then Id llip t)u\m with An'ly f^'iopd hp wn^r, 
To irek n fun i jnv^liA in hin i^^nt. 

MrrtnwhiJp with lifing i^i^p Ihn liiittlp (c1o«v«, iii 
The tumult liiicken*, itnd iUp < luinour f;i'o\v*. 
Jiy TpuiPr'o (trm thr wttilikp Imbriu* Idprdc, 
Thp Ton III' IVtrnloi, lirli in ^'/uriiMm llrrd*. 
Kre yet to Tioy the loii« id'CiiPPir wiiq 1i..|, 
In frtir IViUmin* vpiiUiiI pttlhnrq turdi S|| 

The ytinlh hitd iIwpIi i iruintr ('iimi w:u*ii »luni«| 
And tdr|4*d in Itn^-Jit Mrdrli« itllp\ tttniN i 
(Thi* uym|di, thr huil id' I'linnrn rAviHrd joy, 
Ally*d the wAiriu\ii tu the liuufe uf Troy.) 



ILIAD, Book XIII. h 

)yi wbeu gluiy cuilM hiii lurttis, Ik camti ij| 
jidi'd tke buvcii of liu* tbicr* in Uibc i 
MwB*« lun», a guji Juii uf (kc ciirvniTi 
|» bdov'il and lioiiuur*J on lii« uwu. 
euccr pieib'il bciwccii ilw i In out auil sai i 
iu« bducadi I be I'slaiuuiiiitii ijjcii-. 14* 

n IV119C Aiir-i'c«;n tnouiit.Uii* uiiy LjrowUf 
4 by Itccl, a UU dib CuJiiblcd ituwi), 
iJaili vci.laut CicUk-s on llic giuuuj 1 
i the youtb ^ hu aiiiu lltc fall itrluuilj. 
PcufiCi lutbiu^ li> ilLlpuil I lie ilcdit, i^^ 

ls&»il\ ball J d ibiuiiifi; j^Vwllil Hvii . 

I aud Ibui.ii'ii cite tlcalbi lite tuuci'uJ diUl 

D» and picivM Am|jiiiin>it:bu«\ \1c4Hg 

* I'uiii oi NLjjii4iic k loitjctui lui^n 

46 bi« cwgiMivBf iiud liu iJ*:b' Jiwuic f 2^ 

,C be f'ulUi llU klaUj^iJij^ dAUU IClilUUtJi 

i bi'uad butklci ilujiiilci« on ibi: i^iiiuud. 
c bik braiuy bblm liic vi^tui lite*, 
Ik bad fattcji'd uu lUii diUiiiii^ l»^^^^9 
^jaiL' lUiUily aim a javirliii Huug j 255 

ibc (lilcld'k luitlid bulii ibb- wcapuil I'uug | 
tUtf Ibukk, imt' iuu»c wan duuurd lu K-tl, 
ill mail, and ibc^b'd in llnuiiig liccl. 
d, lu- yiiKU j ibc vUiui Gicckb ubtaia 
jiU Lui)(i.lti:d» and bvui- utf clu: llaiu. •60 

II ibti Icoilci* ut' (ir At belli 411 liiic 

u« ibc bidvt:, MciK-lUisuii ibc divuic) 
d Ain|ibiiiiacbu«, lati objiid 1 liu i 
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s« PaPE'S HpMElti 

Aft two grim lions bear acrofs the lawn, 
Snatch*d from devouring hounds, a (laughterM 
In their fell jaws high-lifting through the wood 
And fprinkling ail the (hrubs with drops of bla 
So thefe the chief: great Ajax from the dead 
Strips his bright arms» Oileus lops his head : 
Tofs^d like a ball, and whirled in air away,. 
■. At Hcftor's feet the gory vifage lay. 

The God of Ocean, fir'd with ftern difdain^. 
And pierc*d with forrow for his * grandfon flaii 
Jnfpires the Grecian hearts, confirms their hand 
And breathes deftniftion on the Trojan bands. 
Swift as a whirlwind ruihing to the fleet. 
He finds the lance-fam'd Idomen of Cr^te $ 
« His penfive brow the generous care expreft 
* With which a wounded foldier touchM his breaf 
{ Whom in the chance of war a javelin tore. 
And his fad comrades from the battle bore |. 
Him to the furgeons of the camp he fent i 
That office paid, he ilTued from his tent, 
j! ' Fierce for the fight t to whom the God begun, 

'l> I In Thoas* voice, Andraemon's valiant fon, 

*l. I Who rulM where Calydon's white rocks arife, 

i! And Pleuron^s chalky clifls emblaze the ikies : 

Where *s now th* imperious vaunt, the daring 
0£ Greece vlftorious, and proud II ion loft ? 

To whom the king: On Greece no blame be tl 
Arms are her tradi, and war is all her own. 
Her hardy heroes from the well-fought plains 
Mor fear withholdsj^nor.ihameful doth detains/^ 



^ AniphuDac\lu«% 



XXf^ADy' Book XIIL , i% 

Heftvni, alas I -and Jove^s all-poweiful doom» S95 
t fivv^ar diftant from our native home 
f ttt to fally inglorious \ Oh my friend ! 
; fbirnoft in the fight, ftili prone to lend 
rms or CQunfels, now .perform thy beft, 

what tkou canft not fmgly, urge the reft. 300 

hut hff $ and thus the God^ whoie force can make, 
folid globe's eternal bails ihake t 

iwver may he fee his native land, 
Feed .the vultures on this hateful ftrand^ 
» Ceeks ignobly in his (hips to ftay, 305 

dares to combat on this iignal day 1 
ihiS) b(:hold I in horrid arms I (hine, 

urge thy (bul to xival a6ls with mine : 
stber let us battle on the plain } 
•9 not the worft j nor ey*n this fuccour vain z jfo 
vain the weakeft, if their force unite ; 
ours^ the braveft have confefsM in fight* 
his faidy he ruihes where the combat bums { 
t to his tent the Cretan king returns. 
a thence, two javelins glittering in his hand> 315 

clad in arms that lightenM all the ftrand» 
ce on the foe th* impetuous hero drove ; 

lightning burfting from the arm of Jove» 

ch to pale man the wrath of Heaven declaret^ 

erriiiesth* offending world with wars I %%0 

reamy fparkles, kindling all the ikies, 

n pole to pole the trail of glory flies* 

s his bright armour o>r the dazzled throtk^ 

m'd dimUiifj 9$ tb^ pvonarch ftaQi'd a^i^%» 



Whom thus he qudUbns : EVer befE of fHtadt! * 

fay, in every art of battle flcilVd, "* 
What hoMf thy courage from fo brare a ftM f ' 
On feme impoitant itaeffagje art thou botmcfy 

Or bleeds my fiiehd by feme intbappy wound ? |f 

Inglorious hefe, my foul abhors to ffay. 

And glows with profpe£ls of th* approaching day. 

O prince I (Meriones replies) whofe care 
Leads forth th* embattled fobs of Crete to w^r ; 
This fpeaks my grief ; this headlefV larice I ^leM j 3f 
The reft lies rooted in a Trojan fhield; 

To whom the Cretan : Enter, and recdve 
The wanted weapons ; thofe my tent can give j 
Spears I have ftore (and Trojan lances all) 
That fhed a luAre rouiid th' lUuniinM wall. f 

Though I, difdainful of the diftant war. 
Nor truft the dart, nor aim th' uiicertatn fpear. 
Yet hand to hand 1 fight, and f)toil the (Iain ; 
And thence thefe trophies and thefe arms I gain* 
Snter, and fee on heaps the helmets rollM, % 

And high-hung fpears, arid fliields that flame withgdl 

Nor vain (faid Merion) are onir martial toils; 
We too can boaft of no ignoble fporls. 
But tbi6(^ my (hip contains i whence dtflant far, 

1 fight confpicuotts in the van of warii 3 
What need I more ? if any Greek there be 

Who knows not Merion^ I appeal- to thee. 

To this, Idomeneus : The fields of fight 
Have prBv*d thy vftKHiri anduntonquer^dmi^ht \ 

I 



} 



Ld were ibm* ^mbyih for U10 foci ddlg«*4> 355 

r*fi tl^efti thy ooursgc %POuld OM lag bchiad, 

I that (hvp iervice, iinglfd from the feft* 

he fear of Mch» or roloor^ ftortdt confcil, 

I forces 00 fimuufty tko pale OQwlu^ fliowt f 

! (hifu his place | hie colour cornea aad goes | s6# 

dropping fwoat croepa <oi4 on every p«rt> 

jrainft hit bofom beata hit qnivering iieart } 

srrour and death ia kii wild eye rbalU Aare ; 

ith dhoftfering teeth he ftanda, aad ftiftning hair» 

od looka a blopdkla image of Attjpw 1 965 

)t fo the brave— ftill dauntloTa, Aill the fame* 

achangM his colour^ and unknoirM hia frame § 

miposM his thought, detBrmiaVl ia hia eyt» 

ad fix'd his foul, to conquer of to die t 

aught diftotbi the tenour of hia bivaft, 37a 

'is but the witfk lo. Arike before the reft* 

In fuch aflkya thy blanoielert worth ia ktiowi^ 

nd every act of dangnroua wav thy owiu 

r chance of* fight wifaatever wcsuKla you bore, 

hofe wounda were glorioua all, and all before | 375 

ch as may tcaoh» *iwaa ftill thy brave delight 

oppofe thyi bofiuoa where tha fotoavoft light. 
It why, like infantty cold to bonoiir*a charmai 
md we to talkn whon glory caJUU to arms f 
>— from niy. c<yiquer*d ipeara the choiceft take^ 3!^ 
nd to their owniaro fend them AQbly baok. 
Swift as the word bold Morion ibatqVd a fpear» 
tid breathing ih|ughtaif ibllowt'd to thf» war. 

Mars armippj^at inwUa tho pJ^a 
'Ac wide dedrojrer of the race of man), ^t\ 
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f ^fc^i »»t fkik )ltf> »««<f thH^^ mtHl^ '*^t*hi 

Nff»l lJ*h -^UU n^nt^t »•* '*'**^ ii^'**/ *^^^ 

JhNfi H* •>•*» ^Hfc fiffc fff}#f}ff|( t'h^ht^ hhUkit\ 
Is •••^rfJHp ••Jji»U, Iff ^ttinv t'ti^rf ^•'J|»#», 

\tf,t. M f -«),•• ^Ifcfffi.Hf fif*>lf> ^N»lk», ^f^l^K, f •>•( Mff< 

|„» fN'f-h '1 ••i*h )m,< *(f'> i^htnttit ht til*. r,rt •'• 
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If rorx*! HOMfx. 

H«t( Jttvc lh« KriMtr i Arft«b«m vf tin Ikim 
AHtt muti! thitn mMt» «r 0«ift« l\itir«m«t^ wlflp. 
Vm Ihhi nf jtiv«*a Ai|NirAmr mlKbi 11/1111111 
N«ttnitie ih humitti hht\ D(iiuiiJ*il hlR itl(i» , 

YhK(V |f(iw(*rii inftilil f ht (ii-fsk ami 'iV»)dn (r«Jti 
Ih Wftr rtiiil Didurrf^i mlitttftiultit chiltii 
tHitlftuhitily tti-Mtift I the fftiftl (yp 
fi ftiHtliM im tfuthi gMili cltil^ CMm|if>ll'it| ili«y 4ie. 

Tht* ttiitit titutHcit#>ui fMiittttiU (lie lUy. 

fUit tfy ttiR Itftfiil CMhryiiiifUH wrti (tultii 

Av¥f*tl'it Willi frtllb hopeHi with itirtd (tiiiliMdiit Yfttitl 

( *nir»l liy llip voii.e iif wm In itiitHUl rumti 

t^iimi hl|^h Crthenii' itlltrtiit wdllii lip cittiK* ) t 

(!fiHhiiili(t'« litvp lib riMi($hi| Willi tiurtl1<i u( |tiiwpt-| 

A tilt itiiiHii^M tiitii|uelt wd^ lilt* )ti(iltVi-'(i (tuwei. 

Thv kiiif^ Hfiir^itt(»ii. tiy lii^ Viiiihdi flliiiflMi 

't lir* kiii^ t iMtCMttiHti Iful <t»t> t'^fitF!) i>riiq*il. 

t'lMiid III liiMirhlfi rtiiil iif til* ittifl^iird liiiilei ^ 

'rii« n*>l(l lir mPrthuM \viiti n )rti|$(*f ilii'ti*. 

ltltH« rt4 lie HitlkMi lliR C'lHfiM |AV(*liit futiiHli 

ViiiM wrt« lii« Ini^filt-plrttH l« t^|tel lltt* wiiititit « 

f tin (ticftm tif ^Itity Itiftf liH )iliiitgM hi hell 1 

Iti* (iitfi* »f*rii«ittilHl fk9 ihe Inmdei fell. 4 

1'hM ^i»'ftl titiMiiHtieii* heltriilrn i1im iledil | 
Ami ihuii (liF' II left) tieliHltl ihy |nuMil(i> Tpeil I 
iMteh 1^ lh« help (hy nMtin (u tliott liHiifti 
Ami nteh iho tuiKittH of the Phiygign kin^ ( 
(hit- ufflirii miWf ilh((li-l(»\ift fii^lttie ! iereiv»*| 4 

V«r Hiih Hh iiiil wh«i will itut Argui glvn r 



n*l All, Boii^ XIU. 

. lajiltjf I lu>, V«lilk tiUi« lliy |»<|.t:k )Ulil| 
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1- jL.iutiiii^, iiU l.ililui llJiiil.iUa II' JilMi>'i 

I'lHH. , |.til>>v\ (u lliK iLii Itii lu'v .4Jli>.. i 4^^ 

Jli. I. liLiil wUm 1||Ii>. liUa ii.i 1... |i.ltl I.I 1.1 y. 

ii. ll 1... Jllll ••»«tt '* *'"• t''''> " *** "'"^ '>• 

11.... /\iiiij viiwM, 111! iliik 111 i> iii.iiii, 
|i.i.»L ilia klitiiliil UJiiii);. I'll lilt I I . I 
I |Jl^ . ti'iiJiT.i iiitiiJkt J, I* (i>b I'jitii. iiiiip.tii, ^ij 

llti; .Itwl.l |i.lllU>l I'll Ilia li'.K l<t.'lllii.l ^ 

J .. w •i^.i.ttf I ttllll(.; vMlll I l>i.l>!»i> ip.lit;;, 
11. It. ii'J liu ..niijiuii .il lli> ( li i..,i Kiiip. 
i i.x ^\ .11 y L'ti (.III, .t» Itia |iiv ill. II .ic.i, 

I'iiii .-.I Ilia Chi>-.il .lll^li.lij/il III t fill Jji.il . ^ ,.. 

IJiiU.ilii llti. tlllll llu |liillll V^.lftK^.i llj*ll.ll, 

/Vit.l i^tKlit'il, t At.ilil ill ihc l.lil.i. I il.l^ . 

f\^ «t|i..ti itib lll.Jilil(.ill) ti.ti. III I'ljiJ.ii l.lji, 

lil |.'M" . (i^ not'* |.i) liilllL ^>|iUl .Itliiili.iJ. 

t Jti.l.ltk» 111 llli ii|l ill.u'ii hi, \.!lll lll.ilij il Wiliiii.l, J..H 

I luii i| ii.tJ» .1 KUf^ri) ol I iiiii t LI III ^.i.'Mii.i, 

•*-.. Ji.i.K |iUillil /ihUi It) lli.ll .111 l.lliil .1.1. . 

/iti.l Jill (ill J t>.:fi>U- ill4 iliii. Il [.i\ .1 I .iitil. I . J.I, 
ti< ^^iliiii.' lli*i iliiJl ililtiilll A Will, ilii.iumii, ^m. . 

/Villi, iMii lit iLalll. lli;. f.i.ii.il..,. .Ill H.. ||.,.|. , J. ^ 

i/ij'iu .1 . < ill. Ilk. Il, it.'i Mirl) ii..|>).J |. Ji , 

£il..i..l^ .ill .i^lt..l( ilia liw'iuhlli.^ iLtii. U. 1, 
i'Wiit Jliiilia llii: liii, lii'i ItllllJ ll.i lUi.L ,i\v ij , 

|iii( i.ilJ:. ii.iti..^\'J. .ill iii.uiiKiii^ jitiy : 

flCli'.l l>^ /\ll>lil>l)lll>i, ill |>llll> {■'■lU./tll ^. ^ 

yU*' UitiJ^ *.M, ujiti jiibiiiiib tilt W\b Vu^mVv. 



•• PeVB*l MOMBX. 

Thui AAui* ftttdi (thilr mighty ittifttr gwit) 
Xcmiiin tht prlit of Ntftor*i yotithftU fon. 

itabb*d ttt tho ilKhtp DcKphobui dnw nlgh» 
And itiade» with force, tht vengtful wtipoti fly. 
Th« Cretin Skw \ und, ftootiing, ciuiM to gtinct 
From hh (lopv (hlild, th« dlAippeintttd Unc«« 
HbtiiAth thi f^tftolouft targ«i (n bUiing rotmdi 
Thick with bull-hldvi ind brmin orbits boun J| 
On his MiiiM irm by two ftrong brAou diy^d) 
]I« Uy cotle£^«d in d«f«nllv« Hindv i 
0*ir his Aif« hiid th« jiivtllti idly Aingi 
And on th« tlnitllng v«rg« inort fnlntly rung. 
Xv*n then, the (\^At the vigorous nrm confeft. 
And td«rc\l, obilquety, king Hyitfenor's tirca/i i 
WiirmM In hii tlvcr, to thi ground It bor« 
The chief, his pwpWi guardian now no more I 

Not unattended (the proud Trojan ci iei) 
Nor unrevengM, lamented AAus lies i 
For thee though hell's black portals (land difpUy 
This mate Ihall |oy thy melancholy (liade. 

Itcart-pierclng anguifh, at the haughty boad, 
Touched every Greek, but Ne(lor*s Ton the mufl. 
Oriev*d ai he was, his pious arms attend, 
And his btoad buckler shields his HaughtcrM fiici 
Till fad Meciftheus and Alaftor bore 
His honoured body to the tented (lioiei 

Nor yet from Aght tdomeneus withdraws § 
XcrolvM to perifti In his eountry*s ciufr. 
Or And Tome foe, whom heaven and he fliall i 
To wail hli fate In ile«th*s iternAl gloom. 
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»t POPft*! lliOMKR. 

0>r Qirtiioui Crali «itil hfr bolil Ami I vtigii« 
y\ti(l thence m/ (liipi trunl^Mirt mt tKriMigh tlMmtim 
h*m\ rjf A hud, irei- nil my lt«ft I Aiiii»| nf 

A IciMitgtf lu tltrvf khf frtthtTf «ntl thy llnti 
The 1Yn|iin tirarrl | tinMHiliif ur to tilMt 
Atritip, Willi vintuhiut Nrmii, flt« klNn fit' Crett § 
()t- refk (Umiiiiit- fnrctt M IfhHtH ftvtKid 
Til rntl futne liei^ tn fiitrtaWfl ihl HmhIi |y| 

Pnrlliwilli /t^MMi rllVd tti liU iHftUftHt i 
Tur hittii In Trwy*ii wmwMII litlM, lii^ nni^lit | 
WIpii* hf, iiirptn'il ti\ imrHrtI IVInriii fttinilfly 
Ami (W* rii|tf*niMM- piilU In ifii>.itm hittiilii 
'I M liinif ttMitiitimi^ n\ Cm |i<i-pi| m niil, aff 

rtif*tiiiM nr'i|iliMliiiq rt)i|itiiii It'll, mill ffliil f 

Nhw. 'rrii)in |Miiiip4 p|ii|ilitv llty jiImu^ flimip 
II i->i tliy tiitriiiii IpIi Inif liiitirMM*fl (Imimp, 
All flilmin (lie<i, tity tiruilipr htiiI ttiy iticiiil I 
Tiimf, fliitl tlu' wiiriiini^'^ ImvM iTinnln^ ili^fFtiil. flf 
\\p\\9M\\ ItU rnir* Oty pnHy ynnllt wrtn IrninMi 
Oiif t'lM" 4i>rl yiiii, fiMil mil* Minf mnUitril. 
'I Itii ili'f^il !•! lipl-i-p Iiliril1i»ti('tt4 ^-t* (iwp I 
II iiU'4 Miiil ii'vr-iiMM ii nil 111* ihrtilHiif! lue. 

,'|<ni-:1« 111 (11(1, mill lilt 1 (]tMrp ti>li(r|i'i| |M 

Til iiit'l^'t- pity nil \\\n itimity ittlni1| 
'I'liHii. liiing in Iti^ i:i{>**« Itf* littiiin In fi^til i 
't lip Uipf-k TitvnilA liiiii, Willi nill(>M»il iiii^hl. 
Ac ili>' I'll liittti nil rntitf tiiugli htiiuni tiiiN ItPrtd, 
AniiM Willi Willi iPiriitit-K, mnl in llmi^liipr lirptl^ t^t 
Wlirn ihf^ liiiiil riiHitk* rHV, hiuI Itiiitit riiiill fitfi 
AitemU i\w titmiill| mnl eiftH*Mt thp wtiri 

1 ^'« 



II- I fill* l»U(l« %\U. 4, 

liwa lli».iiii III Jl^lilUl|i|i fUlll Ilia |;tM|iui(l« ^\^% ^ 
III* l»i.illilllji t"*^' i*^^t\ 4^1^11 t«ilii IMw:a ill|;4|iW| il.)u 

III lit. 'it ill» luiUKt* kOU4%^ (ilk llll^JlU itl|^v • 
• ll.o'.i |.lii|llt.|Ui|^. liU |4VW-|lM lliituk, 
.(.1 III. 1 ill. I i.-J.ui \illll ii liikki:ilti^ itHi|k- 
(iiiii>tliii». M»^t|',\iM^i >i\i^i* Ilk; 41 1 

ilv: \»>litll|ul ti|frf|i|lll^ vl| Uw i«iii| ill W.tl . §1 , 

III I. II, ..f.l A^-liukwiij, 11) inlU i».(uitvu 4 • 

Ii llul.: Ilii. \i..UK'iil li |lf lll> ki'lik .litnliiil , 
.11.1.1 a UI.iiiujI ;(«>IiI lllllk.l;| ill.l lUIIU j 
.>. ^iCIl ,^iu.ta lillllv-« til Ulw fl^llt • 

|iiiiit^ liK.ii .1 i4»jJ. Au4 uiiitt,' tiiati iiimi.kl hu|i| i m* 

ii li-lll III ^iiiUll, .tllJ 4 1>^ >MU>» i^t.-ttll »i|.|. 

liv ihiuijij llii;i liiitlilj illl:i iliHii, ill. iJi; ilic |tllU» 

li> 5IV4I ilU|*illw, !•( (;l>ii,^i lU III lifi:. 

||. i^*.il..i. I .iiiil .ill >ia \iilti I'tiw liiiil uluy'ili 
ilili Itliwil hill Kill* i.ill .1 liiLiilliil 1I1.1JJ t)i., 

it.iiii.l III. iliiil ^liua.-i iK.i il. (ti.iiij« 

Ii ..lliillii.j li'i.iirf I'l llU It. kill 1' It.iit.l.i . 

.III... I K i|iliiil'iij, ,\ ,..iii>i j.'lti I 

i'l .tijft .111.1 I ^l llllta 111 tfl. 1 ll>l.ltt illl. ) 

II Kill. I 1. Ii. .« .ili ill' LtllUl 1I11..I it.ihl , •> 1 

iKi |.l t .. it.>. I .. |i. . I ..liti., .• . t lit. ^•l.iiii I 
Ili. .. I.I.. 111. I I ..III, I I.. I .iii.i I...1.1, 
1.111. .. llt^ |i(t>it.i i.iiii< ill- lull. I .1 III. 1.1.1. 
V till ]• I il*. I«> .Ml. liii 1 1 s .• ill. Hi, .1.1 I.. 1. ...l.« 

• 1 111.. I .•.>l li'lililiiliia, llil.iii^Ji ilii .iill l.iii>^> II 4iii.t.l« 
tij.i^a .Uiu>i*i .••• |il.> I>->|>' » I'.tiiii 
|ii|»« k'tl 111 (Uliii, tiilJ lli»l..li..a I. 1.1 Uu VmviX. 



M po PK*ii iinMim. 

Kminil iImiI AlvftthoiU now Ihi b«llli i 
Oil «viiry fiili lltf rtvfljf rlniU yrnwi i 
Niiw liMiiPrM Iii«mA|i1iiim ■ml lifliik*il h#lmii|ft ringi 
Anil uVi ihili liMili iihIivhiIpiI |HVfllni Aiig. ||| 

AImivp tlip IT II twii liiwirliin i lilvU ii|i|M«ri 

Tllil* HI*"** llllMtlffltPUli Ml\9M ttqi#. 

I.lkp Ciiiili III wm, ill(|iPiirui|| Irtini iltny flomli 

Ami tninril In iliiitvli llif Kniiiiiil with iniilutl liloodi 

TliP 'riiilmi wnMiiuii wltli»*il nliiiiK In «)r» 

'riiP ('iPtitii Ikw, mill niuniril thi lim^iiH (Jumi i 

tiPiit hniii Nil «riii 111 lliiiiiit, III* Mtiltlvii wuihI 

lit III k lUi'p III PHI I III mill i|iilv«ril wlifip II IIimmI. 

Iliit Opiiiiiiiiia iPi.iilvM lliii Ci^laii'a llnikpi 4^ 

Till* till i'i>l III l)iMi' liU liiilliiw iiiirpUi III Ilk P| 

li il|i|i'il III* liplly whli II iiliAllly wiMiml, 

Ami iiilIM itip Oiiimklnn piiIihIU Hi iIip kiiiuiuI. 

filiPli li'il nil lllf pUhii lip liilia «wiiy liii tiiaiuli| 

Ami liiiliiiil Kl'rtl|i« itiP liliHMly iliill in iImiIi. ^^ 

'llir vi^lir liniM 111! llirult lIlP WPHIHIII iPltl • | 

Mil* IJMiili liv iiiiilil mill liii itip lliiiwpi III l|i««ri.) 

'rimuKli im^ tiiifll HM iiMlvP wm hi wh^pi 

llirivy Willi viiiiiliPimii mini, llllfwilh miIiI iigv, 

III! IiIIIpIVi lliiilia iiimlilii Im llin Miiiiiii | 4.9 

III flrtiiiliiin lli^lit liP yil iiiiihilHiiii III! liiiiPi 

Till, iitiiti Willi IhImiiii, mtil liy Iwni iPpPlIM, 

III! lii'it lliiw llp|i« lip iliiiK« liiHii iitl iliH Itvlil, 

|)i>i|iliiitiiiii IipIipIiI IiIiii m |ip |m||, 
Ami, firil Willi liMlP, II |iHiilit|| |rtvp|iii mil 1 i-j 

'Mip Jiivplin PiiM, liiii IipIiI 1i« iuiiiIii hIiiii|{, 
Ami |il«n'il AIUIi«|iliui« lli« binvf ami yuunu 1 



II. I A III HuutL liUl. «> 

'1 tu lull III Miiii twU KUljiiUK Mil ihii i^iuuiiJ, 
A till i^iulirU lilt: Uuli all lilkiujy ^viili |ii» wuuiiJ. 
Niii kuh^w iliK liuiuiik Ullitii ul 111* liill, ftuii 

l|l|ill lldlillU ^IlllUlt llll^ I^ICill ill>||||4|.4|l Mil 

till ^iiMiii i^KiihU llr imiiiMiul l)Mu4 luu i 
|l»i.iiii il hum liluuUy W4i liy Jm^w 4iiiI I'ju. 
Nitw, vvliciK 111 Jul! lliB liuillliUlii lii:iu l4y« 
^lll 1I.1111 A li-iil 4111111k i^i«iiiiiii>iii.'il llii; li.i^. oa^ 

|)k-i|iliitl'iia iK ivi^i* liu ln-luit-i llii;fei 
A III! huMi lti» ik-MiiiU-i iiiiitU ilu i^lilUihiii 1<1UC| 

\ .lIUHl .!» Mai lit KluiUMIbB llltvv III..11, 

Aukl uu 111* liiaUul 4MII tlUil»4i|j'il lil^ Ijiwiii , 

IK »lii'|ib lilt; Mk^ii^lil, illiulikil ftuU llik |Mlll I it; If 

I llU lltllluw Ut.luii;| |lM|^k 4|t4llllt llll. |i|4lll. 

^kvlll an 4 viiliiiit: lk.i|iiM|t Mil 111* |n^), 

|*|tilll lllklulll 4MII lllk 0|i.i.|4ll 16111 4W4y 

I III. ik:i;kiu|i javi-liM) 411(1 mjiilu'il hit liitiiil*. 
||l4 u-iiiiittltil liluiliM ^%hi%i I'lillU* |»:uiU I tt,^ 

/iiijiiiitl III* VV.11II hill |iiMiu aim* hi; iliii;w» 
A III! 1 1 mil ihi i4|^ii III i.MiiiU4i i^i-iiily iliiw . 
Iliiii hu Ixvili luuilvu, nil hu l)'ls.|itli)| 141, 

l<4|il lltiUI llli: ll^lliitllllH lhllll4i-l »•! ihl. VV41 I 

I u I'uiy ihwy ilitii»: him, |;i»mimii|4 liuiii ihi; Ihuii , 
Atitl li*i inkling, 4* Ilk. |i4ltoM| ihk.|uiiiU with ijiiin 

Mi:4it»hiUlufhll4ii|ihUi Ii4lhwii ihkilani^iiiiii.^ii.iiiiil, 
||C4|ik lull nil hi:4|i», ililil hi:.l\».|i liwil Will ill ikJiMiiiil. 

Jiiilil A|ih.iibiirf liy ^ii.>ii /ii,iii..iii hUil I 
Ab litvk 111 ihi, kliiiil lit: mill il hu il.i|iii^ I1U.11I, da , 
llti (tuii'il liU iliii<>^i| ilii^ lii'iiilht^ hwiiil, iL|iikil 
llwiiiiiiih hiii lit.l|iiU| iimU it^iuik liu Ukwall I 
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His fliield mwntd «Vrthe fallen wafriovlid | 

And emrbftkii; flomber ftals hit c^. 

Antilochusy as TboSn tunM blm touii4^ 

Tranfpiere^d his Isaok with a diflioncA: i 

The hollow vein tint to the neck extendi 

Along the-chiney hie ei^^er }aveltn midat 

Supine he falls, and- to his ibeial tnln 

Spreads his inploriiig arms, but fpMidft In trnin, I)) 

Th* exulting yif^or, leaping where he lay. 

From his brpad ihoulders tore the iJ>oils away $ 

His time obferv'd 5 for, closM by foes anmnd» 

On all (ides thick, the peals of armsrelRnind* 

His (hieldi emboTsM, the ringing ftonn Aiftalna, 

But he impervious and untouchM remains. 

(Great Neptune's csire prefervM from hollile rage 

This youth, the joy of Ncftor^s glorious age) 

In arms intrepid, w^h the iirft he fought, 

Fac^'d every foe, and crery danger fotlght ; ^05 

His winged lance^ re^ftlefV as the wind. 

Obeys each motion of the mafter's mind, 

Reftlefs it flies, impatient to be free. 

And meditates the diftant enemy. 

The fon of Afius, Adamas, drew near, 710 

And ftruck his target with the brazen fpear, 

Fierce in his front : bnt Neptune wards the blow^ 

And blunts the javelin of th* eluded foe. 

In the broad buckler half the weapon flood ; 

Splintered on earth flew half the broken wood. 715 

DifarmM, he mingled in the Tro|an crew i 

But Merion's fpcar overtook him as he 4ew, 



} 
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Deep in iiti hMf^mm 90 rntnmce iaand, 
Wheie (bu^ the puig» «nd mortal is the tvound. 
Beading, he fell* «D<i doubled to the ground, 710 
lif junting. TJiiit an ox, in fetters ty^d, 
HThile dcath^s (tnmg pugs diftead his labouring fide. 
His bulk cnomiQiis 00 the field difplays ; 
His heaving heart beats thick, as ebbing life decays. 
The fpev, iIkb oonqueror from his body drew, 7^.5 
And death's dial 0iadows fwam before his view. 
Next br9¥C jQeVpyms in duft was laid : 
King Helnius wavM high the Thracian blade. 
And fmote his temples, with an arm fo finong, 
The helm fell oiF, and rpll'd amid the throng : y^^ 
There, for fome luckier <^nBek it refts a pri/e 5 
For dark io death the god-like own^r lies I 
Kaging with grief, great Menelaiis bums. 
And, fraught wfth vengeance, to the vi^or turns ; 
That (hook tlie ponderous lance, in 3& to throw ; 735 
And this flood adverfe with the bended bow : 
Full on his breaft the Trojan arrow fell. 
But harmlefs bpunded frpm the plated fleel. 
As on fome ample bam^s well-harden*d floor, 
(The winds colle6led at each open door) 740 

While the broad fan with force is whirlM arouuvi. 
Light leaps the golden grain, refulting fruiu t'.e 

ground 1 
So from the fteel that guards Atrides* heart. 
Repel rd to diflance flies the bounding dart. 
Atrides, watchful of th* unwary foe, y.*.^ 

Pierc*d with bis )iu)ce the hand that grafpM the bow. 
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And nailM it to the eugh I thewomidecl^ftuid 
Trailed the long lance that roark'd with blood ti^iiuili 
But good Agenor gently from 'the wovnd- 
The fpear foJicits, and the bandage bovnd^ 7)9 

A fling*s foft wool, fiiatch'd from a (bldicr*«fide. 
At once the tent and ligature (bpply'd. 

Behold ! Pifander, urg*d by Fate's decree. 
Springs thnwigh the ranlcs to fall, and fall bj tbee. 
Great Menelaiis ! to enhance thy fame } 715 ■ 

High-towering in the front, the wartiout' came. j 

Firft the (harp lance was by Atrides thrown | 
The lance far diftantby the winds was blown « I 

Nor piercM Pifander through Atrides* ihieldj- 1 

Pilander^s fpear fell ihiver'd on the field; y^ 

Not fo difcouragMy to the future hi'tnd. 
Vain dreams of conqueft fwell h4s haughty mind I 
Dauntlefs he ru^s where the Spartan lord 
Like lightning brandifbM -his far-b^amiiig fword. 
His left arm high oppesM the (hining ihield : 765 

His right, beneathv the coverM pole-ax held 
(An olivets cloudy grain the handle made, 
Diftin^t with fi9d% $ and brazen was the blade) ; 
This on the he]m difchargM a noble blow $ 
The plume dropt nodding to the plain below, ^ye 

Shorn from the crefk. Atrides wavM his fteel t 
Deep through his front the weighty falchion fell:} 
The craihing bones before its force gave way } 
In duft and blood the groaning hero lay } 
ForcM from their ghaftly orbs, and fpOuting goie^ yyj 
The clotted eye-balh tumble m the fliore» 



|<« I A Bf Book Xlil. %f 

rce Atrides fpum^d him at he bled* 
OF his aims, and, loud- exulting, (aid i 
I, Trojans, thus, at ieng^ be Uught to fear; 
perfidious, who delight in war I 7 to 

f noble deeds ye have performed, 
zefs rapt tranfcends a navy ftorni*d : 
bold feats your impious might approve^ 
It th* aiMance, or the fear, of Jove, 
slated rites, the ravifhM dame, 785 

roes (laughter*d, and our ihips on flame, 
heapM on crimes (hall bend your glory down, 
helm in ruins yon flagitious town. 
, great Father! Lord of earth and flues, 
the thought of man ! fupremely wife I 790 

I thy hand the fates of mortals flow, 
vhence this favour to an impious foe, 
efs crew, abandon^ and unjuft, 
■eathing rapine, violence, and luft ? 
ft of things, beyond their meafure, cloy $ 795 
balmy blefling, love*s endearing joy $ 
aft^ the dance } whate>r mankind defire, 
le fweet charms of facred numbers tire. 
*oy for ever reaps a dire delight 
ft of flaughter, and in luft of flght. too 

faid, he feizM (while yet the carcafs heav*d) 
oody armour, which his train receivM t 
udden mix^d among the warring crew, 
le bold fon of Pylaemenes flew, 
ion had through Afla traveTd far, t05 

ingliii manial father to tht ms \ 



T 
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Never, ah ncftj^. Id fyehold it more ! 

Hi« nnfuccel^fol fpeir he chancM t6 fllhg 

Againft the targetof the dt^otan king | f li 

Thus of his lance difamiM, from death he 0it!i, 

And turns around bis appreliefifive tf^. 

Him, tln-ough the hip tnfnf}>iercitig as he fled. 

The fhaft of Merion mingled i^lth the destd. 

Beneath the bone the glandihg point defcemh, fij 

And, driving dowh^ the fwelliAg blSiddef t^ndf s 

SUilk in his fad companions artbs he lH^, 

And in ftiort paiitings fobb'd his foul away j 

(Like feme vile worm extended on the ground) 

While life'^s red torrent gufli'd from out the wound. 

Him on his car the Paphlagoniari traiii ' tif 

In (low proceflion bore from off the plain. 
The penfivc father, father now no more ! 
Attends the mournfur pomp along the fhore j 
And unavailing tears profufely fhed | fij 

And, unrevcng'd, depIorM bis offspring dead. 

Paris from far the moving fight beheld. 
With pity foftcnM, and with fury fwelPd j 
His honoured hoft, a youth of matchlcfs grace, ' , 

And lovM of all the Paphlagonian race ! %^q 

With his full ftrength he bent his angry bow. 
And wingM the featherM vengeance at the foe. 
A chief there was, the brave Euchenor namM, 
For riches much, and more for virtue fam*d, 
Who held his feat in Corinth^s tf^Cely towD| tjg 

Polydus' fon, st fecr of otd renown* ' ' " 
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ad tke fkthUB %M bis early dooto^ 
rms abroad^ <fr (low difMfif at bmne » 
limb'd his Ttflel, j^fodigal of bffCiEttb> 
chofe the certtttit, gloricnis palb t» death.i S40 
ith his ear the pomted zntyr v^eat ; 
bul came ifluing at the narrow vcAt t 
mbsy unBerv*d» djmp ufekfs ob the grettnd, 
everlafting darkne£i flitdes hmi rMind. ^ 

r knew great HeAor how his legioii» yield 845. 
ipt in the cloud and tumoh of the field) | 
; on the left die force of Greece commands^ 
conqueft hovevs o'er th* Achaian bands i 
i fuch a tide ftiperior Tirtue fwayM» 
he * thnt ihakeaf the iblid earth, gate aid, 850 
n the ceoter He^or fis'd remainM, 
re firft the gates were forced and bulwarks gained $ 
e, on the margin of the hoary dee|>, 
ir naval ftation where th* Ajaces keep/ 
where low walls cooine; the besttmg ttdes, 955 
(e hwable barrier fcarce the foe cbvides ; 
re lat0 in ftghtr both foet and horfe engaged, 
all the thnnder of the battle i^*d) 
e joined, the whole Boeotian ftivngth remainiy 
proud lonians with their fM^eejSing trains> 8^ 
ians and Phthians, and th* Spsean force }• 
join*d, repel net Hed:ar*8 fiery courfe. 
flower of Athens, Stichins, Phidasiied^ 
and gitsat Meneftbens at their heawlr 
58 the ftrong th^ Speian banditf eeMtrol'd^ t(^ 

Draciusfvudei)^/ and AmphMoa bU4v 



TVti 
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The Phthiant Medon; famM for mmMi Mighty 
And brave Podarcety wBrnt in die figkt. 
Thit drew from Phylacns hit noble Unei- 
Iphtclua* ion i and that (Oileus) tlune t ■. 
(Young Ajax' brother, by a ftol'n icmbraee | 
He dwelt far diftant from his native place^ 
By his iierce ftepdame from his father*! reiga 
ExpellM and exilM for her brother (lain.) 
Thefe rule the Phthians, and their arms employ 
Mixt with Boeotians, on the ihores of Tmy. 

Now fide by fide, with like unwearyM- care^ 
Each A] ax labourM through the -field of war i 
So when two lordly bulls, with equal toU^ •• 
Force the bright plowfiiare through the follow Ibil 
Join'd to one yoke, the ftubbom earth they tev^ 
iVnd trace large furrows with the fliining (hare } 
0*er their huge limbs the foam defcends in ibow. 
And ftreams of fweat down their four forelveadt i 
A train of heroes folIowM through die field. 
Who bore by turns great Ajax* feven-fold (hield| 
When0>r he breath*d, remiifive of his mighty 
TirM with inceflant (laughters of the fight. 
No following troops his brave aflbciate grace t 
In clofe engagement an unpra£lis*d race. 
The Locrian fquadrons nor the javelin wield. 
Nor bear the helm, nor lift the moony (hield { 
But flciird from far the flying (haft to wing. 
Or whirl the founding pebble from the ding { 
Pextrous with thefe they aim a certain wouady 
Or fell the diftant warriour to the groundt 
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^ hu8 in 'the vmu, ^e Tel aiiionuui train 
Throng'd in bright arms^ a preffing fight maintain | 
Far in the rear the Locrian archers lie, 
^Wbofe ftones and arrows intercept the fky, . 900 
Themingled tempeft on the foes they pour | 
'[Troy^s fcattering orders open to the fliower. 

Now had the Greeks eternal fame acquired. 
And the gallM Ilians to their walls retired { 
But fage Polydamesy difcreetly brave, 995 

Addrefs*d great Hedlor, and this counfel gave 1 

Though great in all, thou feem^ft averfe to lend 
Impartial audience to a faithful friend j 
To Gods and men thy matchlefs wonh is known^ 
And every art of glorious war thy own ; 910 

But in cool thought and counfel to excel. 
How widely differs this from warring well ? 
Content with what the bounteous Gods have given> 
Seek not alone t' engrofs the gifts of Heaven. 
To fome the powers of bloody war belong, 915 

To fome, fweet mufick, and the charm of fong ; 
To few, and wondrous few, has Jove aflign'd 
A wife, extenfive, all-confidering mind $ 
Their guardians thefe, the nations round confefs. 
And towns and empires for their fafety blefs. ^20 
If Heaven have lodgM this virtue in my breaft. 
Attend, O Heftor, what I judge the beft ; 
See, as thou mov''ft, on dangers dangers fprcad. 
And war's whole fury burns around thy head. 
Behold i diftrefsM within yon hoftile wall« 91^ 

How many Trojans yield, difperCe, or iiW "^ 

Vol. JL D >N\xiX. 
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What troopt) cnit*aiiitabcr*<l;ihurct thf wW.mtimaiv ? 
AbcI wint bniTe heroet at-the •fliipt^ lie flain { . 
Here ceafe thy fury 3 and. the phiefs ^d kiqgn . 
Convoked to couacili veigh the Cum of thinga* ,. ,||i 
Whether (the Gods fucceeding our de(ire9> 
To yon tall (hips to bear the Trojan fires } 
Or quit .the fleet, and pafs unhurt a^ay. 
Contented with the conqueft of the day. 
I fear, I fear, left Greece, not yet undone^ |)j 

Pay the large debt of laft revolving fun {. 
Achilles, great Achilles, yet remains 
On yonder decks, and yet overlooks the plains ! 

The counftl pleasM $ and He£lor, with a bound, 1 
LcapM from his chariot on the trembling ground i > 
Swift as he leapM, his clanging arms refound. 941 J 
To guard this poft (he cried) thy art employ. 
And here detain the fcatterM youth of Troy j 
Where yonder heroes faint, I bend my way. 
And hcften back to end the doubtful day. ^j 

This faidi the towerincr chief prepar.s to ^ro, *% 
Shakes his white plumes that to the breezes flow, > 
And feems a moving mountain topt with fnow. j 

Through all his holl, infpiring force, he flies. 
And bids anew the martial thunder rife. am 

To Panthus* fon, at Ue£Vor*s high command. 
Hade the bold leaders of the Trojan band 1 
But round the battlements, and round the plain. 
For many a chief he looked, but look'd in vain j 
Deiphobus, nor Helenus the feer, ^55 

Mor Afius' fon, nor Afius felf appear. 
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For thefe were piercM with many a ghaftly wound. 
Some ooldan death, fome groaning on the ground ; 
Some low in duft (a mournful obje^l) lay | 
l(igh on the wall fome breathM their fouls away. 960 

Far on the left, amid the throng he found 
(Cheering the troops, and dealing deaths around) 
The graceful. Paris j whom, with fury mov*d. 
Opprobrious, thus, th* impatient chief reproved : 
:: . Ill-fated Paris ! Have to woman-kind, 9^5 

As fmooth of face as fraudulent of mind 1 
Where is Deiphobus, where Afius gone ? 
The god-like father, and th* intrepid fon ? 
The force of Helenus, difpenfing fate $ 
And great Othryoncus, fo fear'd of late ? 970^^ 

Black fate, hangs o'er thee from th' avenging Gods, 
Imperial Troy from her foundations nods $ 
Whelm'din thy country's ruins (halt thou fall. 
And one devouring vengeance fwallow all. 

When Paris thus : My brother and my friend, 975 
Thy warm impatience makes thy tongue offend. 
lu other battles I deferv'd thy blame. 
Though then not deedlefs, nor unknown to fame : 
But fince yon rampart by thy arms lay low, 
I fcatter'd flaughter from my fatal bow. 980 

The chiefs you feek on yonder ihore lie flainj 
Of all thofe heroes, two alone remain j 
Deiphobus, and Helenus the feer : 
Bach now difabled by a hoftile fpear. 
Go then, fuccefsful, where thy foul infpires t <^t^ 

Tlu» hearted band /hall fecond 9\\ V\v^ ^t^'&x 

D » ^^^ 
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What with this arm I can» prepare to know. 
Till death for death be paid, and blow for blow* 
But, *tis not ours, with forces not our own 
To combat ; ftrength is of the Gods alone. f\ 

Thefe words the heroes angry mind aiTuagre • 
Then fierce they mingle where the thickeftrage. 
Around Folydamas, diftain'd with bloody * 
Cebrion, Phalces, flern Orthaeus ftood, 
Palmus, with Polypaetes the divine, n 

And two bold brothers of Hippotion^s line s 
( Who reached fair Ilion, ^rom Afcania far. 
The former day j the next engagM in war.) 
As when from gloomy -clouds a whirlwind fpringfy 
That bears Jove*s thunder on its dreadful wings, %q 
Wide o'er the blafted fields the tempeft fweeps ; 
Then, gatherM, fettles on the hoary deeps j 
Th' affii6led deeps tumultuous mix and roar ; 
The waves behind impel the waves before, 
Wide-rolling, foaming high, and .tumbling to the 
(bore: 1005 

Thus rank on rank the thick battaKons throng. 
Chief urgM on chief, and man drove man along. 
Far o'er the plains in dreadful order bright. 
The bi-azen arms refle£l a beamy light : 
Full in the blazing van great He6lor fhin'd, 10 

Like Mars commiflionM to confound mankind* 
"before him flaming, his enormous fhield 
the broad fun, illuminM all the field : 
odding helm emits a dreamy ray j 
iercing eyes through all the battle (bray, 10 

An 
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J^nd, while beneath his Urge he flafliM along, 
Shot terroiin round, that wither'd cv'n the ftrdhg. 

Thus ftalkM he, dreadful ; death was in his look | 
Whole nations fearM ; but not an Argire (hook. 
The towering Ajax, with an ample ftride, xci# 

AdvancM the firft, and thus the chief defy'd : 

He£lor ! come on, thy empty threats forbear : 
*Tis not thy arm, *tis thundering Jove we fear t 
The fkill of war to us not idly given, 
Lo ! Greece is humbled, not by Troy, but Heaven* 
Vain are the hopes that haughty mind imparts, 
To force our fleet : the^Greeks have hands, and hearts. 
I^ong ere in flames our lofty navy fall. 
Your boafbd city and your god-built wall 
Shall fink beneath us, fmoaking on the ground $ xo3« . 
And fpread a long, unraeafurM ruin round. 
The time ihall come, when, chac^d along the plain, 
£v*n thou flialt call on Jove, and call in vain ; 
3Sv*n thou fhalt wifh, to aid thy defperate courfe^ 
The wings of falcons for thy flying horfe; 1035 

Shalt run, forgetful of a warriour's fame, . 
While clouds of friendly dufl conceal thy fhame. 

As thus be fpoke, behold, in open view. 
On founding wings a dexter eagle flew. 
To Jove*s glad omen all the Grecians rife,. 1040 . 

And hail, with fhouts, his progrefs through the (kies s 
Far-echoing clamours bound from fide to fide j 
They ceasM j and thus the chief of Troy reply'd : 
From whence this menace, this infulting ftmtv I 
Enormous boailerj doom'd to\auxil\ivN^Ti«. 'i^^^ 
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So may the Gods on Hedor life bcAdw, . 

(Not ^t fliort life whi^k mortaU lead below. 

But AKh at tboie of Jove's hig^ lineage born. 

The blue-ey*d Maid, or He that gilds the 4Dom.) 

As this deciiive day ihall end the fame 

Of Greece, and Argos be no more a name, 1050 

And thou, imperious 1 if tky madneCs wait 

The lance of Hedor, thoa ihalt meet thy fate s 

That giant coq>re, extended on the (hore, 

Shall largely feed the fowls with fat and gore. 

He faid, and like a lion ftalkM along s 1055 

With (bouts inceffant earth and ocean rung. 
Sent from his following hofl: the Grecian train 
With anfwering thunders fillM the echoing plains 
A (hout that tore Heaven's xroncave, and above 
Shook the fixM fplendours of the throne of Jove. 'lo^o 
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Juno deceives Jupiter by the Girdle of Venuf. 

NESTOR, fitting at the table with Machaon, is alarm* 
ed with the encreaHng clamour of the war, and haftei» 
to Agamemnon : on his way' he meets that prince 
with Diomed and Ulyifes, whom he informs of the 
extremity of the danger. Agamemnon propofes t» 
snake their efcape by night, which Ulyfles wiA- 
ilands} to which Diomed adds his acivice, that| 
wounded as they were, they (hould go forth 'and en- 
courage the army with their prefence ; which advice 
is purfued, Juno, feeing the partiality of Jupiter to 
the Trojans, forms a defign to over-reach him i ihe 
fets-off her charms with the utmoft care, and (the 
more furely to. enchant him) obtains the magic gir- 
dle of Venus. She then applies herfelf to the God 
of Sleep, and, with fome difficulty, perfuades him- 
to feal the eyes of Jupiter; this done, ihe goes to 
Mount Ida, where the God, at firft fight, is raviflied' 
with her beauty, finks in her embraces, and is laid- 
afleep. Neptune takes advantage of bis flumbery 
and fuccours the Greeks : He6^or is ftruck to the* 
ground with a prodigious ftone by Ajax, and carried 
off from the battle. Several a6lions fucceed; till the- 
Trojans, much diftrefTed* are obliged to give way t 
thelefler Ajax fignalizes himfelf in a particulac i 
ner. 
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BUT nor the genial feaft, nor flowing bowl. 
Could charm the cares of Neftor's Mratchful foul j 
His ftartled ears th^ encreaiihg cries attend : 
Then thus, impatient, to his wounded friend : 

What new alarm, divine Machaon, fay, ij| 

What mixt events attend this mighty day ? 
Hirk ! how the (houts divide, and how they meet. 
And now come full, and thicken to the fleet ! 
Here* with the cordial draught, difpel thy care. 
Let Hecamede the ftrengthening bath prepare, xc^ 

Refrefli thy wound, and cleanfe the clotted gore j 
While I th* adventures of the day explore. 

He faid : and feizing Thrafymedes* fliield, 
(His valiant oflspring) haftenM to the field ; 
(That day, the fon his father's buckler bore) j^ 

Then fnatchM a lance, and ifliied from the door. 
Soon as the profpeft opened to his view. 
His wounded eyes the fcene of forrow knew $ 
Dire difarray ! the tumult of the fight. 
The wall in ruins, and the Greeks in flight, tc9 

As when- old Ocean's filent furface fleeps. 
The waves juft heaving on the purple dtc^^ \ 
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LfAvt thifli It Mohor till tlui comlny nljrht i 
Thin I if Impituoui Tnty furlMHr tht flpfhti 
Bring ftll to iVd, iiid hotft Mchnill for flight. 
Ilittir from ffvllif will fnrtAMN, to runp 
Tltun iHirlflthi lh« lUngir wtf trniy rkun. 

TluiN lt«. 1'hi fligt Ulyftt^d thuii mplliii. 
^Vhild itngir fliifhU from hU (ll(tt«lnAtl «yoi i 
WltNt fltttiitpfrti wonU (uitklngly hi fhou urt) 
yitll iVoiii tbMt tiimfoling toiigu«9 Hnd tlmoroui I 
i)\\f wPi-v iliy IWiiy till eurAi ol' mHNiiir fiowirii 
An>t tlttm tlt« flmmo uf miy hulk but utirN I 
A ItiiKi by Jovo nHiluvil wiilt mnitltil in(ght« 
And tiiUKhl ill mmi)tiii'i cir Ui full In HkIU i 
AiUonitmin^ vomlmtii Mml txihl wrtfM ta wii{f9« 
JCiit)iliiy'4l our yutitlti ttnd yA umplityii uur n^n. 
And will ihim ilmn ililWt th« 'J*rii|(tn pUlit f 
Anil Imvo whiil* llN>Hmi »!' Itliimi tiovti l)illt lu vm 
Itt lUvli bttlk Oinivn«f ll'thmt «iiui;h iliy ('i>iii', 
M|ifKk li In whll)Kit'i| IpII m (hpvli ritiMilil ItfHr. 
LiviiN {\\P¥» H rnun lb ilnAil Ut rmtip, who lUinii 
'I'll think Ibah mvunnvllii or th« ihuuuhi ihu Ut(}« 
Ami f< nitcii ll iiv*ii from hint whiil^ hvrvpi^u iWi 
Tho tmntU'i Ivgttinii ul' nil (iiii««« ii4ii*y r 
U thin A tfvnvriird vuit^o ihttt rnlU fa lli((lii, 
Whilft witr h»ng« dnubtfuli wHiIp hU liitdlru fl^ 
WhNt mcii'« enuld Troy f WhHt yd ihvir fttif < 
Thou k1v*II tlM foot ttll UnNiOobf*ittiti«iii ihvtr |ii 
No nioi'ii till trotipii (our buillvd lkU« In vi^w, 
Tli«ntltflv«i NhNndonM} diiill fho fl|shi )tuii\i« | 
But thy Ihl^ iiyln^f with ilil|pHU> duiU ('«« • 
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Sucli wai his threat, ah now too foon made good^ 
On mnj a Grecian bofom writ in blood. 
Is erery heart inflamM with equal rage 55 

Againft your king, nor will one chief engage ? 
And have I liv'd to fee with mournful eyes 
In every Greek a new Achilles rife ? 

Gerenian Kellor then : So Fate has willM ; 
And all-confirming time has fate fulfilPd. 60 

Not he that thunders from th* aerial bower^ 
Not Jove himfeif, upon the pnft has power* 
The wally our late inviolable bound. 
And beft defence, lies fmoking on the ground : 
Ev^n to the (hips their conquering arms extend, 6^ 
And groans of flaughter*d Greeks to heaven afccnd. 
On fpeedy menfures then employ your thought. 
In fuch diftrefs. If counfel profit aught $ 
Arms cannot much : though Mars our fouls cxite $ 
Thefe gaping wounds withhold us from the fight. 70 

To him the monarch : That our army bends. 
That Troy triumphant our high fleet afcends, 
Anil that the rampart, late our fureft truft. 
And bcfl defence, lies fmoking in the duft : 
All this from Jove*s afHiftive hand we bear, 75 

Who, far from Argos, wills our ruin here. 
Paft are the days when happier Greece was blef^. 
And all his favour, all his aid confeft; 
Now Heaven, averfe, our hands from battle tics. 
And lifts the Trojan glory to the (kies. Sc 

Ceafe we fit length to wade our blood in vain. 
And launch what ihips lie neareft to the maun \ 
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Leave thefe at anchor till the coming nigiic t 
Then, if impetuoot Troj forbear tiie fight. 
Bring all to Tea, and hoift each, fail for flight. 
Better from evils, well forefeen, to mn^ 
Than pcrifliin the danger we may ihon* 

Thus he. The fage Ulyf&s thus replies,. 
While anger flaflt'd fsom his difdainfiil eyes t 
What fhamefiul words (unkingly as thou art) pt 

Fall from that trembling tongue, and timorous heart. 
Oil, were thy fway the curfe of meaner powers^ 
And thou the fhame of any hoft but ours ! 
A hofl,.by Jove endued with. martial might. 
And taught ta conquer, or tofall in fight : ^j. 

Adventurous combats and bold wars. to wage^. 
Employ'd our youth, and yA employs. our age. 
And wilt thou thus defert the Trojan plain f 
And have whole ftreams of blood been fpilt in vain ? 
In fuch bafe fentence if thou couch thy fear, sot 

Speak it in whifpcrs, left a Greek fhould hear. 
Lives there a man fo dead to. fame, who dares 
To think fuch mcannefs, or the thought declares ? 
And comes it ev*n from him whofe fovereign-fway 
The banded legions of all Greece obey ?' 105- 

Is this a general's voice that calls to flight,. 
While war hangs doubtful, while his-foldiers fight ? 
What more could Troy ? What yet their fate denies. 
Thou giv'ft the foe; all- Greeco becomes their prize. 
Mo more the troops (our hoifted fails in view, no. 

Themfelves abandonM) (hall the fight purfue ^ 
But thy ihips flying, with defpair fhall fee { 
^dowe de^&ion, to a prince. like xVitt% 
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Thy }uft rqiroofs ( Atrides calm replies) 
Xike an-ow8 pierce me, for thy words are wife, ii j 
■Unwilling aa I am to lofe the hoft, 
•1 force not Greece to leave this hateful 'coaft. 
Glad I fubmity whoe-er, or young or old. 
Aught, more conducive to our weal, unfold. 

Tydides cut him (hort, and thus began i 9t« 

Such counfelif you feek, behold the man 
Who boldly^gives it $ and what he ihall fay. 
Young though he be, drfdain not to obey : 
A youth, who from>the mighty Tydeus fprings, 
May fpeak to councils and affcmbled kings. 125 

Hear thenin me thergreat Oenides* fon, 
Whofe honoured duft (his race of glory run) 
Lies whelmM in ruins of the Theban ^all j 
•Brave in his life, -and glorious in his fall 3 
With three bold fbns was generous Prothoiis bleft, 139 
Who Pleuron*s walls and Calydon poiTeft 5 
Melas and Agrius, but (who far furpaft 
The reft in' courage) Oeneits was the laft. 
From him, my Sire. 'From Calydon expell'd. 
He pafsM to Argos, and in exile dwellM ; 135 

The monarch's daughter there (fo Jove ordain'd) 
He won, and flourilh'd where Adraftus reign'd 3 
There, rich in fortuned gifts, his acres tiird, 
Beheld his vines thetr liquid harveft yield. 
And numerous flocks that whitened all the field. 140 
Such Tydeus was, the foremoft once in fame ! 
Nor lives in Greece a ftranger to his name. 
Then, what for common good m^ t\ioM'^\& vRS^Yt^i» 
Attend} and in the fon, refpe^ v!i\e &.\«\ 



I 



4£ rOP:ft'8 HO MBit 

Though fore of battle* though with ^mmmiM^fpi 
Jjtt each go forth, and animate the reft. 
Advance the glory which he cannot ihare. 
Though not partaker, witneft of the war. 
But left new wounds on wounds overpower nt qo 
Beyond the miffiie javelin*s founding flight. 
Safe let us ftand { and from the tumult far^ 
Infpire the ranks, and rule the diftant war* 

He added not : the liftening kings obey. 
Slow moving on } Atrides leads the way. 
The God of Ocean (to inflame dieir rage) 
Appears a warriour furrow'd o>r with 'age ^ 
Preft in his own, the generars hand he taak. 
And thus the venerable hero fpoloe f - • 

Atrides, lo ! with what difdainful eyt ■' 
Achilles fees his country^s forces fly^ 
Blind impious man ! whofe anger is his guide. 
Who glories in unutterable pride. 
So may he perifli, fo may Jove diftlaim^. 
The wretch relentlefs, and overwhelm with (hame 
But Heaven forfakes not thee: o'er yonder (ands 
Soon (halt thou view the.fcatter'd Trojan banda 
Fly diverfe i while proud kings, and chiefs renov 
Driven heaps on heaps, with clouds involved aroi 
Of rolling duft, their winged wheels employ 
To hide their ignominious heads in Troy. 

He fpoke, then niih*d amid the warriour crew | 
And fent his voice before him as be flew. 
Loud, as the ihout encountering armies yield. 
When twice ten thouiand ihake the labouring fie] 
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9«ch was the voice, and fuch the thundering founcl 
Of him, whofe trident rends the folid ground. 
Each Arglvc bofom beats to meet the Sig^U 
And gridy war appears a pleadng fight. 

Meantime Satumia from Olympus* brow. 
High throned in gold, beheld the fields below; iSo 
With joy the glorious conflict ihe furvey'd. 
Where her great brother gave the Grecians aid. 
But placed aloft, on Ida^s ihady height 
She fees her Jove, and trembles at the fight* 
Jove to deceive, what methods fhall (he try, 185 

What arts, to blind his all-beholding eye ? 
At length fhe trufts her power; refolvM to prove 
The old, yet ft ill fuccefsful, cheat of love j 
Agaiflft his wifdom to oppofe her charms. 
And lull the Lord of Thunders in her arms. 190 

Swift to her bright apartment (lie repairs. 
Sacred to drefs and beauty*s pleafing cares : 
With (kill divine had Vulcan formM the bower^ 
Safe from accefs of each intruding power. 
ToucVd with her fecret key, the doors unfold : 195 
Self-clot *d, behind her (hut the valves of gold. 
Here firft (he bathes ; and round her body pours 
Soft oils of fragrance, and ambrofial (bowers : 
The winds, perfum'd, the balmy gale convey 
Through heaven, through earth, and all th* aerial way ; 
Spirit divine * whofe exhalation greets 
The fenfe of Gods with more than mortal fweets. 
Thus while (lie breath'd of heaven, with decent pride 
Her artful hands the radiant trefles tyM ; 
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PartonberlieadinihiiiiagriDglettreirdt' ^ 
Part o'tr her fboaldian warM like melted goid^ 
Around her next a heavenly mantle fbwMy 
That rich with Pallas - labourM colours glowM i 
Large clafps of gold the foldings gather'd roiuu 
*A golden zone her rwelliojg; boTom bound. 
Far-bean^iog pendants -tvembk in lier ear^ 
Each gem illuminM with a triple ftar. 
Then o^er her head flie cafts a veil SMre wtike 
Than new-falPn fnow^ and dassling at the 1^ 
/Laft her fair feet celeftial fandals grace. 
Thus liTuifig radiant, with majeftic pace. 
Forth from the dome th* imperial Goddeft mor 
And calls the Mother of the Smiles and LoYes, 

How long (to Venus thus apait Ihe cried) 
•:Shall human ftrife celeftial minds divide ? 

Ah yet, will Venus aid Satumia^s joy. 
And fet afide the caufe of Greece and Troy? 

LetHeaven'f dr^ad emprefs (Cytherseafaid) 
Speak her requeft, and deem her will obeyM. 
Then grant me (faid the Queen) thofe«onquering< 
That power, which mortals and immortals war 
That Jove, which melts mankind in fierce defii 
And burns the Tons of Heaven with facred firei 

For lo I hafte to thofe remote abodes. 
Where the great parents (facred iburce of Gods 
Ocean and Tethys their old empire keep. 
On the laft limits of the land and deep. 
la their kind arms my tender years wtT« v^^ \ 
IVhat'time old 5atum» fcom Ol^mv^* ci&.» 
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if upper hearen to Jove refign'd the reign, 435 

AThelmM under the huge mafs of earth and main* 
for ttnfc, I hear, has made the union ceaie. 
Which held fo long that ancient pair in peace. 
I^hat honour, and what love, fliall I obtain, 
f I compofe thofe fatal feuds again ; 2^0 

)nce more their minds in mutual ties engage, 
\.nd what my youth has ow*d, repay their rage ? 

She faid. With awe divine the Queen of Love 
)bey'd the (ifter and the wife of Jove : 
\nd from her fragrant breaft the zone unbrac'd, 24.5 
With various fkill, and high embroidery grac'd. 
[n this was every art, and every charm. 
To win the wifeil, and the coldeft warm i 
Fond love, the gentle vow, the gay defire,. 
The kind deceit, the ftill reviving fire, 25CI 

Perfuafive fpeech, and more perfuafive fighs, 
Silence that fpoke, and eloquence of eyes, 
rhls, on her hand the Cyprian Goddefs laid | 
Fake this, and with it all thy wiHi, ihe faid. 
With fmile flie took the charm'; and fmiling preft 1.55 
The powerful ceftus to her fnowy breaft. 

Then Venus to the courts of Jove withdrew j 
Whilft from Olympus pleasM Satumia flew. 
O'er high.Pieria thence her-courfe flie bore. 
O'er fair Emathia's ever^^pleafing fhore, i€<| 

O'er Haemus' hills with fnows eternal crown'd^ 
Nor once her flying foot approacb'dAYvt ^xc^>\tw^» 
TAen taking wing from Athos' \o£t^ &t^^» *\ 

he fpceds to Lcmnos o'er the ro\V\i\^ A««^, 
ndfeeks the cave of DeatKsVi3L\£.V>TO\:cw«>^\^«^* 
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Sweet pletiing Sleep 1 (Satucnia tfaui btga») 

Who ipread*ft thy empire o*er eaqh god aJBhi «M9 1 

If e'er obfequiout to thy Juno^t wiU^ 

O Power of Slumbers 1 hearj aiid favour ftill i 

Shed thy foft dews on Jove^s imoiortal eyet^ syi 

While funk in love*s entrancing joys ht liea. 

A rplendid footftooly and a throne^ that (hin* 

With gold unfading, Somnus, ihall be thine | 

The work of Vulcan j to indulge thy cafe. 

When wine and feafts thy golden humourt pleaftt vf 

Imperial Dame (the balmy power replies) 
Great Saturn's heir, and emprefs of the ikiet i 
O'er other Gods I fpread my eafy chain | 1 

The (ire of all, old Ocean, owns my reign* j 

And his hufti'd waves lie filent on the main, alo ] 
But how, unbidden, (hall I dare to (leep 
Jove's awful temples in the dew of (leepr 
Long (ince, too venturous, at thy bold command* 
On thofe eternal lids I laid my hand t 
What-time, deferting Ilion^s walled plain* t\ 

His conquering fon> Alcidcs, plough'd the maim 
When lo I the deeps arife, the tcmpeils roar. 
And drive the hero to the Coan (hore j 
Great Jove awaking, (hook the bleit abodea 
With rifing wrath, and tumbled Gods on Gotis; s 
IVie chief he fought, and from the realms on high 
Had hurl'd indignant to the nether (ky, 
But gentle Night, to whom I fled for ald« 
{The friend of earth and hcavcn\\\ct >n\iv^ d:>S^\%Y 
Impowev'd the wrnth of goda and mcxv t^Xainfii 
-^y'a Jove reverW the venciablc 13amc» 
3 
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Taifl in thy fears (the Q^een of Heaven replies. 
And, fpeaking, rolls her large majeftic eyes) 
Tlunk*ft thou that Troy has Jove^s high favour won, 
lite great Alcides, his all-conquering Ton ? 300 

Hear, and obey the miftrefs of the (kies, 
Kor for the deed expe^a vulgar prize ^ 
Tor know, thy lovM one ihall be ever thine. 
The yoongeft Grace, Pafithae the divine. 

Svvear then (hefaid) by thofe tremendous floods 305 
That roar through hell, and bind th* invoking Gods i 
Let the great parent Earth one hand fuftain, 
And ftretch the other o*er the facred main. 
Call the black Titans, that with Chronos dwell. 
To hear and witnefs from the depths of hell ; 310 

That (he, my lovM-one, ihall be ever mine. 
The youngeft Grace, Pauthae the divine. 

The queen aflents ; and from th* infernal bowers 
Invokes the fable fubtartarean Powers, 
And thofe who rule th* inviolable floods, 3x5 

IVhom mortals name the dread Titanian Gocls. 

Tlien fwift as wind, o'er Lemnos* imoky ifle, 
They wing their way, and Imbrus* fea-beat foil, 
- Through air unfeen, involvM in darknefs glide, 
^^Ind light on Le6los, on the point of Ide 310 

(Mother of favages, whoft echoing hills 
Are heard refounding with a hundred rilU) ; 
Faur Ida trembles imdemeath the God ; 
BnfliM are her mountains, and her forefls nod 2 
There on a fir, whofe fpiry branches rife 325 

To join its Aimrait to the neighbouring (k\t% \ 
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Dark in embofriniiig fliadey conceal*d ftx>m S^ 
Sat Sleep, in likenefs of die bird of Night. 
(Chalcif his name by thofe of heavenly birth. 
But caird Cymidis by the race of earth.) 

To lda*a top fuccefsful Juno flies | 
Great Jove furveys her vnth defiring eyes t 
The God, whofe lightning fets the heavens on 
Through all his bofom feels the fierce defire j 
Fierce as when firft by ftealth he feizM her chat] 
MixM with her foul, and melted in her arms, 
Fix*d on her eyes he fed his eager look. 
Then prefsM her hand, and thus with tranfpor 

Why comes my goddefs from th' aetherial (k 
And not her fteeds and flaming chariot nigh ? 

Then flic — I hafte to thofe remote abodes. 
Where the great parents of the deathlefs gods. 
The reverend Ocean and grey Tethys reign. 
On the laft limits of the land and main. 
I vifit thcfe, to whofe indulgent cares 
I owe the nurfing of my tender years. 
For ftrife, I hear, has made that union ceafe. 
Which held fo long this ancient pair in peace. 
The fleeds, prepared my chariot to convey 
0*er earth and feas, and through th* aerial way 
Wait under Ide : of thy fuperior power 
To aflc confent, I leave th* Olympian bower } 
Nor feek, unknown to thee, the facred cells 
J?eep under feas, where hoary Oceatv dwtW^* 
For that (fald Jovt) fuEce axvothftt da.^ \ 
Mut eager lore denies the Icaft d«U)|' 
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l,et fofter -cares the prefent hour employ. 
And be.thefe moments facred all to joy. 
Nc>r did my foul fo ftrong a pafTion prove. 
Or for an earthly, or a heavenly love : 360 

Jiat when I prefsM Ixion's matchlefs dame 
Whence rofe Perithoiis like the Gods in fame. 
Not when fair Danac felt the fhower of gold 
Stream into life, whence Perfeus brave and bold. 
Ifot thus I bumM for either Theban dame, 365 

(Bacchus from this, from that Alcides came) 
Not Phcenix'* daughter, beautiful and young, 
Whence godlike Rhadamanth and Minos fprung. 
Not thus I bumM for fair Latonia*s face. 
Nor comelier Ceres^ more majeftic grace. 379 

Not thus ev'n for thyielf I felt defire. 
As now my veins receive the plcadng fire. 

He fpoke j the Goddefs with the charming eyes 
Glows with celeftial red, and thus replies : 
Is this a fcene for love ? On Ida^s height 375 

Exposed to mortal and immortal fight ; 
Our joy profan'd by each familiar eye, 
The fport of heaven, and fable of the iky. 
How Aiall I e'er review the bled abodes. 
Or mix among the fcnate of the Gods ? 380 

Shall I not think, that, with diforderM chnrms. 
All heaven beholds me recent from thy arms ? 
With (kill divine has Vulcan formM ihy bower. 
Sacred to love and to the genial hour ; 
If fuch thy will, to that recefs retire, 385 

And fecrct there indulge thy foft defire. 

E 3 ^Vv't 
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She ceas*d | and, finiling ^ith Ai|)erlbr lov^ 
Thus anfwerM mild the cIoud-cotnt^lliDf J«ft 
Mor god nor mortal ihall our joys behold, 
Uaded with clouds^ and circumfu^M in g(Ad$ 
Hot ev*n the Sun» who darts through heaven hi 
^nd whoie broad eye th* extended earth funrey 

Gazing he fpoke^ and kindling at the idew, 
31is eager arms around the Goddefs threw. 
'Clad earth perceives^ and from her bofom potu 
•Unbidden herbs and voluntary flowers s. 
Thick new-bom violets a foft carpet fpread' 
' And clufterirtg lotos fwellM the riHng bed^ 
; And Hidden hyacinths the turf beftrow, 
, And ilamy crocus made the mountain glow. 
'' There golden clouds concealM the heavenly pai 
'^j^teepM in foft joys, and circumfusM with air j 
Celeftial dews, defcending o'er the ground, 
Terfume the mount, and breathe arabrofia roun 
At length, with Love and Sleep's foft power op 
"The panting Thunderer nods, and finks^to reft 

Now to the navy home on filent wings,. 
To Neptune's ear foft Sleep his meflage brings j 
Befide him fudden, unperceiv'd he ftood, 
And thus with gentle words addrefsM the God 
Now, Neptune! now th' important hour em| 
To check a while the haughty hopes of Troy : 
While Jove yet relts, while yet my vapours (he 
The golden vifion round his facred head f 
Tor J two* a love, znd Somnus* pleafitvg i\e%». 
Hav'd closed thofe awful and eUma\ e^e^. 
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Thus having faidy the Power of Slumber flew. 
On human lids to drop the balmy dew. 
>Ieptune, with zeal increasM, renews his care^ 
And towering in the foremoft ranks of war, 4110 

Indignant thus— -Oh once of martial fame I 
O Greeks ! if yet jre can defervc the name I 
This half'recover'd day, ihall Troy obtain ? 
Shall HeAor thunder at your fhips again ? 
Lo ftill he vauntSy and threats the fleet with fireSi 425 
While ftern Achilles in his wrath retires. 
One hcro*s lofs too tamely you deplore^ 
Be dill yourfelves, and we (hall need no more. 
Oh yety if glor/ any bofom warms. 
Brace on your firmeft helms, and ftand to arms s 43O 
His i!rongeft fpear each valiant G/ecian wield. 
Each valiant Grecian feize his broadeft fhield j 
Let, to the weak, the lighter arms belong. 
The ponderous targe be wielded by the ftrong. 
(Thus armM) not He£lor fliall our prefence (lay : 435 
Myfelf, ye Greeks ! myfclf will lead the way. 

The troops afTent } their martial arms they change. 
The bufy chiefs their banded legions range. 
The kings, though wounded, and oppreft with pain, 
AVith helpful hands themfelves afTift the train. 440 
The ftrong and cumbrous arms the valiant wield. 
The weaker warriour ukes a lighter fhield« 
Thus fheathM in fhining brafs, in bright array 
The legions march, and Neptune Iead% t\\^ V4V] \ 
His hrandj/h'd favlcblon flames Wore vVv^vt ^^^^ VvS 
Like lightniDg flo/hing through t]ht fiX^Xi^^ ^^%* 

E4 ^ 
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Clad in his might, th' Earth-ihaking Power i 
Pale mortals tremble, and confefs their fears. 
Troy's great defender (lands alone unaw*d. 
Arms his proud hoft, and dares oppofe a Cod : 
And lo ! the God and wondrous man appear i 
The feas (lern Ruler there, and He£lor here. 
The roaring main, at her great mafter^s call^ 
Kofe in huge ranks : and formM a watery wall 
Around the (hips ; Teas hanging o*er the ihores« 
Both armies join : Earth thunders. Ocean roars. 
Not half fo Joud the bellowing deeps rcfound» 
When ftormy winds difclofe the dark profound j 
Xefs loud the winds, that from th' MoWsin hall 
Koar through the woods, and make whole forefts \ 
Lefs loud the woods, when flames in torrents poui 
Catch the diy mountain, and its (hades devours 
lip With fuch a rage the meeting hofts are driven. 

And fuch a clamour (hakes the founding heaven. 
The (irft bold javelin urg'd by Heftor's force, 
Direft at Ajax' bofom wing'd its courfe.j 
But there no pafs the cPo(nng belts afford, 
(One brac'd his (hield, and one fuftain'd hisfword 
Then back the difappointed Trojan drew. 
And cursM the lance that unavailing flew s 
But fcap'd not Ajax ; his tempeftuous hand 
A ponderous (lone upheaving from the fand, 
(Where heaps, laid loofe beneath the warriour^s fe 
Or ferv'd to ballad, or to prop the fleet) 
TofsM round and round, the mi(rive marble flingi 
On the raz*d (hield the falling ruin rings. 
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Full on bk bredft and throat with force defcendi | 

Nor deadened there its giddy fury fpenda. 

But whirJing on, with many a fiery round. 

Smokes in the duft, and ploughs into the ground. 4S0 

As when the bolt, red-hiding from above. 

Darts on the confecrated plant of Jove, 

The mountain-oak in flaming ruin lies. 

Black from the blow, and fmokes of fulphur rife | 

Stiff with amaze the pale beholders ftand, 483; 

And own the teiTours of th' Almighty hand ! 

So lies great Heftor proftrate on the (hore; 

His flacken'd hand deferts the lance it bore | 

His following (hield the fallen chief o^erfpread j 

Beneath his helmet droppM his fainting head-j 490 

His load of annour iinking to the ground. 

Clanks on the field ; a dead, and hollow found. 

Loud fhouts of triumph fill the crouded plain; 

Greece fees, in hope, Troy's great defender flain : 

All fpring to fcize him ; ftorms of arrows fly | 415 

And thicker javelins intercept the fky. 

In vain an iron tempeft hiffes round $ 

He lies prote^ed, and without a wound. 

Polydamas, Agenor the divine. 

The pious warriour of Anchifes* line, 500 

And each bold leader of the Lycian band j 

With covering fhields (a friendly circle) (land. 

His mournful followers, with afliftant care. 

The groaning hero to his chariot bear; 

His foaming courfers, fwifter than the wind, 505 

Speed to the town, and leave the war behind* 
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Kot unappeasM he enters Pluto^s gate» 
Who leaves a brother to revenge his fate* 

Heart-piercing angui(h ftnick the Orecian hoft 
But touchM the breaft of bold Peneleus moftj 
At the proud boafter he dire6ls his courfe^ 
The boafter flies, and (huns Aiperior force. 
But young Ilioneus received the fpear j 
Ilioneus, his father^s only care. 
(Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan train 
Whom Hermes lov'd, and taught the arts of gai 
Full in his eye the weapon chanc*d to fall. 
And from the fibres fcoopM the rooted ball. 
Drove through the neck> and hurPd him to the f 
'He lifts his mifera'ble arms in vain! 
Swift his broad faulchion fierce Peneleus fpread. 
And from the fpouting (houlders fhnck his head 
To earth at once the head and helmet fly ; 
The lance, yet ftriking through the bleeding eye. 
The victor feizM ; and as aloft he fhook 
The gory vifage, thus infulting fpoke : 

Trojans I your great Ilioneus behold ! 
Hafte, to his father let the tale be told : 
Let his high roofs refound with frantic woe. 
Such, as the houfe of Promachus muft knowj 
Let doleful tidings greet his mother^s ear. 
Such, as to Promachus' fad fpoufe we beari 
When wo viilorious fhall to Greece return. 
And the pale matron in our triumphs mourn. 

Dreadful he fpoke, then tofsM the head on higl 
The Trojans hear, they tremble, and they fly t 

J 
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I they gaze around the fleet and wall^ 
Iread the ruin that impends on all. 
ighters of Jove I that on Olympus (hlne» 
•behoidingy all-recording Nine ! 60% 

, when Neptune made proud Ilion yield, 
chief, what hero, firft embrued the field ? 
the Grecians what immortal name, 
vhofe blefl: trophies will ye raife to fame ? 
3u firft, great Ajax ; on th' enfanguinM plaiflk 
Flyrtius, leader of the Myfian train. 
es and Mermer, Neftor^s Con o^rthrew, 
Merion, Morys, and Hippotion flew, 
g Periphastes and Prothoon bled, 
eucer*8 arrows mingled with the dead^ 6x0 

d in the flank by Menelaiis* fteel^ 
eople*s paftor, Hyperenor, €611 i 
al darknefs wrapt the warriour round, 
the fierce foul came rufliing through the would, 
bretch'd in heaps before Oi'leus* Ton, 615 

nighty numbers, mighty numbers run ; 
the lefs, of all the Grecian race 
d in purfuit, and fwifteft in the chace« 
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The fifth Battle^ at the ihips) and the A^t of Ajs- 

JUPITER awaking, dies the Trojans repulfed from lit 
trenches, Heflorin a fwoon, and Neptune at die hail 
of the Greeks. He is highly incenfed at the artifice of 
Juno, who appcafes him^by her fubmifiliont't flieii 
then fent to Ins and Apollo. Juno, repairing to Ae 
aflembly of the Gods, attempts, wkh extraordinuy 
addrefs, to incenfethem againlt Jupiter $ in particiihr 
touches Mars with a violent refentment s he if lei- 
dy to take arms, but is prevented by Minerva. Ikii 
and Apollo obey the orders of Jupiter | Iris eooh 
monds Neptune to leave the battle, to wbich» after | 
muchreluflanceandpailion, heconfents. ApoUaie- I 
infpires He6tor with vigour, brin^ him back to the 
battle, marches before him with his ^gis, andtnns 
the fortune of the fight. He breaks down great paft of 
the Grecian wall : the Trojans rufli in, and atteBBDt 
to fire the firft line of the fleet, but are, as yet, repeU 
led by the greater Ajax with a prodigious flaughtar* 



C «5 J 

THE 

I L I A D- 

BOOK XV. 

No W In fwift flight they pafs the trench profound. 
And many a chief lay gafping on the ground t 
Then ft«pp^d and panted, where the chariots lie ^ 
Pear on their cheeky and horrour in their eye. 
ftftanwhile^ awak^nM from his dream of love, 5 

On Ida*fl fummit fat imperial Jove : 
Round the wide /ields he caft a careful view. 
There faw the Trojans fly, the Greeks purfue ; 
"^hefe proud in arms, thofe fcatter^d o>r the plain j 
Old/ midft the war, the Monarch of the Main. x9 
ot far, great HeAor on the duft he fpies 
lis fad aflbciates round with weeping eyes) 
r£ling blood, and panting yet for breath, 
fenfes wandering to the verge of death, 
; God beheld him with a pitying look, 15 

I thus, incensed, to fraudful Juno fpoke : 
thou, ftill adverfc to th' Eternal Will, 
;ver Itudious in promoting ill ! 
arts have made the god-like Hc£lor ywW^ 
lriv*n his conquering fquadron^ from xVi^ ^<\^.% "k^ 
thou, unhappy in thy wiles \ Nv\l\v^at\A 

^rimmeafe, and brav< \V iL\n\\^V\t'^ V^^^^"^' 
7. jf '^^ 
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Haft thou forgot, when, bound and fixM on higli» 
From the vaft concave of the %angled fky, 
I hung thee trembling in a golden chain $ 
And all the raging Gods opppsM in vain ? 
Headlong I hurlM them from th* Olympian ha]I« 
StunnM in the whirl, and breathlefs with the fall. 
For god-like Hercules tbefe de#ds were done. 
Nor feemM the vengeance worthy fuch a fon : 
When» by thy wile* induc'd, fierce Bocea^ toft 
The (hipwreck^d hero on the Coan coaft» 
Him through a thouTand forma of death I boce^ 
And fent to Argo3, and his native (bore. 
Hear this, rpmember, and our fury dread. 
Nor pull tir unwilling vengeance on thy heads 
Left arts and blandiihment^ fu^cefslefft prow. 
Thy foft deceits, and weU-diflembled love. 

The Thunderer fpqke : imperial Juno mourned. 
And, trembling, thefe fubmiiTive words returned : 

By every oath that Powers immortal ties. 
The focdful earth, and all-infolding ikies j 
By thy black waves, tremendous Styx ! that flow 
Through the drear realms of gliding ghofts btlovf 
By the dread lionours of thy facred head. 
And that unbroken vow, our virgin bed ! 
Not by my arts the Ruler of the Main 
Steeps Troy in blood, and ranges round the plain 
By his own ardour, his own pity, fwayM 
7V> help his Greeks } he fought, and difobeyM t 
^//e hud thy Juno better counfeU g>^tt\, 
AaJt$4ight /iibiqiillQA ta the Sict (>i VU^Ntvwv 
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Think'ft thou with me ? fair Emprcfs of the Sklea ! 
(Th' immortal Father with a fmilc replies !) 
Then foon the haughty Sea-god fliall obey, 55 

Nor dare to a^ but when we point the way. 
If truth infpires thy tongue, proclaim our will 
To yon bright fynod on th' Olympian hill j 
Our high decree let various Iris know, 
And call the God that bears the filvcr bow. Co 

Ltt her defcend, and from th' embattled plain 
Command the Sea-god to his watery reign : 
While Phoebus haftes, gieat Heclor to prepare 
To rife afrefli, and once more wake the war ; 
His labouring bofom re-infpires with breath, 65 

And calls his fenfes from the verge of death. 
Greece, chac'd by Troy ev'n to Achilles' fleet, 
Shall fall by thoufands at the hero's feet. 
He, not untouched with pity, to the plain 
Shall fend Patroclus, but (hall fend in vain. 70 

What youths he (laughters under Ilion's walls I 
Ev'n my lov'd fon, divine Sarpcdon, falls ! 
Vanquiflf d at la(t by Hcftor's lance he lies. 
Then, nor till then, (liall great Achilles rife : 
And io I that inftant god-like He6ior dies. 
Fioin that great hour the war's whole fortune turiis, 
Pallas aflifts, and lofty Ilion burns : 
Not till that day (hall Jove relax his rage. 
Nor one of all the heavenly holt engage 
In aid of Greece. The promife of a God 2o 

I gave, arnd fcal'd it with th' almighty nod, 
Achilles* glory to the Ihrs to raifc •, 
Such was our word, and Fate the word oVn^* 
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The trembling Queen (tir almighty order giffa) 
Swift from th* Idean fummit (hot to heaven* 
An fome way-faring man, who wanderi o*er 
In thought a length of lindi he trod before, 
Sends forth his active mind from place to plnce. 
Joins hill to dale, and meafurci fpace with fpace i 
80 fwift flew Juno to the hicft ahodei, 
If thought of man can match the fpecd of Oodt. 
There fat the Powers in awful fy nod plac'd | 
They bow*d, and made obeifance as fhe pafsM, 
Through all the braten dome t with goblets crown* 
They hail her queen ) the ne6tar ftreams around. 
Fair Themis firft prefrnts the golden bowl. 
And anxious aiks what cares difturb her foul f 

To whom the White-arm'd Goddefs thus replies 1 
Kiiou^h thou know'lt tht? Tyrant of the Skies, 
Sevf.Tcly brnt his purpofc to fulfil, ii 

t/iimov'd his mind, and unrefliainM his will. 
ftn thou, the fcafts of heaven attend thy mil | 
h'u\ the crown'd nec>ar tirclr round the hall | 
But Jove fliall thunder through th' ethereal dume, 
Such liciM decrees, fuch thrcat'ned woes to come, n 
As r«K>n Ihrill frec/e mankiFul with dire furprize, 
And d:imp th' eternal banquets of the fkics. 

The (yijiidcN fiiid, and fullen took her place j 
Bi:!nk hoiKiur fiiddenM each cclellial face. 
To fee the gathering grudge in every hreaO, n 

^S'rf7"9 un her Upn a fplccnful \^^^ •xywvVV \ 
ty/i/Jeon her wnnkltd front, «^m\ i'>c.\nu>N Ww\^ 
'^'7/ fhtlfafl care, and lowtrmg AUcouvtuV. 
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f in fli" ffnj*'fJy 'if p'i-"f finff/Jt i 

•q r-ll *)}" thfMfi*^ of li»ny»ri, arifl l»«»ri'lf fh^ |t"l'«. 

• th, hnffi'if lih ^ J*U ff ««rilU, olfv I ft9 
flio'i, Kf"'* M-if», li'i'in :iif»l Oi»w fli^ w.iy. 

I'f* ri'i» rrrrrmtiri 'hf •"»» v*'rif :i fri^'ij 
'ff/fi I'rv''! li'fJiO*'! 'iff Jim np. Ift 'i >f»fir»rf.'rt, 

I ih^n, fififfr'-f ffilt • »l»»ii fhriil Mir« 'rli«»y j 

IV »fi*, Cf'ifl^, nri'l 7i»"l*f rny ir»rij»/'afi"* wny • 

"rifliffir firff Ut yifi f"rhi'M'»fi |Jiiri, iff 

( f 'I'l nf hiM|(*4 /lifi nv» nj"» f h** fl itn • 

:, ffiMii|;li th" rh'tri'l"! JfirMiffj^ " »f »fi/ If.i'l 

M Ji'ifl ifi*« Ifli/irif; 'in »ft»i(»- ^^1Jl•! *f »l'i'f. 

tfh flilf, h^ Ijitf** "ifrirrrariH »'i f'nr a»i»| Flljr*if 

im liM rnpi'l frmrlTq f"f O"* Tj^h' ? n* 

, I'rirri in stfrn*, v/f»h Uti^y v»ij»»''ri"» flfn j 

I, fhi* i»'n'''f Jt fa'lififi'" »hfrri|»J( t\i- iVi^n. 

U'vN lin'l ('iV^, li'/ ft'iM r^h»-llrrM 'li./'rf, 

• ir;» t] hf. JWfifH 'ir» h-ilf rh*- li'tff tt\ Ii»- •■/»•« | 
''illn«, fl'ririgfns; flir»i»ff»h Oi" l-ri;-! » 't'l'i'l-, t\n 

• frrrffl h^-r nfWf fhfnfir. fi » :^\m \>^" V\'A. 

f />!/ ^^' itffttunt:i\ fi»f. -ri'it^i <\m«-\-| \«-\i « 

r » ^" 
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Tiien the huge bclmet lifting from bii lieRdf 
Thui to th* impctuoui homicide (hf fajd i t* 

By what wild paflioiii furioua ! art fhou toft P 
fftriv'ft ttiou with Jnve ? thou art already loftt 
fihflll not tliG Thunderer's dread command roAraiiif 
Ami wBB imperial Jimo heard in vain f 
Back \n the fkiri wouKPft thou with fliame be driven» 
And in thy guilt involve the hoft of heaven f 
11 inn and Greece no more ftiall Jove engagt | 
The fliicR would yield an ampler fcenc of ragc» 
Guilty and guiltlcfa find an equal fate^ 
And one va(t ruin whelm th* Olympian (late* 155 

Crafe then thy oftflprinf;*B death un)uft to call | 
Heroes nit f;reat have dy*d, and yet fhaJl fall. 
Why Hiould Heaven's law with fuolifti man cemplyi 
r.xcmptcd from the rnrc ordninM to die f 

'J'hiR menace fixM thn warrtotir to his throne | ifio 
Sullen he (lit, and ruih'd the riling groan. 
Then Juno callM (Jove's orders to obey) 
The winged Iris, and the God of Day. 
(mi wait the Thunderer's will (Saturnia cry'd) 
On yen' tail Aimmit of the fountfull Idei 165 

Tlinr in the Father's awful prefence Hand, 
KrcrivT, and raeeuie his dread command. 

She iff id, .ind fnt 1 the God that gilds the tiny, 
\iid vnriou^ Tii«, winj; their airy way. 
witt Hs the wind, to M:rs hill tliey came i;a 

^'aii nnri'o nf fmintain* and of fiivagc game) | 
here i'at tlr Ktern.il \ he, whofe nod cvnfrola 
le trembling world, and Aiakei the fteady polta. 

N%W4 
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VtUM in a mift of fragrance brni they 'found, 
^ith cloudi of goM and purple errclftl round t 175 
Wcll-plent'd the Thunderer fsiw their earned care, 
And prompt obedience to the Queen of Air | 
Then (while 11 fmile ferenes hie awfwl hrow) 
Command! the CruddcA of the rti(wery bow 1 

Trifi 1 dcfccndi and what we here or<l.iin iSo 

Kcjiort 10 yen mad Tyrant of the Main. 
Jiid him from fight to his own deep« r(*pilri 
Or breathe from flaup;hter in the dcUU of air. 
If he rcfnfe, then let him timely weigh 
Om* elder birtlnrightt and rii|)cnor fway. 18$ 

How (hall hri raAinefi (land the dire alarms 
If Heaven*! omnipotence defcend in armt ? 
Srrlvei he with me, by whom hi* power wan given, 
And 11 there ecjnal to the Lord of Heaven } 

Th' Almighty fpoke ; the Ooddcr-i wingM her flii;I»t 
To facred II ion from th* Td»in hcij^ht. 
8wift a% the rattling hail, or fleecy Inowi, 
Drive through the (kicn, when Borca* firrcely blows } 
80 from the ctotidi drdcmling Iri* falU ; 
And to blue ICcprime thu* the ittnlklu calU t 19s 

Attend the mandate of the Site above, 
In me bchohl the meffcngcr of Jove t 
He bidii thev ft^m forbidilrn wars rrpnir 
1*0 thy own deq)i, or to the ficldn of air. 
Thii if refnOd, he bid* thcc timrly wrii;h 100 

Hi* rider birth -right, and ni|H:rior Cway, 
How (hall thy ranmef« (tand the dire alarmi, 
If Heaven^! omnipotence dcfcrnd in arm* i 

If" ^ S^\\\Nr^ 
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fitriv'ft thou with himt by whom all power It gift; 
And nrt thou equal to the Loi-d of Heaven f 

What means the haughty Sovereign of the Ikiet 
(The King of Ocean thus, incpns'd, replies) 
Rule ns he will his portinnM realmi on high | 
No vnfnil. Uud, noi- of his train, am I. 
Three brother Deities from Saturn came, %\ 

And nncient Khea, Karth s immurtal dame i 
AlfignM ljy Uit, nur triple rule we know ^ 
Infettird Pluto fwayji tl'i (hades below | 
()'rr the wide clouds, nnd o'er the ftarry plainf 
r.tlierrril love rxtend^ his high domain i si) 

My court henenlh the hoary waves I keep. 
And hidh the roaring's of the facrtd dtepi 
Olympus, nnd this enrth, in cununon lie | 
What (laiin lias here the Tyrnut of the Sky f 
Far in the ili'lnnt clouds h t liitn contrid, «ti 

And au'P the y"uiigir hiotliers of the pole j 
Tlu re to lii^ ihildrcn his couMunnds be tiiven. 
The tri'ml)Iin^, (ervile, (f ond rare of II nven. 

Anil mull I thin (fnid flic) () Sire of Floods ! 
Iltni this H. HI' nnfwer m th»* Kiii^ of Gods f tij 

tVit'ffl it y*'*i J^-'d '.hnngp thy tafli intpnt| 
\ mmM" mind di((hiT*<: not to repent. 
"»» f Idu brnilir's gnaidian fiends are given, 
'f» ricnnge ilip wietth inlulting theui and Heaven* 
(it»nt i« the piofit (thus the (t'ld tejoiird) ^10 

l|p*i ininill^-rq me blcil witli pnirlent mind i 
itnd by thy w)rds, 'tJ pMweiful Jove T yieldp 
(' ip'it, thoujjh apjMy, the conifudcd fivld. 

Not 
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H^t but bit threatt with jaftice ][ dilclaitBi 
T^e fame our honours, and our birtly thv (ame^ 935 
If jfcfj forgetful of hts promifc given 
To Hermcftj F^la^, and tbe Queen* of Heaven ] 
To favour Tlionj that pi^rfidious plteCf 
Ht breaks hh faith with half th* ethoval nee |. 
pWe him to knowt unhh the Gredsn train ft4^ 

La^ yon proud ^ruflurea level with tibe ^ain» 
Howc>r th' offence by other Gofla^ |Aift» 
The wrath of Neptune ihall for ever laih 

Thu» fpcaking, furious from the fidd he ftrode, 
And pluitg'd into the bofom of the llo6d* %^^ 

Tbe Lont of Thunders from hi* lofty height 
Beheld, and thus bcfpoke the Sooroe of Light i 
mMthold \ the God whofe liquid armt are hurl'd 
'Jbmind the globes whofe eartbqnaket rock the world's 
ildi^s at length his rebel war to wage, 250 

Seek* hi5 own feae, and trembles at our rage $ 
EUc had. my wrath^ beaven^s thronecaU ihaking round, 
Buni*^ to the bottom of the feat piofonndi 
And all the God» that round old Satnm dwell 
0ad heard tibe thundera to the detpa of hell. ^55 

Well wae the erf me and well the vengeance fpar*d} 
%^n power immenJe h&d found foch battle hard. 
Go thou^ my Ton t the trembling Greeks alarm^ 
ShaM. »y taMi eigis on thy aaive arm } 
]/f fod^lil^Haaar diy peculiar care* ft6o 

BmH hie bold wart, and urge his ftrength to wars 
let Urn ^f mq um i till th' Achaian train 
rif C» Mr Aiff • «nd UellefpoBt again ^ 



Then Greece ihall breathe from toiiG^—HiJBfCdd* 
Mp will dsYtnc the ion of Joire obeyM. £j 

Not half fo fwift the failing falcon fiks. 
That dfire* a turtle through the liqaid flcies ; 
As Phoebus, /hooting from th* Idetan brow. 
Glides (|own the mountain to tfie ]»lftin below. 
^T^re He6^or Ibated by the ftream he ftes. 
His fenfe returning wirh the coming bf^eftej 
Again his palfts beat, Kts ffirks rifii 
Again his lov.M cooipaftions meet his eyei> 
Jove tbinldng of his pains, they paft a^vtty. 
T9 whom the God who gives the ^r^l^den day : 

Why fits great HcaRir from the dtU fo ^r ? 
\Vhat grief, what vvovnd, withholds thee ftom the ' 

Thfc fainting; hero, as the virion bright 
Stood flHuong o'er him, half unfeaKd Kk Q^ : 
What bleft Iromortai, itith comniaading breath, 
Thus watois He£lor from the flttp of dectth ? 
Has fame not told, how, while my trufty fword 
Bath*d Greece in flav^ter, and ber battle gor'd, 
The mighty Ajax with a deatdUy blbw 
fiad almoll fbnk me to the (hadtos belo^ ? 
Ev^a yet, methiaka^ the gliding ghofts I fyy. 
And beU'a black hbrroara iwim before my eye. 

To binft Afello : Be no more difmay^d ; 
See, and be (bong ! the Thunderer ftnd% thee a{d 
j^kold ! thy Phoebva (hall bis arms emplof , 
^* ^ vropitioua ftill to thee, and Troy, 
"^rrioura t^n with manly force, 
^pt impel: thy rapid horfe s 
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Bv^^n I viU qwke tky fiery courfors way. 
And diiTe the Grecians headlong to the Tea* a$s 

Thus %Q bold Heftor fpoke the (on of Jove, 
And brea^M immortal ardour from above. 
As whei\ the pampcr'4 fteed, with reins unbound. 
Breaks from hi« ftall, and pours along the ground | 
With ample ftrokes he ru flies to the flood, 30* 

To bathe his fides, and cool his fiery blood j 
His hea4 now freed, he tofies to the ikies $ 
His mane di^everd o'er his fhoulders flies : 
He fnuffs the females in the well-known plain. 
And fprings, exulting, to his fields again : 305 

Urg'd by the voice divine, thus He^or flew, 
FuU of the God j and ^11 his hofts purfue. 
As when the force of men and dogs combin'd 
Invade the mountain-goat, or branching hind 3 
Far from the hunter's rage fecurc they lie 316 

Clofe in the rock (not fated yet to die) ; 
When lo ! a Hon fhoots acrofs the way ! 
They fly : at once the chacers and the prey. 
So Greece, that late in conquering troops purfued^ 
And markM their progrefs thcough the rs^nks in bbo^y 
Soon as they fee the furious chief appes^r. 
Forget to vanquifh, and confent to feajr. 

Thoas with grief obferv'd his dreadful courfe^ 
Thoas, the braved of th' ^tolian forces 
Skiird to direa the javelin's diflant flight, 329 

Aifd bold to combat in the flanding fight } 
Nor more in councils fam'd for fplid. iienfe. 
Than winning words and hpavenly eloq^uen^e* 

3 0^\i\ 
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Grods! what portent (he cryM) thefe ey€« inTtdct? 
Lo t He6lor rifes from the Stygian (hades ! 315 

We faw him, late, by thundering Ajax kill-d t 
What God reftores him to the frighted field | 
And, not content that half of Greece lie (lain. 
Pours new de(lru6lion on her fons again ? 
He comes not, Jove ! without thy powerful will ^ jjfli 
Lo ! ftill he lives, purfues and conquers ftill I 
Yet hear my counfel, and his worft withftand s 
The Greeks' main body to the fleet command} 
But let the few whom brifker fpirits warm, 
btand the firft onfet, and provoke the ftorm. 335 

Thus point your arms ; and when fuch foies appear^ 
Fierce as he is, let He£lor learn to fear. 

The warriour fpoke, the liftening Greeks obey. 
Thickening their ranks, and form a deep array. 

Each Ajax, Teuccr, Merion, gave command, 34^ 
The valiant leader of the Cretan band. 
And Mars-like Meges : theie the chiefs excite^ , 
Approach the foe, and meet the coming fight. 
Behind, unnumbered multitudes attend. 
To flank the navy, and the ihores defend. |/f5. 

Full on the front the prefTing Trojans bear. 
And Heftor firft came towering to the war. 
Phoebus himfelf the rufhing battle led 5 
A veil of clouds involved his radiant head : 
High-held before him, Jove's enormous (hield 350 
■18 (hone, and (haded all the fleld^ 
ove th' immortal gift confign'd, 
liofts^ and terrify mankind. 

The 
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rreeki expe6l the fliock, the clamours rife 
diffmnt parts, and mingle in the (kies. 355 
ras the hifs of darts, by heroes flang, 
rrows leaping from the bow-ftring fung^; 
drink the life of generous warriours dain ; 
goiltlefs fall, and tfairft for blood in vain. 
\% as Phoebus bore \inroov*d the (hield, 369 

ubtful Cpnqueft hovering o'er the field} 
hen aloft he ihakes it in the ikies, 
\ in their ears, and lightens in their eyes, 
lorrpur feizes every Grecian breaft, 
force is humbled, and their fear confcfl;, 3-^5 
!S a herd of oxen, fcatterM wide, 
'ain to- guard them, and no d^y to guide, 
I two fell lions from the mountain come, 
pread.the carnage through the ihady gloom, 
iding Phoebus pours around them fear, 370 

Troy and He£tor thunder in the rear, 
fall on heaps : the (laughter He£lor leads^} 
;reat Arcefilas, then Stichius, bleeds } 
3 the bold Boeotians ever dear, 
>ne Meneftheus* friend, and famM compeer. 3^5 
n and I'afus, ^neas fped ; 
fprung from Pbelus, and th' Athenians led^^ 
aplefs Medon from Oi'leus came} 
\jax honoured with a brother's name, 
gh bom of lawlefs love : from home expel rd, 380 
lifli'd man, in Phylace he dwelPd, 
d by the vengeance of an angry wife} 
ends, at laft, hi$ labours and \:u% Wit » 
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Mecyfttt neiUf VoifdulB^ o^ttiYuFtwi 

And thee» bnive CloliiiM, greljk Agenor fltWk 3II 

By Paris, D«iochue iaglortbu* disi^ 

PiercM through the (kouldef aa be ba(bly fliot. 

Poiites* arm laid Bchius on the ^lain ; 

Stretched on one heap» the ii^tn Tpoil the fluft« 

The Greeks difmay'd, oonfus'd, difperie ok* faU» 39% 

Some frck the trcoch, Tome (kulk behind' the waU« 

While thefe fly tremblitigy others pant for breathy 

And o'er the daughter ftaik^ gigantb Death* 

On ru(hM bold He^lor, gloomy as the nijgfat| 

jfporbids to plunder, animates the fight, 395 

Points to the fleet i For, by the Gods, who flies^ 

Who dares But linger, by this hand he die» > 

No weeping filter hi» cold' eye (ball elofe, 

"No friendly hand his funeral pyre corapofe- 

Who (lops to plunder at this frgnal hour, 4« 

The birds ftiall tear him, and the dogs devour. 

Furious he faid ; the fmarting fcourge lefounds j 
The courfers fly ; the fmoking chariot bounds : 
The hofts rufh on ; loud clamours fliake the fhorc ; 
The hbrfes thunder. Earth and Ocean roar ! 401 

Apollo, planted at the trench's bound, 
Pufh'd at the bank i down funk th' enormous mound; 
Roird in the ditch the heapy ruin lay 5 
A fuddcn road ! a long and ample way. 
O'er the dread foife (a late-impervious fpace) 4^ 

Now fteeds, and men, and cars, tumultuous- pafs. 
The wondering crouds the downward level trod | 
Before them flamM the Ciield, and march* d the God.. 
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Then ^vith his hand be Aaock tht miglity wall i 
And lo ! the tnrreu nod, the bulwivks fidl. 415 

£afy> as when afliorc the in^nt ftandt. 
And <iraws imagined houlcs in the fiuids ; 
The fportive wanton, pleasM wirii fomc new play. 
Sweeps the (light works and faffiionM domes away. 
Thus vanifli'd, at thy tovch, the towers and walls ; 4i« 
The toll of tfaonfands in a moment falls. 

The Grecians gate around with wild defpair, 
Confus'd, and weary all the Powers with prayer ; 
Exhort theic men with praifes, threats, commands j 
Aiid urge the Gods, with voices, eyes, ^d hands. 415 
Experienced Neftor chief obtefts the ikies. 
And weeps bis country with a father^s eyes : 

O Jove I if ever, on his native (bore. 
One Greek enrich'd thy (brine with ofilerM gore j 
If e^er, in hope our country to behold, 4^9 

We paid the fatteft firftlings of the fold ; 
If e>r thou fign'fi our wiihes with thy nod} 
Perform the promife of a gracious God ! 
This day, preserve our navies from the flame. 
And Cave the rettqaes of the Grecian name. 43^ 

Thus prayM the fage : tb* £temal gave content. 
And peals of thunder (book the iirmanient : 
Prefumptuous Troy miftook th* accq>ting (ign. 
And catcb*d new fary at the voice divine. 
As, when black tempefts mix the ieas and ikiet, 44^ 
The roaring deeps in vmtery motmtaint rifb. 
Above the (idet of Tome tall fln'p afceod. 
Its womhitbcy dcivge, and itvnbriilbcy tttt^\ 
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Thui lopdly roaring, and, o^er-powering tll^ 
Mount the thick Trojans up the Grecian wall { 441 
Legions on legions from each fide arife s 
Thick found the keels j the ftorm of arrowa fliet» 
Fierce on the fhips above, the cars below, 
Tbefe wield the mace, and thofe the javelin throw. 
, .While thus the thunder of the battle rag*d» 4^0 
And labouring armies round the works engagM { 
Still in the tent Patroclus fat, to tend 
The good Eurypylus, his wounded fnend. 
He fprinkles healing balms to anguifli kind, 
And adds difcourfe, the medicine of the mind. 455 
But when he faw, afcending up the fleet, 
Vi6lorious Troy j then, darting from his feat. 
With bitter groans his forrows he expreft. 
He wrings his hands, he beats his manly breaft. 
Though yet thy ftate requires redrefs (he cries) 4^ 
Depart I muft : what horrours ftrike my eyes ! 
Charged wicli Achilles^ high commands I go, 
A mournful witnefs of this fcene of woe : 
I hafte to urge him, by his country's care. 
To rife in arms, and iliine again in war. 4^5. 

i^erhaps fomc favouring God his foul may bend i 
The voice is powerful of a faithful friend. 

He fpoke j and fpcaking, fwifter than the wind 
Sprung from the tent, and left the ward behind. 
Th'* embody'd Greeks the fierce attack fuftain, 4.70 
But drive, though numerous, to repulfe in vain I 
Nor could the Trojans, through that firm array. 
Force to the fleet and tents th* impervious way* .. 
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n a ihipwrigbt, with Palladian artf 
I the roug^ wood^ and levcU every part j 475 
[uaL hand-he guides his whole defign, 
utt rule, and the directing line s 
rtiai leaders, with like (kill and care, 
d their line, and equal kept the war. 
eeds of arms through all the ranks were try*dy 
;ry ihip fuftainM an equal tide. • 

proud bark, high-towering o'er the fleet, 
e great ^nd god-like He£lor meet ; 
bright prize the matchlefs chiefs contend ; 
( the ihips can fire, nor that defend ; 485 

pt the ihore, and one the vefTel trod } 
c*d as Fate, this a£led by a God. 
I of Clytius in his daring hand, 
rk approaching, (hakes a flaming brand ; 
cM by Telemon^s huge lance expires $ 499 
ring he falls, and drops th^ extingui(h*d fires, 
leftor viewM him with a fad furvey, 
chM in duft before the ftem he lay. 
of Trojan, all of Lycian race I 
> your arms, maintain this arduous fpace : 495 
lere the fon of royal Clytius lies ; 
e his arms, fecure his obfequies I 
faid, his eager javelin fought the foe : 
IX (hunnM the meditated blow, 
nly yet the forceful lance was thrown | 50Q 
h*d in dufl: unhappy Lycophron t 
e long, fuftain'd at Ajax* board, 
ful fenraat to a foi*eign lord % 
U. G \sw 
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In peace, in war, for ever at hrs fide, 

Near his lovM matter, as lie liv^d, he djrM. 505- 

From the high poop he tnnibles on theiandy 

And lies a lifelefs load along the 4and. 

With anguiih Ajax views the piercing fightp 

And thus inflames his brother to the iight i 

Teucer, behold i extended on the fhore 510 

Our friend, our lov*d companion! now no more! 
Dear as a parent, with a parentis care 
To fight our wars, he left his native air« 
This death deplor'd, to He£^or's rage we owe] 
Revenge, revenge it on the cruel foe, 511 

Where are thofe darts on which the Fates attend ? 
And where the bow, which Phoebus taught to bciidf 

Impatient Teucer, haftening to his aid. 
Before the chief his ample bow difplayM ; 
The wcll-ftor*d quiver on his fhoulders hungi 510 
Then hifsM his arrow, and the bow-ftring fung, 
Clytus, Pifenor^s fon, iisnownM in fame 
(To thee, Pclydamas ! an honoured naune) 
Drove through the thickeft of th* embattled plaint 
The ftartling deeds, and ihook his eager reina. gsf 
As all on glory ran his ardent mind. 
The pointed death arrefts him from behind. 
Through his fair neck the thrilling arrow flies | 
Tn youth's firft bloom reluflantly he diet* 

'urlM from the lofty feat, at diftance far, 5s* 

he headlong courfers fpum his empty car { 

ill fad Polydamas the fteeds reftrainM, 
^nd gave, Aftynout, to thy careful haad| 

ThCfiy 



x> veogeance, rufKM amidft the foe | 
it fwordyand ftrengthenM every blow. 535 
t bold Teaoer, in>hi« country's caulb^ 
breaft a chofen arrow draws ; 
; weapon found the deftinM way^ 
eat Trojan ! had renown'd that day. 
iras not doomM to perifti then s 540 

Oifpofer of the fates of men 
'Ve) his prefent death withftandsj 
h glory due to Teucer's hands, 
tretch as the tough ftring he drew^ 
I arm unfcen, it burft in two } 54-5 

>*d the bow : the (haft with brazen head 
t, and on the duft lay dead. 
*d archer to great Ajax cries, 
trevents our deftinM enterprizc-j 
propitious to the Trojan foe, 550 

ny arm unfailing, ftruck the bow, 
the nerve my hands had twinM with art, 
opel the flight of many a dart. 
iven commands it (Ajax made reply) 
bow, and hy thy arrows by 555 

no left Aiffice the lance to wield) 
le quiver for the ponderous fhield $ 
•anks indulge thy thirft of fame, 
example ihall the reft inflame. 
ey are, by long fucceffes vain* \^<5 

r Beet, or ev'n a fh^p to gaitv, 
id /Weat, and blood: tWit Mtmo^mvgoX 
match'^jto more ; H\% oviv% to ^s^^- ^ 
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Then Teucvr laid his faxthlefs bow afide | 
The four-fold buckler o*er his flioulders ty*d § 
On his brave head a crefted helm he placed. 
With nodding horfe-hatr formidably grac'*d $ 
A dart, whofe point with brafs refulgent (bines. 
The warriour wields 5 and his great brother joia 

This He^or faw, and thus exprefsM his joy : 
Ye troops of Lycia, Dardanus, and Troy !' 
Be mindful of yourfelves, your ancient fame. 
And fpread your glory with the navy's flame, 
Jove is with us ; I faw his hand, but now^ 
From the proud archer ftrike his vaunted bow* 
Indulgent Jove ! how plain thy favours ihine^. 
When happy nations bear the marks divine ! 
How eafy then, to fee the finking ftate 
Of realms accurft, deferted, reprobate ! 
Such is the fate of Greece, and fuch is ours. 
Behold, ye warriours, and exert your powers* 
Death is the worftj a fate which all muft try j 
And, for our country, 'tis 3. blifs to die. 
The gallant man, though flain in fight he be. 
Yet leaves his nation fafe, his children free j 
Entails a debt on all the grateful ftate j 
His own brave friends ihall glory in his fate } 
His wife live honoured, all his race fucceed $ 
And late pofterity enjoy the deed ! 

This rouz'd th? foul in every Trojan breail. 
The god-like Ajax next his Greeks addreft: 

How long, ye warriours of the Argive race 

To generous Argos what a dire difgrace 1} 



I L I A D^ Book ZV« %$ 

How long, on the fc cnr»^ coofiiMt will ft Ik, 

Yft undetermin*d| or to Hiftf'tr diet 59c 

Wbt hopes rcmun^ what mctkodt to mUn, 

If isfice f<mr vtiCth catch die Trojaa firt^ 

JMafk how the Garnet ^ppmefay I19W near they fall* 
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HeHcir {^alLsj and Tioy obeyt hit odll 
^ot to the dance th^t dreadfiil voice invitety 
It i:»lU to death, and ail the nge of fightt. 
^if now CO time for wilHom or dehatet j 
To your own hands are trnftied all yodr fates; 
Aod better far, tn one dectitve ftri^ 
One day fUoul^J end our )ahoiir» or our life; 
IHian keep thl$ hard-got inch of barren fandsy 
Still prcfsM, and prcfa^i by foch ii^lorioiis hands. 
The JifteQing Grecians fctl their leader^s flame. 
And erery kindling bofom pants for fame. 
Tbcn iDutuaL Haughtcr^ fpread on either fide $ 
By Heaor here the Phocian Scheditit dy'd| 
There, pieic'd by A jay, funk Liodamas» 
Chief of the foot, of old Antenoi^ race. . 
Foiydamas laid Otu$ on dw (and* 
The ^ercc commacdcr of th* Epian band* 
Bi£ lance bold Meges at the viftor threw ; 
The vi^or, ftooping, from the death withdrew 
(That valued life, O Phoebttsl wat thy care) j 
But Crcefmus^ bofom took tbe flj^ng Ipear t 
Jia rorpfe fell bleeding on tjbe flippery ihorcs 
nil radLint anni Eriumjjhant Meges bore. 
Jelope, ifce ion of Lampns, ruChes on» 
of old l4Mmedont 
Gj 
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Lo, Melanipput 1 lo where Dolops lies ; 
And is it thus our royal kinfman dies ? 655 

O^ennatch^d he falls ; to two at once a prey^ 
And lo \ they hear the bloody aims away { 
Come on*— a diftant war no longer wage. 
But hand to hand thy country's foes engage : 
Till Greece at once, and all her glory end ; 6C'x 

Or Ilion from her towery height defcciidy 
Heav*d from the lowed ftone j and bury all 
In one fad fepulchre, one common fall. 

He£Vor (this faid) rufliM forward on the foes : 
With equal ardour Melanippus glows : 6^ .; 

Then Ajax thus — Oh Greeks ! refpeft your fa.Tie, 
Rcfpeft yourfelves, and learn an honefl (liame : 
Let mutual reverence mutual warmth infpirc. 
And catch from bread to brcail the noble Ere. 
On valour^s fide the odds of combat lie, 670 

The brave live glorious, or lamented die ; 
The wretch that trembles in the field of fame, 
Meets death, and worfe than death, eternal (hamc. 

His generous fenfe he not in vain imparts j 
It funk, and rooted in the Grecian hearts ; 675 

They join, they throng, they thicken at his call> 
And flank the navy^with a brazen wall ; 
Shields touching (hields, in order blaze above. 
And ftop the Trojans, though impelled by Jove. 
The fiery Spartan firft, with loud applaufe, 63o 

Warms the bold fon of Ncftor in his caufe : 
Is there (he faid) in arms a youth like you> 
So flrong to fight, fo a^ive to purfue ? 

G4 vrvv^ 
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Why fttnd your difbuit» iMr ifMi|« a 
Lift the liold Uiice» and 

He fiud s • and btckwird ttf thcr liMt 
Forth ruihM the youdi» with nartial laff JlU^ sL M 
Beyond the foremoft nnkt } hit kaea In thiiw^ . n^ 
And round the black hattaUom caft hia viavb— thu "^. 
The troops of Troy recede with (teddca €Mur» .i$9 
While the fWift javelin hifeM alm^ in air« ^ . 
Advancing Melanippus met die dirt • 
With his bold breaft» and felt it in hit 
Thundering he falls | hit falling armt 
And his broad buckler ringt againft tht 
The iriaor leaps upon his proftrate priie t . . 
Thus on a roe the well-breath*d beagle fiieat 
And rends bis fide, frefli-bleeding with the dart 
The diftant hunter fent into his heart. 
Obferving He6lor to the refcue flew $ p^ 

Bold as he was, Antilochus withdrew* 
So when a favage, ranging o*er the plain* 
Has torn the fliepherd^s dog, or Ihepherd Twain | 
While, confcious of the deed, he glares aixmnd. 
And hears the gathering multitude refoundy 705 

Timely he flies the yet-untafted food. 
And gains the friendly flielter of the wood* 
80 fears the youth ; all Troy with (bouts puribe^ 
While flones and darts in mingled tempeftt flew | 
But, entered in the Grecian ranks, he turns 719 

His manly breaft, and with new fury burnt. 

Now on the fleet the tides of Trojans drorey 
Fierce to fulfil the ftcm decreet of Jore s 

Thi 
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Tiie Sire of Godsp confimag Tl|«tU* prayer, 

11c Grecian ardour qiivBcbM mdnp d«ijpttir| 715 

But Ufti to glwy Troy'rpnfailiiig lMiidf» 

S«rlJs all thvlt beans, aod ftreng^ent tU their hands* 

Oil ida*s top he waits vnA kmging eyciy 

To view the navy blazing to the ikiet | 

Uten^ nor till thciit the Icale of 'war (ball turn, 720 

The Tfo^aitt fly* and'ConquerM Ilson bum. 

Tbefe fate* revolv'd in hia almighty mind. 

He raiib Htflor to tbe work defignM, 

Bidi him with moT^ than mortal fury glow, 

Aiui dr»Tc3 him J Viks 3. iigbtningy on the foe. 725 

%t9 Mar»i when hitman erimet^-for vengeance call^ 

Shake* bis huge javelin, and iiriiole amies fall. 

Kot with more rage a confligratidn ^rolUy 

Wraps the vaft m on n taint, and involtcf the poles. 

Me foams with wrath ; beneath hit gloomy brow 730 

like fiery meteors hi;; rdl eye-ballt glow^s 

Tbt radiant fieJi3»et on hit templet burnt, 

WiiPat trben he nods^ and ligfatent at he turns : 

Tm Joft btff fplendotir round tbe chief had thrown, 

Arid cad the blaie of hoththe hoftt on one. 735 

Unhappy g^Hes I for his fate wat near. 

Due to Acm Paii:^, aiid Pelidet* fpear s 

Trt J««t MfrM Ae death he wu to pay, 

Aai yi ?t * w l lf Pate dlowM, the honoort of a day ! 

^Jlovy nil OB lire- far ftme hit breaft, hit eyes 740 

B«n at Oieh fite, and fingle every prixe { 

ftill at tha dofisfr nmkt, the thickeft fight, 

Bajaiala Ua «iao^ «nd-excrta hit mi|^ 

=* - TVft 



The Grecian phalanx roovelefs as- a tonw- 
On- all fides battered, yet refifts hie powtrs 
So fome tall rock o^rhangs the hoary maiOf 
By winds aiTaird, by billows beat in vain j 
UnmovM it hears, above, the tempeft blow^ 
And fees the watery mountains break. beiow« 
{rirt in furrounding flames, he feeros to fall. 
Like fire from Jove, and biirfts- upon them all : 
Burfts as a wave that from the clouds impendi^ 
And fwcll'd with tempefts on the fliip defcendi | 
White are the decks with foam ; the winds aloud 
Howl 6*er the mafts, and fing through every fliroii< 
Pale, trembling, tir'd, the-failors freese with fean 
And inftant death on every wave appears « 
So pale the Greeks the eyes of He6h)r nieet» 
The chief fo thunders, and £b fhakes the fleet. 

As when a lion ruffling from his den^ 
Amidft the plain of fome wide-waterM fen 
(Where numerous oxen, as at eafe they feed^ 
At large expatiate o>r the ranker mead;) 
Leaps on the herds before the herdfman^s eyes i . 
The trembling herdfman far to diftance flies s 
Some lordly bull (the reft difpers'd and fled) 
He fingles out ; arrefts, and lays him dead. 
Thus from the rage of Jove-like He6Vor flew 
All Greece in heaps $ but one he feiz^d, and flew-; 
Mycenian Periphes, a mighty name> 
In wifdom great, in arms well known to fame % 
""he minifter of ftem Euryftheus' ire, 
nft Alcidesy Corpreus was his to i 
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The Ton rcdorm-d tbt honours of the nee» 
A ion at generout at tiie fire wm baft j 7;^ 

0*er all hit couiitry*t youth conf^cuout hr 
In eveiy virtue, or of peace or war t 
BiK doom'd to Ife£ior% itronger force to yield ( 
Againft the margin of hit ample ftiield 
He ftruck hit hafty foot t his heclt up-fprung { 7S0 
Supine he ftll ) hit braeen helmet rung* 
On the fairn chief th* invading Trojan preft. 
And plung'd the pointed javelin in hit breaft. 
Hit circling friends^ who ftrove to guard too late 
Th* unhappy hero, fled, or (har*d his fate. 785 

Chac'd from the foremoft line, the Grecian train 
Now man the next, receding towVd the main i 
Wedg*d in one body at the tents they ftand, 
Waird round with fterns, a gloomy defperatc band. 
Now manly ihame forbids th' inglorious flight ; 790 
Now fear itfelf confines them to the fight : 
Man courage breathes in man ) but Neftor moft 
(The fage prefcrver of the Grecian hoft) 
Exhorts, adjures, to guard thefe utmoft fliores j 
And by their parents, by themfelves, implores. 795 

O friends 1 be men 1 your generous breads inflame 
With equal honour, and with mutual ihame t 
Think of your hopes, your fortunes j all the care 
Your wives, your infants, and your parents, fliare t 
Think of each living father's reverend head s jgoo 

Think of each anceftor with glory dead ) 
Abfent, by me they fpeak, by me they fue) 
They aik their fafety, and their fame, ftom <^q>x\ 

3 T^c. 
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The Gods their f»ftet OB this one aftioiittafr . I pi 

AadaUareloft»if you-dcieittfacday. . !tj 

He fyoktp and jroasd him IweadiM heme fintit 
Minenra ieconds what the lege inTpiree. 
The mift of darkneie JoTeanmii^ them thcevr 
She clearM, reftoring all the war to Yiew; 
A Sudden ray (hot beaming o^er die piain. 
And (hewM the (hoiesy the navy^ and the main t 
He6hir they faw, and all who fly, or fight. 
The fcene wide-opening to the <blaie of light. 
Firft of the field great Ajax ftriket their eyei» 
His port majeftic, and his ample fiae t 
A ponderous mace with ftuds of iron crown Vl» 
Full twen^ cubits long* he fwings around ; 
Nor fightSy like others, fixM to certain ftsnds» 
But iooks a moving tower above the bands ^ 
High on the decks, with vail gigantic ftride. 
The god-like hero ftalks from fide to fide. 
So when a horfeman from the wateiy mead 
(Skiird in the manage of the bounding deed) 
Drives four fair couriers, pra£lisM to obey. 
To fome great city through the public wayj 
Safe in his art, as fide by fide they run# 
He ihifts his feat, and vaults from one to ene ; 
And now to this, and now to that he flies^ 
Admiring numbers follow with their eyes. 

From (liip to (hip thus Ajax fwiftly flew, 
Ko lefs the wonder of the warring crew, 
As furious He^or thundered threats aloud. 
And ruih*d enragM before the Trojan croud : 
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Then fwift invades the (hips^ whofe beaky prores 
Lay rank*d contiguous on the bending (hores : 835 
So the ftrong eagle from his airy height. 
Who marks the Avans* or cranes* embodyM flight. 
Stoops down impetuous, while they light for food. 
And, ftooping, darkens, with his wings the Eood. 
Jove leads him on with his almighty hand, 84.0 

And breathes fierce fpirits in his following band. 
The warring nations meet, the battle. roars. 
Thick beats thft combat on the founding prores. 
Thou wouldil have thought, fo furious was their fire. 
No force could tame them, and no toil could tire i 84.5 
As if new vigour from new fights they won. 
And the long battle was but then begun. 
Gr eece yet unconquerM, kept alive the war. 
Secure of death, confiding in defpaicj 
Troy in proud hopes, already view'd the main 850 
Bright with the blaze, and red. with heroes flain 1 
Like ftrength is felt from hope and fromdefpair. 
And each contejods, as his were all the war. 

*Twa8 thou, bold Heftor ! whofe refiftlefs hand 
Firft feiz*d a -(hip on that contefted ihrand 3 85.5 

The fame which dead Protefilaiis bore. 
The firft that touchM th' unhappy Trojan fhore ; 
For this in arms the warring nations ftood. 
And b^ith'd their generous breads with mutual blood. 
No room to poize the lance or bend the bow j 860 

But hand to hand, and man to man, they grow : 
Wounded they wound ; and feek each other's hearts 
With falchion9| axcs^ fwords, and fhorten*d darts. 
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The fixth Battle : the A^s and Death of Patrodn* 

P ATROCLUS (in purfuance of the reqaeft of Neitf 
in the eleventh book) ^drcata Achilles to foJSer hi« 
to go to the aififtance of the Greeks with Achilles*! 
troops and firmour. He agrees to it { but at the fiuoi 
dme (JB^ii^ges him to eiqittept' hiitifdf i«<th IcfUw 
the fleet, without farther purfult of th« enemy. ^Ine 
armour, horfes, foldiers, and officers of Achilles tit 
defcribed. Achilles offers a libation for the fncceft 
of his friend, after which Paheockis leads the Mvr* 
midons to battle. The Trojans, at the fight of Fit- 
troclus in Achilles*8 ^mour, talcing him for thit 
hero, are cad into the utmoil confternation : he bead 
themofffromthevefleU. He£lorhimfelf flies. SiU 
pedon is killed, though Jupiter was averfe to his fate. 
Several other oarticulars of the battle are defcribed { 
in the heat of which, Patroclus, negle£ling the or- 
ders of Achilles, purfues the foe to the walls of 
Troyi where Apollo repulfes and difarmt him^ 
Euphorbus wounds him, and He^or kilU hlmt 
whlcik concludes the book. 
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SO warr'd both armies on tV enfanguinM ihore. 
While the black veiTels fmokM with human gore* 
Meantime Patroclus to Achilles fliet; 
The dreaming tears fall copious from his eyet) 
Not fader trickling to the plains below, 5 

From the tall rock the fable waters flow. 
Divine Pelides, with compaflion movM, 
Thus fpoke, indulgent to his beft-bslov'd i 

Patroclus, fay, what grief thy bofom bears. 
That flows Co fad in thefe unmanly tears ? iv 

No girl, no infant, whom the mother keeps 
From her lovM bread, with fonder paffion weeps i 
Not more the mother*s foul that iiifant warms. 
Clung to her knees, and reaching at her arms. 
Than thou had mine 1 Oh tell me, to what end* 15 
Thy melting forrows thus purfue thy friend ? 

Griev'd thou for me, or for my martial band f 
Or come fad tidings from our native land ? 
Our fathers live (our fird, mod tendtt c^xO| 
Thy good Mencetius breathes t\\t Vv\a\ ^\t ^ ^^ 

And hoary Pdeut yet extei\d« Vi\\ dvj^ % 
FJeas'dia thtit age to bear t\\e\t cVA^ttsC^ V^^^'^'^* 



Or m2j fome meaner caufe ibj pity ctaim f; ■■ 
iPerhapg yon reliques c|i[tl^Gi|pciw Bntie^ v'l 

Doom*d in their fliips to fink by fire aad £mmd^ if 
And pay/rl|bforfelyof their ^ailglitybnir ^ 
Whatever the caufef; ^veal tWy fecretMue, I 
And fpeak thofe forrows which a friend would Aaa^ 

A fighy that iai|api(, fr<^ h^ bp&n^^cokc^ 
Another foilow*d» and Patroclu* fp^ke t |a 

L^l Greece at length witixpity toiicji l^j .bvttik, 
TJ^firl^«.Gitek|,.and, once». of GmU t^'e h^l^ ^ 
Lo ! every chief t^fe might her fitte prcvenV ' 
Lies pif fiG^d yfMi^ momn^ 9^4 bl«cdKuig » Jkis teHit; 
|£tirypylin» Tydides, A^a'^ fon, . J5 ) 

And wife Vlyfici^ at th^ aairy graan, C 

More for their cQuntry^svifomKts than for thdrtmisi 1 
Their pain, f©ft arta of pharmacy^ can caft> 
Thy breaft alone no lenitives appeafe. 
tp • May never rag? like thine my fbvl enilavey ' ' 4» 
O great m vain L uapiofitably brave t 
Thy pountry flighted in her laft dii!refl^ 
What friend». what nian,t fcom thee ihaii Itope ccdkdbf 
No— men unborn ^ and ages yet behind*, 
^all cpr(e that fierce^ that iwforgiving miiid; ' 45 

O man unpitying 1 if of man thy race^ 
But ffire thou fpring^ft not from a fof^ entbrtce^ 
Nor ever amorous hero causM thy birth. 
Nor ever tender Goddefs brought thee ferdl^. ^ 

^•Some rugged rock*s hard entrails gave thee fiMrnr^ 3ft 
And raging feas produced thee in a ftorm^ • 

A ibul well-fuiting that tcmpeftnous kind, 
S)fo tjvgb thymsinncnp fo uxiUnCdii^^ wMu - * 
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Tf Tome dire oracle thy breaft alann, 
Tf aught from Jove, or Thetis,- fto|>.thy arm, 55 

Soteie beam of comfort yet on Greece may (hine. 
If I but lead the Myrmidonian line : 
Clad in thy dreadful arms if I appear. 
Proud Troy ihall tremble, and defert the war : 
Without thy perfon Greece (hall win the day, 60 

And thy mere image chace her foes away. 
Prcfs'd by frc/h forces, her o'erlabourM train 
Shall quit the fhips, and Greece refpire. again. 

Thus, blind to Fate ! with fuppUcating breath. 
Thou begg'ft his arms, and in his arms thy death. 65 
Unfortunately good ! a boding figh 
Thy frien^ returned j and with it, this reply s 

Patroclus ' thy Achilles knows no fears ; 
Nor words from Jove, nor oracles, he hears; 
Npi^ aught a mother^s caution can fuggeft | 70 

The tyrant's.pridc lies rooted in my breaft. 
My wrongs, ray wrongs, my conftant thought engage, 
Thofe, my folc oracles, infpire my rage: 
I made him tyrant t gave him power to wrong 
£y*n me : I felt it ; and (hall feel it long. 75 

The maid, my black-eyM maid, he forcM away, 
Dpt to the toils of many a well-fought day j 
Due to my conqueil of her father's reign 5 
Due to the votes of all the Grecian train. 
Faovfk me he forc'd her; me, the bold and brave; 80 
Difgrac'd, di(honourM, like the meancft (lave. 
But bear we this«-the wrongs I grieve are paft; 
''Tis time our fpry il^ould relent at bJk\ 

Hi \^« 




I fixM its date} tlit dby 1 wftVI ip^MMt 

N€»w Heaor to njr ihspa hii iNlttte Wmi». 

The flaiBce my eyet« ilie fiimite invade nqr 

G09 theo, Patroclus 1 oeurt fair iMMMtt^e 

In Troy*t fam*d fiM; and iin Ackiliee* miia^t 

Lead forth my martial Myrmidmia to %bt^ 

Go, (ave the ieett, and conquer in nrfrigklw |0 

See the thin reliqnet of their baAed baod^ 

At the laft edga of yon deftrted land I 

Behold all Ilion on their fliipt dcfcendaf 

How the cloud blackens^ bow the Aoffm iapondo! 

It waa not thot) when, at my %bt aaMa^d^ ^j 

Troy faw and trembled, at diit helmet blat*d t 

Had not th* injurioiif king oiir friendfllip loft. 

Yon ample trench had buryM half her hoft. 

No camps » no bulwark!, now the Trojane fear | 

Thofe are not dreadful, no Achilles there t ie# 

No longer flames the lance of Tydeot* ion | 

No more your general calls bis heroes on | 

He6lor alone I hear; his dreadful breath 

Commands your (laughter, or proclaims your death* 

Yet now, Patroclus, iflue to the plain { to$ 

Now fave the (hips, the ri(ing fires re(lrain9 

And give the Greeks to vifit Greece again* 

But heed my words, and mark a friend*s command. 

Who trufts bis fame and honours in thy hand. 

And from thy deeds expels, th* Achaian hoft no 

Shall render back the beauteous maid he loft. 

Rage uncontroPd through all the hoftile crew^ 

But touch not He^oTi Hciftor it my due* 
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Though Jove in thunder fliould command the war ) 
Be juft, confult my glory, and forbears xtj 

The fleet once favM, defift from farther chace^ 
Nor lead to Ilion*8 walls the Grecian race $ 
Some adverfe God thy raihnefg may deftroy j 
Some God, like Phoebus, ever kind to Troy. 
Let Greece, redeemed from this deftru^live ibrait, xs« 
Do her own work } and leave the reft to Fate. 
Oh 1 would to all th' immortal Powers 9hdff€p 
Apollo, Pallas, and almighty Jove; 
That not one Trojan might be left alive. 
And not a Greek of all the race furvivej 315 

Might only we the vaft deftru6lion (hun. 
And only we deftroy th* accurfed town ! 

Such conference held the chiefs} while on the (Irand 
Great Jove with conqueft crowned the Trojan band. 
Ajax no more the ibunding ftorro fuftain*d, 130 

So thick the darts an iron tempcft rain*d t 
On his tirM arm the weighty buckler hung j 
His hollow helm with falling javelins rungs 
His breath, in quick, (hort pantings, comes and goes ; 
And painful fweat from all his members flows. 135 
Spent and overpowered, he barely breathes at moft j 
Yet fcarce an arhiy ftirs him from his poft t 
Dangers on dangers all around him gprow. 
And toil to toil, and woe fucceeds to woe. 

Say, Mufes, thronM above the ftarry frame, 149 
How firft the navy blaz'd with Trojan flame ? 

Stern He^or wavM his fword : and ftanding near 
Where furious Ajax ply*d his alhen ibcas^ 

H4 ^^ 
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Full on the lance a ftroke fo jutiy fped, * ' 
That the broad falchion loprp*d iu bnsen bead i 14) 
His pointlefs fpear the warriour (hakes in Tain | 
The brazen head falls founding on the plahi. 
Great Ajax faw, and ownM the hand divine, 
Confcdlng Jove, and trembling at the fign | 
WarnM, he retreats. Then fwrift from all fides potkr 
The hiding brands ; thick ftreams the fieiy (hower j 
0*er the high ftem the curling volumes rife. 
And fheets of rolling fmoke involve the Ikies* 

Divine Achilles viewM the rifing flames. 
Add fmote his thigh, and thus aloud exclaims t 155 
Arm, arm, Patroclus ! Lo, the blaze afpires I 
The glowing ocean reddens with the fires. 
Arm, ere our veffcls catch the fpreading flame j 
Arm, ere the Grecians be no more a name ; 
I hafte to bring the troops — the hero faid j j^ 

The friend with ardour and with joy obey'd. 

He cas*d his limbs in brafs; and firft around 
His manly legs with filver buckles bound 
The clafping greaves ; then to his breaft applies 
The flamy cuirafs, of a thoufand dyes 5 j£^ 

Emblaz'd with ftuds of gold his falchion flK>ne 
In the rich belt, as in a ftarry zone: 
Achilles' fhield his ample fliouldcrs fpread, 
Achilles' helmet nodded o'er his head : 
Adom'd in all his terrible array, i«^0 

He flafh'd around intolerable day. 
Alone, untouch'd, Pelides* javelin ftandsy 
^ot to be poie'd but by Peiides* hands $ / 



From Pelion's fhady brow the plant entire 
Old Chiron rent, and fliapM it for his fire ; 175 

Whofe Ton's great arm alone the weapon wields. 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fields. 

Then brave Antomcdon (an honour'd name. 
The fecond to his lord in love and fame, 
Ih peace his friend, and partner of the war) ito 

The winged courfers hamefs*d to the car ; 

Xanthus and Ballus, of immortal breed. 
Sprung from the wind, and like the wind in fpeed; 
Whom the wing'd Harpy, fwift Podarge, bore, 
By "Zephyr pregnant on the breezy (hore : 185 

Swift Pedafus was added to their fide v 
(Once great Action's, now Achilles' pride) 
Who, like in ftrength, in fwiftnefs, and in grace, 
A mortal courfi;r, match'd th^ immortal race. 
cAchilles fpeeds from tent to tent, and warms 199 
His hardy Myrmidons to-blood and arms. 
All breathing death, around their chief they ftand^ 
A grim terrific formidable band t 
Grim as voracious wolves, that feek the fprings 
Wi^T^ fcalding thirft their burning bowels wrings ; 19 (j 
When fome tall ftag, fre(h-ilaughter'd in the wood. 
Has di^ench'd their wide infatiate throats with blood. 
To the black fount they nifii, a hideous throng, 
With paunch diftended, and with lolling tongue, 
BM:< fills their eye, their black jaws belch the gore, 200 
And, gorg'd'with flaughter, ftill they- thirft for more. 
I^ike furious rufli*4 the Myrmidonian crew. 
Such their dread ft(cngth> and fuch their dciA!lcki>3\N\«^«) 



High in th* ttiiybttegMi AMmmMmkiir .< 1 
rirrfti th-ir Fritnr ririf *fi^ "-nrrf>j|n|w4| .: '^1^ 1 
He, lord of Jove, had lftiMcli*4 fiimi TliiiBTi §10^ I 
Full fiftjr vefleUv maimed wi tb liftf mtm»t - 
Five choicD leailtiv ikt fitrce bande •taf^ 
Himfelf fupreme in valour^ at kl Cwvfm ' 

Firft marched Mentfthevt, of crieflW^bMi^ 
DerivM from thee, whofe water* vmfli 
Divine Spirchittt 1 JoTa^defeeadliiigflaidf 
A mortal mother mixtng with a G#d» 
Such wafr Meocftbeui, but mtiaaUM hj^ 
Thf Ton of Bonit» that efpouiTd the ijaiaia, «|^ 

£udorus next) whom Polymale thegajF^ 
Fam*d in the grafieful^ dance,, produo'd t# iby^ 
Her, fly Celleniut lov'd» on her would gaaa» 
As with fwift ftep (he formed the running majoa i 
To her high chamber, from Diana*t quire, iio 

The God purfued her, urg*d» and crownM hia lire» 
The fon confef«*d his father's heavenly raco^ 
And beir'd* his mother's fwiftnefs in the chaca* 
Strong Echecieue, bleft in all thofe charma 
That pleased a God, fucceeded to her arma | ta| 

Not confcious of thofe loves, long hid from fam^ 
With gifts of price he fought and won the damai ' 
Her fecret offspring to her fire flie bare; 
Her fire carefs'd him with a parent's care. 
• Piiander followed ; raatchlefs in his art %f^ 

To wing the fpear, or aim the diftant dartf 
Ko hand fo fure of all th' Emathian line^ 
Or if a furer, great Patvoclua I thina« 
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The fourth by Phamtx* gnr« command was gnicM s 

Xaerces* valiant effspring led the laft. 935 

Soon as AchiHef with fuperior care 
Had caird the chiefs, and orderM all the war^ 
This ftern remembrance to his troops he gave s 
Ye far-fam'd Myrmidons, ye fierce and brave 1 
Think with what threats you dar'd the Trojan throngs 
Think what reproach thefe ears endur'd fb long, 
«• Stem fon of Peleus I" (thus ye us*d to (ay, 
While, reftlefs, raging, in your (hips you lay) 
«< Oh nursM with gall, unknowing how to yield { 
«< Whofe rage defrauds us of fo famM a field j 14^ 
« If that dire fury niuft for ever bum, 
** What make we here? Return } ye chiefs, return I** 
Such were your words-Now, warriours, grieve no more. 
Lo there the Trojans 1 bathe your fwords in gore I 
This day /hall give you all your ibul demands j 259 
Glut all your hearts t and weary all your hands t 
Thus while he rouz'd the fire in every breaft, 
•Clofe, and more clofe, the liftening cohorts preft{ 
Kanks wedgM in ranks s of arms a fleely ring 
Still grows, and fpreads, and thickens round the king^ 
As when a circling wall the builder forms, 
Of ftrength defenfive againft wind and ftorms, 
Compafled ftones the thickening work compofe. 
And round him wide the rifing ftru^lure grows 1 
Bo helm to helm, and creft to crefl they throng, 160 
Shield urgM on fhield, and man drove man along i 
Thick, undiftingui(h*d plumes, together joinM, 
^loat in onf feai and wav« before th« insui% 
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Farifer tb« rtft, tn glittarinf pottipippHi^r'. «• 
Tbtre bold Aiitonedoni PitroelMr htn*! .t 
Brothers in amit» with eqatl fary fir*d| .«*«••<>' 
Two friends, two bodies with ono firal inijpiMm - ' 

But, mindful of the Gods, Achilltfl treoc ' 
To the rich coffer in his ihad^f tenti 
T^ere lay on heaps his various gftrmente rolt'dp* ' «iyt 
And coftly fursy and oarpcn ftiff with gold .* - 
<The prefents of the iaWer-footed dftine).. .. . r» 

From thence he took a bowl, of aotiquo famm^ 
Wbiph never man had ftain-d with ruddy wiaa^ *• 
|9or raised in offerings to the Powers divine, .fy) 

But Peleus* Ton \ and Peleus* Ton Co Dona •• 

Mad raised in offei-ings, but to Jove alone. - i 

.This ting*d with fulphur, facred firft to flamOp . 
He purg'd I and waHiM it in the running ftream. . 
^hen cleans'd his hands ; and, fixing for a fpace . ale 
His eyes on heaven, his feet upon the place 
Of facriiice, the purple draught he pour*d 
Forth in the midft ) and thus the God implored i. > 

O thou Supreme 1 high-thron*d all height above t : 
p[\ great PeUfgic, Dodonaean Jove ! ^%f 

Virho *mldit furroundjng frofti, and vapours chilly 
Prefid'ft on bleak Dodona^s vocal hill 
(Whofe groves, the Sell!, race aufterel furround* • 
Their feet unwaih'd, their (lumbers on the ground | 
^ho hear, from ruftling oaks, thy dark decreet | a99 
And catch the fates, low-whifper'd in the breeae i) : 
Hear, as of old I Thou gav*ft, at Thetis* prayer^ 
Olory to me, and to the Grfcl(s.defp^, t 

W 
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Lo, to tho dangers of the fighting field 

'^he bed, the deareft of my friends, I yields 1^5 

Though (lill determine, to my fhipt confin*d^ 

Patroclus gone, I ftay but half behind* 

Oh I be his guard thy providential care» 

Confirm his heart, and ftring his arm to war t 

Frefs'd by his fmgle force, let He6lor fee ^00 

His fame in arms not owing all to me. 

But when the fleets are fav'd from foes and fire^ 

Let him with conqueft and renown retire j 

Preierve his arms, preferve his focial train, 

And fafe return him to thefe eyes again ! 3a5 

Great Jove confents to half the chiefs requeftn 
But Heaven*s eternal doom denies the reft ^ ' 
To free the fleet, was granted to his prayer f 
His fafe return, the winds difpers'd in air* 
Sack to his tent the ftern Achilles flies, 31^ 

And waits the combat with impatient eyes. 

Meanwhifle the troops beneath Patroclus* cara 
Invade the Trojans, and commence the war. 
As wafps, provok*d by children in their play. 
Pour from their manfions by the broad high-way, 31.5 
In fwanpis the guiltlefs traveller engage, 
"Whet all their ftings, and call forth all their rage : 
All rife in avms, and with a general cry 
Aflert their waxen domes, and busraing progeny, 
^bus from the tente the fervent legion, fwarms, 320 
So loud their clamour, and fo keen their arms }, 
Their rUtig rage Patroclus* breath infpires. 
Who tbuft iAflMMi tlicn with h«coic&K%v 
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Oh wanloursy partners of Achilles* praifi 
Be mindful of your deeds in ancient days : 
Your god-like mafter let your a6(s proclaim 
And add nevr glories to his mighty name. 
Think, your Achilles Ccts you fight : be br 
And humble the proud monarch whom you 

Joyful they heard, and, kindling as he fp 
Flew to the fleet, invoIvM in fire and fmoke 
From (hbre to fliore the doubling ihouts refo 
The hollow (hips return a deeper found. 
The war ftobd flill, and all around them ga2 
When great Achilles* fhining armour blazed 
Troy faw, and thought the dread Achilles n 
At once they fee, they tremble, and they fly. 

Then fi^ft thy fpear, divine Patroclus ! fle 
Where the war rag'd, and where the tumult 
fclofe to the ftern of that fam'd Ifhip, which I 
Unbleft Protefilaus to Ilion's fhore, 
The great Paeon i an, bold Pyraechmes, flood 
(Who led his bands from Axius* winding fl 
His ihoulder-blade receives the fatal wound 
The groaning warriour pants upon the groui 
His troops, that fee rheir country*s glory flai 
Fly 'di^rfe, fcatterM o*er the diftant plain. 
Patroclus* arm forbids the fpreading fires^ 
And flrom the half-bumM fhip proud Troy*i 

ltar*d'Anom the^finoke the joyful navy lies 
heaps on heaps the foe tumultuous flies $ 

riurophant Greece her refcued decks aibenc 
#ind loud acebiio tlie tairy repoa raUk* 
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I when thick elJMids inwrsp the motiiitaiii^t head. 
' beaven*e tsfmatt like «iie blftck dsiing fpread, 
den the ThnndcreTy wfth a flashing ray, 

( throogft the darkhefn, and lets Aown the day i 
; hiHa diine ooty the rodkt ki profpdt rife, 
i ftrenmty and yalei, and foreftti Ifarike -the eyet | 
i fmiling fcene wide opens to the fightf 360 

ad all th* immeafurM KtheriUmes with light. 
Bat TrojrrepuhM, and fcatterM o*erthe plains, 
fd from the' navy, yet the fight maintains. 
r every Grttk ibme hoftilehero flew, 
i mil the feremoft bold PattocHis flew } ^6f 

t Arielyjcui bad*titrn*d him ronnd, 

I in hli thigh ht felt the pierchig woomf ; 
t brasen-pointipd ipear, with vigoatthrown, 
( •^igh tumslixM^ and broke the inittle bone s 
Jong befell. Next, Thoas, was thy chance, 370 
' breaft, nnarmMy recdv*d the Spartan lance. 
lidea* dart (ai Amphiclas drew nigh) 
\ blow pwfe n tg d , and tranfpiercM his thigh. 
For all the brawn, and rent the nerves away j 
I darfcoefr tnd.iii dmdi the warrionr lay. 37 j[ 

In eqaal aroM .two Ibns of Neftor ftand, 

L two bflid bradierB of the Lycian band 1 
f gnat AntiMnitt. Atymnioi dies, 
fd ir tht iank, Uomted youth ! he lies. 
[ MMn$» bfteding Jn his bcMier*s wound, 3S0 
I tho bntthlcft carcafe on the ground 1 
Vnriooa ht fiapv lua.flnirderer to engage I 
iloifpd Hfct nrafiaed ptcvcau hit rage, 
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BetwccA lut arm aad ^utdej- aims a blow | 
Hif arm faUt fpoqd^g on the dtiil below i 
HefinkSy vritb «DdIeii darkaef^ coverM o^r^ 
And TeaU bit iba|» effu&'d wirh guOiing^ gore« 

Slain by two brothers, thus two brather^ bJeedj^ 
CarpedoDt^s fneiidf««AmIfoJarus' feedj 
Anifodarug, who, by Fnxi^a kd«u 
The baae of iiien,.abhocr*d ChiiiuBni l^gfip^ 
SkiJlM ia the dan in Tain, hu iim*eK|^^ 
And pay the forfeit of their guilty .fire.; , ^ ' ' 

StoppM in the tunuilty. Cledburus litt; . * 

Bnaeath Olleua* anq, a living prixtf .. ... . jjjj 

A living prize not lon^ the Trojan. ftpod{ , . 
The thicfty i^chioa drank hia reeking blioodt 
. Plunged in his throat the fmokii^ weapon Iltai. 
Black death, and fate nnpityingy Teal hiaeyca* 
e Amid the ranks, with mutual thirft of fanae^ 4/00 
Xyco^ the brave, and fierce Peneleits, came ^ 
In vain tlieir javelins at each other fl^w, 
How met in arms, their eager fwords they drcw» 
On the pljum*d creft of his Boeotian foe^ ^ 
TTke darine Lycon aimM a noble blow | m 

The fword broke fliort } but his, Penelieut fpcd 
Full on the jun^lure of the neck and headt 
The head» divided by a ftroke fo juil, 
JIuflg by the 0Ltn : the body funk to dufU 
^ ' Overtaken Neamas by Merlon bleeds^ ^^ 

f ierc*d thsough the (houlder as he mounts Hta Ae«b( 
Sack from the car he tumbles to the ground i 
liia fwimmbg eyes eternal ihades fiirround* 
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Kext Erymas was doomM his fate to feel. 
His open'd mouth receivM the Cretan fteel t 41 5 

Beneath the brain the point a |iairage tore, 
CrafliM the thin bones, and drown 'd the teeth in gore i 
His moiuh, his eyes^ his noftrils, pour a flood s 
He fobs his foul out in the giiih of blood. 
. As when the flocks, negle6ied by the fwain 4i« 
(Or kids, or lambs) lie fcatterM o'er the plain, 
A troop of wolves th* unguarded charge furvey. 
And rend the trembling, unrefifting prey : 
^Thus on the foe the Greeks impetuous came j 
Troy fled, unmindful of her former fame. 415 

But ftill at He^^or god-like Ajax aim*d. 
Still pointed at his breaft his javelin flamM t 
The Trojan chief, experiencM in the field, 
0*er his broad flioulders fpread the mafly fliield, 
Obferv*d the ftorm of darts the Grecians pour, 43* 
And on his buckler caught the ringing (hower« 
He fees for Greece the fcale of conqueft rife. 
Yet flops, and turns, and faves his lovM allies. 

As when the hand of Jove a tempefl forms, 
And rolls the cloud to blacken heaven with flormsji 
Dark o>r the flelds th* afcending vapour flies. 
And fliades the fun, and blots the golden flcies t 
So from the fliips, along the duiky plain, 
Dire Flight and Terrour drove the Trojan train. 
Bv*n He6tor fled } through heaps of difarray 44^ 

The fiery courfers forc'd their lord away i 
IVhile far behind his Trojans fall confusM | 
WedgM in the trench| in one vaft cania^>yr&vC^\ 
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Chariots on chariots roll $ die daihia^ i^Him 
Shocic ) while the madding Aeada. faroik:. 
In yain they labovrup the fteepy nwandi 
Thfir charioteers lie foaming'on. the growid 
Fierce on the rear» with fliouts» Fatrodva fli 
Tumultuous clamour filJs the fields and iklc 
Thick drifts of duft involve their rapid, fligl 
Clouds rife on clouds, and heaven is fnatch'd 
Th' affrighted fteeds, their dying lords caft c 
Scour o'er the fields, and ftretch to reach th« 
Loud o'er the rout was heard the vi^bn-^s cr) 
Where the war bleeds, and where the thicke: 
Where horfe, and arms, and chariots, lie o*e. 
And bleeding heroes under axles groan. 
No ftop, no check, the deeds of Peieus knevi 
From bank to bank th' immortal couriers fie 
High-bounding o'er the foffe t the whirling c 
Smokes through the ranks, overtakes the flyi 
And thunders after He6lor j Heftor flies, 
Patroclus fhakes his lance ; but Fate denies. 
Not with lefs noife, with lefs impetuous forc< 
The tide of Trpjans urge their defperate ecu 
Than when in autumn Jove his fury pours. 
And earth is loaden with inceffant (bowers 
(When guilty mortals break th' eternal laws 
Or judges, brib'd, betray the righteous caufe 
from their deep beds he bids the rivers rife. 
And opens all the flood-gates of the flcies i 
Th' impetuous torrents from their hills obey 
Whole fieldfare drown'd, and mountains fwi 



tn the tlelvgr till it m^M'^the mahtt 

mUtng mart feet all hh labonti vain. 475 

now the chief (ttteforemoft'troopt repdiM) 

the (hips hit deftinM progrefs held> 

wn half Troy in hit reiiftlefs vnj, 

c*d the routed ranks to ftand the day. 

the rpaee where filver SimoVs flows, 4S4 

ay the fleets, and where the rampires rofe, 
n in duft and bIood> Patroclus ftands, 
-ns the flaughter on the conquering bands, 
dnotit died beneath his flery dart, 
pierc*d below the fhield his valiant heart. 485 
was next } who faw the chief appear, 
1 the vi£l(m of his coward fear j 
•up he fat, with wild and haggard eye, 
)d to combat, nor had force to fly : 
js raarlcM him as he fliunnM the war, 499 

th unmanly tremblingt fliook the car^ 
oppM the flowing- reins. Him 'twixt the jawa 
elin flicks, and from the chariot draws. 
I rock that over-hangs the main, 
ler, ftudjx>us of the line and cane, 495 

ighty fifli^ draws panting to the ihorei 
h lefs eafe the barbed javelin bdre 
ping daftard 1 as the fpear was fliook, 

and life hit heartlefs breaft forfook* 

on Eryalut he flies ; a ftone, 50* 

sa rock, was by his fury thrown t 

his crown the ponderous fragment flew| 
irft thrh^btti mad cleft the htad \tk v««\ 
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Prone to the ground the breathlefs wmnrkrar M\p 

And death invoWM him with the fliadet of litll. jtj , 

Then low in dnft Epaltet, Echius lie | 

Ipheas, Evipput, Polymelusy die | 

Amphoterus, and Erymat fucceed ; 

And laft Tlepolemus and Pyret bleed. 

Wherever he moves , the growing flanghten (prcad 519 

In heaps on heaps $ a monument of dead. 

When now Sarpedon his brave friends beheld 
Groveling in duft, and gafping on the field* 
With this reproach his flying hoft he warmi 1 
Oh ftain to honour ! oh difgrace to anni I 115 

Forfake, inglorious, the contended plain | 
This hand, unaided, (hall the war fuftain s 
The talk be mine, this hero's ftrength to try* 
Who mows whole troops, and makes an army fiy. 
Ue fpake ; and, fpeaking, leaps from off the car j jte 
Fatroclus lights, and ftemly waits the war. 
As when two vultures on the mountains height 
Stoop with refounding pinions to the fight $ 
They cufF, they tear, they raife a fcreaming cry s 
The dcfcrt echoes, and the rocks reply : ^j 

The warriours thus, opposed in arms, engage 
With equal clamours, and with equal rage. 

Jove view'd the combat $ whofe event fore(een» 
He thus befpoke his Sifter and his Queen t 
The hour draws on j the Dcftinies ordain, #«9 

My god-like Ton fliali prefs the Phrygian plain t 
Already on the verge of death he ftands. 
His life it ow'd to fierce Patroclus* hands* 
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What paffions in a parentis breaft debate 1 
Say, fhall I fnatch bim from impepding fate, 535 

And fend him fafe to Lycia, diftant far 
From all the dangers and the toils of war j 
Or to his doom my braveft offspring yield. 
And fatten with celefttal blood the field ? 

Then thus the Goddefs with the radiant eyes s 544 
"What words are thefe ? O Sovereign of the Skies 1 
Short is the date prefcribM to mortal man; 
Shall Jove, for one, extend the narrow fpan, 
Whofe bounds were fixM before his race began ? 
How many fons of Gods, foredoomed to death^ 545 
Before proud llion muft refign their breath 1 
Were thine exempt, debate would rife above. 
And murmuring Powers condemn their partial Jove. 
Give the bold chief a glorious fate in fight ; 
And, when th* afcending foul has wingM her flight, 550 
Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy command. 
The breathlefs body to his native land. 
His friends and people, to his future praife^ 
A marble tomb and pyramid (hail raife, 
«And lading honours to his aflies give $ 555 

His fame (*tis all the dead can have) fhall live* 

She faid ; the Cloud-compeller, overcome, 
Aifents to fate, and ratifies the doom. 
Then, toucbM with grief, the weeping heavens diftiird 
A ihower of blood o*er all the fatal field t 560 

The God, his eyes averting from the plain. 
Laments his fon, predeftin*d to be fiain. 
Far from the Lycian (hores, hi« Vkl^n ^"^^^^ x^\^« 
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Now met in arnii, the cofslMtaiitt npfiWf 
•Each hcavM the ihickly and poit*d the lificd %g«i fl| 
From ftrong Patroclot* hand the javcUn fled. 
And pafsM the groin of vmliant Thriiyned | 
The nerves anbracM, oa more hb balk fn&autp 
He falls, and falling- bites the bloody plain. 
Two founding darts the Lycian leader threw | 57! 
The firft aloof with erring fury ilew« 
The next tranfpierc'd Achilles' mortal fteed. 
The generous Pedafus of Theban breed | 
FixM in the (boulder's joint, he reel*d around, 
Roird in thebloodydufty andpaw'dtheflipperygnnnrfi 
His fudden fall th' entangled barnefs broke ) 
Each axle crackled, and the chariot (hook s 
When bold Automedon, to difengage 
The darting courfcrs, and reftrain their n»gc. 
Divides the traces with his I'word, and freed 5I9 

Th' incumbered chariot from the dying fteed : 
The reft move on, obedient to the rein; 
The car rolli (lowly o'er the dufty plain. 

The towering chiefs to fiercer fight advance^ 
And fiift Sarpedon whiriM his weighty lance, 515 

"Which o'er tlje warriour's (houldcr took its courfe. 
And rpent in empty air its dying force. 
Not fo Patroclus' never-erring dart : ^ 

AimM at his breaft, it piercM the mortal part, ( 

Where the ftrong fibres bind the folid heart. 590 J 
Then, as the mountain oak, or poplar tall. 
Or pine (fit maft for fome great admiral) 
Nods to the axe, till with a groaning found 
It /jnksj and /prcads its \\ouv)vus qtv >i\t ^xQiUtk^x 
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Thus fell the^kings and» Hod on earth iit|riiie» 595 
Before his chariot ftretehM' his 'form divhic 1 
He grafpM the duft drftain^dwith'ftreainhig gore^ 
And, pale in death, lay groaning on the Ihore* 
So lies a bull beneath the lion*s paws^ 
While the grim fayage grmdt with' fbsmy jaw9 * 6eo 
The trembling limbs, and fucks' the fmdking blood } 
Deep groans, and hollow roarst rebellow through the 

Then to the leader of the Lycian band [wood« 

The dying chief addrefs'd his laft c&fnmand i 
tChucus, be'bold ; thytafk be lirft to dare 605 

The glorious dangers of ideftru£tive war, 
Takad my troops, to combat at their heady 
Incite the living, and fupply the dead* 
Tell them, I charged them with my lateft breath 
Not unrevtDg'd to'bear 9arpedon*8 death. 6ie 

What grief, what (home, muft Glaucus undergo. 
If thefe fpoird arms adorn a Grecian foe t 
Then as a friend, and as a warnour, fight} 
Defend my body, conquer in my right ; 
That, taught by greats examples, all may tiy €15 

Like thee to vanquHh, or like me to die. 

HeceasM j the Pates fupprefsM his labouring breath. 
And his eyes darkenM with the fhades of death, 
Th* infulting vi£tor with difdain beftrode 
7he proftrate prince, and on his'bofom trod j 620 

Then drew the weapon from his panting heart. 
The reeking fibres clinging to the dart j 
From the wide wound gufh'd out a ftream of blood. 
And the -foul tftued in the purple fiood» 
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His flying ftecds the Myrmi^oDt dcuin, 
XJnguided now, their mi^^ty miier flain* 
All-impotent of aid, trantfix^d with grief. 
Unhappy Glaucut heard the dying chief* 
His painful ann, yet nfeleOi with the fmart 
Infliaed late by Teucer^s deadly dart. ip 

Supported on his better hand he ftayM| 
To Phoebus then ('twas all he coold) he prmy*d t 

All-feeing monarch ! whether Lycia*a coaft. 
Or faered Ilion, thy bright preience boaft> 
Powerful alike to eafe the wretches foiart {. I31 

Oh hear me ! God of every healing art L 
Lo 1 ftiff with clotted blood, and piercM with pain. 
That thrills my arm, and flioots through every veiii» 
I (land, unable to fuftain the fpear. 
And figh, at diftancc from the glorious war, ^t 

Low in the duft is great Sarpedon laid. 
Nor Jove vouchfaPd his haplefs offspring aid. 
But thou, O God of Health I thy fuccour lend. 
To guard the reliques of my (laughterM friend. 
For thou, though diflant, canft reftore my might, (45 
To head my Lycians, and fupport the fight* 

Apollo heard ; and, fuppliant as he ftood. 
Hit heavenly hand reftrain'd the flux of blood i 
He drew the dolours from the wounded part. 
And breathM a fpirlt in his rifing heart t 65t 

KenewM by art divine, the hero ftands. 
And owns th' afliftance of immortal hands. 
Firft to the fight his native troops he warms. 
Then loudly calls on Troy*a vindidlive arms 1 
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'With ample ftridet he ftalks from place to place} 655 
Now fires Agenor, now Polydamasj 
^neas next, and He^lory he accofts; 
Inflaming thus the rage of all their hofts t 

What thoughts, regardlefs chief 1 thy breaft employ ? 
Oh too forgetful of the friends of Troy I €€• 

Thofe generous friends, who, from their country far. 
Breathe their brave fouls out in another^s war* 
See I where in duft the great Sarpedon lies^ 
In a6lion valiant, and in council wife. 
Who guarded right, and kept his people free| C^j 
To all his Lycians loft, and loft to thee ! 
Stretched by Patroclus* arm on yonder plains. 
Oh fave from hoftile rage hit lov*d remains t 
Ah let not Greece his conquered trophies boaftt 
Nor on his corfe revenge her heroes loft. ^1^ 

He fpoke { each leader in his grief partook, 
Troy, at the lofs, through all her legions ihook. 
Transfix'd with deep regret, they view o'erthrown 
At once his country's pillar, and their own j 
A chief, who led to Troy*i beleaguered wall €7$ 

A hoft of heroes, and out-(hin'd them all. 
FirM they rufti on $ firft He£lor feeks the foea. 
And with fuperiour vengeance greatly glows. 

But o'er the dead the fierce Patroclus ftands. 
And, rouzing Ajax, rouzM the liftening bands t 680 

Heroes, be men 1 be what you were before } 
Or weigh the great occafion, and be more. 
The chief who taught our lofty walls to yieldj 
Lies pale in deaths extended on ih% field* 
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To guard hit body, Troy in nunbcrt'lliet | dj 

*Tis half the gloiy to maintun oor ]Hwe. 

Hade, ftrip his armf» the iUughtnr romid him^pitid^ 

And fend the living Lyciani to the dead. 

The heroes kindle, mt his fierce eoannand 9 
The martial fquadrons elofe on either hand t lyi 

Here Troy and Lycia charge with loud alarmtf 
Theflalia there, and Greece, oppofe their arms. 
With horrid ihouts they circle round the flain | 
The clafh of armour rings o*er all the plain. I 

Great Jove, to fwell the honroors c»f the fight. If 5 < 
0*cr the fierce armies pours pernicious night | 
And round his fon confounds the warring -Jiofttf 
His fate enobling with a croud of ghoftt. 

Now Greece gives way, and great Epigeut iaUi| 
Agacleus^ Ton, from Budium's lofty walls 1 700 

Who, chac'd for murder thence, a fuppliant came 
To Pcleus and the filver-footed dame 5 
Now fcnt to Troy, Achilles' arms to aid. 
He pays due vengeance to his kinfman^s ftiade* 
. S^uon as his lucklefs hand had touchM the dead, 705 
A rock^s large fragment thundered on his head | 
Hurl'd by Hcftorian force, it cleft in twain 
His (hatterM helm, and ftretchM him o'er the flaiQ« 

Fierce to the van of fight Patroclus came} 
And, like an eagle darting at his game, 710 

Sprung on the Trojan and the Lycian band | 
What grief thy heart, what fury urg'd thy hand. 
Oh generous Greek ! when with full vigour thrown 
At Sthenclaiis flew the weighty (tone, 
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Which funk hun M> tbe deibd i when Troy» Im utar 
That arm, sirtw b»ck{ ftndii«^r UamM toiMr. 
Far as an l^)lethanli a.lance can throw. 
Or at the lifU, •r.ftt tlM fightiag foe j 
So far the Trojsinft from their lines retired { 
Till Glaucus, turning, all the reft inrpir^d* .f 90 

Then BatbyclsBus.fell beneath his rage. 
The only hope. of Chalcon's trembling age t 
Wide o'er the land was ftretchM his large domain^ 
With.ftately feats, and riches, bleft in vain i 
Him, bold with youth, and eager to fnurfne 715 

The flying Lyciaas, GUucus met, and flewi 
Picrc*d through the bofom with. a fudden wound* 
lie fell, anfly falling, made the fields reibund. 
Th* Achaians ibrrow .for ^heir hero flain | 
With conquering (hoots the Trojans (bake the plaiOf 
And croud to fpoil the dead t the Greeks oppofe j 
An iron circle round the carcaie grows. 

Then brave Laogonus refignM his breath* 
DifpatchM by Merion to the (hades of death t 
•On Ida*s holy hill he made abode, 735 

The prteft of Jore, and honoured like hia God* 
Between .the jaw and ear the javelin wenti 
The foul, exhaling, i(rued at the vent. 

Hia fpear iEneas at the vi£lor threw, 
•Who (looping forward from the death withdrew j 740 
The lance hifs*d harmlefs o*er his covering (hield* 
And trembling ftruck, and rooted in the field f 
There yet fcarce fpent, it quivers on the plain* 
Sent by the great JEneasVacm in vain. 




Swift u thou art (the mgwig * » *»<> tM> 0^ •^' '^ 
And ikiUM in dancing to difplM»tl«^)prf«iy ' 
My fpear, the deAinM paflaga had itioMI^ r.- 
Had fixMthy lU^ve vigoor to tha grand*' 

Oh vah'ant leader of the Daidan hoA t - 
(Infulted Merion thus retorts the hodi) ^ 
Strong as you are, ^tis mortal fbcoe yoo-tmi^ 
An amtas ftrong may ftretch thee in the d«ft»- 
And if to this my lance thy lata be giiraii; 
Vain are thy vaunts | fuccefs is fttH fran Heamit 
*rhis inftant fends thee down to Plntcf i omU ^ * * y|f 
Mine is the glory, his thy parting ghoft. -• 

O friend (Menoetius* £on this aniwer gave)< 
With words to tombat, ill befits the brave }* 
Not empty boafts the fons of Troy repell^ 
YoUr iwords muft plunge them to the ihadee of bdL 
To fpeak, befeems the council i but to dare 
In glorious adion, is the ta(k of war. 

This faid, Patroclus to the battle flies { 
Great Merion follows, and new ihouts ari(e t 
Shields, helmets rattle, as the warriours doles 7^ 
And thick and heavy founds the ftorm of blowe* 
As through the ihrllling vale, or mountain gnmikti 
The labours of the woodman*s axe refound { 
Blows following blows are heard re*echoing wide^ 
'While crackling forefts fall on every fide s 77* 

Thus ethoM all the fields with loud alarms^ 
$0 fell the warriours, and fo rung their arms« 

Now great Sarpedon on the fandy fhore, 
J^$ heavenly form defigic*d with duft and gore. 
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And ftuck with darts by warring heroes flied, 775 

Lies vndtfting^ih'd from the vulgar dead. 
His long-difputed corfe the chiefs inclofe. 
On Cfcry fide the bufy combat grows ) 
Tliick at beneath fome (hepherd^s thatch*d abode 
(Ttm pailt high-foaming with a milky flood) 7S« 

The buzxing flies, a pcrfevering train, 
Incrflant fwam, and chac*d return again. 

Jove viewed the combat with a ftern furvey, 
Aod eyes that flafli*d intolerable day. 
Fix*d on the fleld his fight, his breaft debates j^^ 

The vengeance due, and meditates the fates : 
Whether to wrge their prompt eife6^, and call 
The force of Heaor to Patroclus' fall, 
This inftant fee his fliort-livM trophies won. 
And ftretch^d him brearhlefs on his flaughterM Ton | 
Or yet, with many a fouPs untimely flight. 
Augment the fame and horrour of the fight. 
To crown Achilles^ valiant friend with pralie 
At length he dooms } and, that his lail of days 
Shall fet in glory, bids him drive the foe $ 795 

Nor unattended fee the fliades below. 
Then Hefior^s mind he fills with dire difmay j 
He mounts his car, and calls his hofts away. 
Sank with Troy*8 heavy fates, he fees decline 
Th«fcales of Jove, and pants with awe divine. Seo 

Then, nor before, the hardy Lycians fled. 
And left their monarch with the common dead : 
Around, in heaps on heaps, a dreadful wall 
Of carnage rifeii as the heroes fall. 



(Sfr Jore chkmd!) At \€vgSi d^OiMiVte 
The prize con#efl!iM;aiidid«(^bf] til* flifetf' 
The radiant anarrt'iare' by'Fatrbd<it' l ia i^ '* 
Patroclat* fliips thc^glorioat (j^Hrdd^nV 

ThelithW'to I%eebti8> tnrth^'MdwftirallM*) 
9peke from hh thronetlfe Cknid-^ccMipillblgt Ji 
Defcendy my Phoebus ! oil th« Phfy|gi«tv*pliH^ 
And from the fight convey Sarpedofi-ibiirs 
Then bathe hit body in the cryftid Am^^ .. 
With duft di(honour*dj and deformed inrMbl]!* 
0*er all hit limbs celeJfUarodonr* ihed,^ 
And with ceieftial robes adorn the tieidb 
Thofe ritei'difthargMy hisfacred corie beq«ait 
To the foft arms of filent Sleep and Dctthi. 
They to his. friends the mournful chai^'fllall 1 
His friends a tomb and pyramid (hall rear | 
What honours mortals after death receive, 
Thofe unavailing honours we may give ! 

Apollo bows; and from mount Ida's height: 
Swift to the £eld precipitates his flight $ 
Thence from the war the breathlefs hero borey 
Veird in a doud, to filver Simois* (hore ; 
There bathM his honourable- woundls> and dreil 
His manly members in th* immortal veft ; 
And with perfumes of fweet ambroHal dews, 
Reftores his freflinefs, and his form- renews; 
Then Sleep and Death> two twins' of winged n 
Of matchlefs fwiftnefs, but of filent pace, 
Keceiv'd Sarpedon, at the God*s command, : 
And in a moment reached the Lyciaa land { 



\ 7IA corft tmidft'bb'Wfeptng friends th^ laid, 835 
VHiere endlefs h'onoitrs wait the facred (bade. 

MeanwkHe'PaKibclut pours along the plains, 
With foxing courfers, and with loofenM reins. 
Fierce on thte^ Ti'ojan and the Lycran crew, 
Ab -blind to 4^te 1 thy headlong fury flew : 84^ 

Again ft what Fate and powerful Jove' ordain. 
Vain was thy friend's conamand, thy courage vainj 
For he, the God, whofe counfels uncontroPd 
Difmay the mighty j and confound the bold ; 
Tht God who gives, refumes, and orders all, 84^ 
Re urgM thee on, and urg'd thee on to fail. ' ^^ 

Who firft,' brave hero ! by that arm was (Iain, 
Who laft, beneath thy vengeance prefsM the plain $ 
When Heaven itfelf thy fatal fury led. 
And caird to fill the number of the dead T (54 

Adreftus firft } Autonoiis then fucceeds $ 
Echeclus follows } next young Megas bleeds s 
Epiftor, Meianippus, bite the ground s 
The (laughter, Elafus and Mulius crownM t 
Then funk Pylartes to eternal night } ^55 

The reft, difperiing, truft their fates to flight. 

Now Troy had ftoopM beneath his matchle(k power« 
But flaming Ph'oebus Icept the facred tower. 
Thrice at the battlements Patroclus ftrook. 
Hit blazing segis thrice Apollo (hook t 86a 

He try'd the fourth ; when, burfting from the cloud, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud 1 

Patroclus! ceafei this heaven-defended wall 
Defies thy hmcer not fated jettafall \ 



Thy fnend, % gicMr fin^ k MIiHIIWl'l i- 
Troj fliill not Ao^ w*m to AduSlaThmim 

So fpoke the God iHm dirtt ctlfliM.4i^ I , ' 
The Greek obeys him, tad widi nm ndva t •.. 
While Reaor, checktog st the S^au | 
Hit^nting comrftrty in hit bretft 4 
Or in the field hit foicct to employ. 
Or draw the troops within the the wallt of IVoy* 
Thus while he thoo|^t» befide him Phorim ftood» 
In Afiut* flitpe, who reign*d by Sangu^ flood} -. 
tTby brother* Hecoba 1 from Dymat fprangy 
A Ttliant warriour, hangh^, bold, and yoang.) 
'Thus he aecoftt him t What a fluunefvl ^^t 
<Mit { it it Heaor that foibeart the fight? 
Were thine my Tigonr, thit facceftfol fpear 
Should foon conTince thee of fo falfe a fear. 
Turn then, ah turn thee to the field of fame. 
And in Patroclus* blood effiaice thy ihame. 
Perhaps Apollo ihall thy arms fucceed. 
And Heaven ordains him by thy lance to bleed. 
, So fpoke th* infpiring God ^ then took hit flight, %%$ 
And plungM amidft the tumult of the fight. 
He bidt Cebrion drive the rapid car } 
The lafli refounds* the courfers ruih to war : 
The God the Grecians* finking foult depreft. 
And pourM fwift fpirits through each Trojan breaft. 
Patroclus lights, impatient for the fight ) 
A fpear hit left, a ftone employs his right i 
With all his nerves he drives it at the foe} 
Pointed above, and rough and grofs below 1 

Tha 
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TThc fmlling ruin crulh'd Cffbrion's hnii. 
The Jawlefft osvpriD^ of king Pnam': Dt:: j 
His fronts brows, cyc^, one undifbnpiiih'c wou2^ 
The bur/ling balJs drop nghunf^ a tin rroun... 
The charioteer^ wh ilt ytrt ht he id tuc rcric. 
Struck from the car, faJis beadiur.^ or. t.it p^iri:.. 
To the dark fhades the fou! unwiiim^ gLu=^ , 
Vi^'hile the proud victor thus iiis :.]. atrr.nc: : 

Good Heavens ! "what afiivt :-.i:ti yo:. 3ri.r. liiu 
What {kilful dJ\'ers arc our Pii.-y^jari iut-: 
Klark with what eaft t.-ity i*iii: iiiio tiir ;.ij*_ 
Pity, that ail their practice -:- bv isi,:: ■ 

Then, rulhing fudden on ir^ pruhratt i»riZ£, 
To /poiJ the carca/e fierce l*-:roci[:s f*ici : 
Swift as a Jjod, terrible aiid boid. 
That fweeps the Bclds, depo;»uiates tht f -»id ; 
Pierced through the clauiii^trfs iitirt, ihex. lumblei i 
And from iiis fataJ courage Endi h^ bant. 
At once bold Hector Icupir^g from hi^ car, 
Dt fends the body« and provokts the wax. 
Thus for foaie flaughter'd hind, with equal rage. 
Two lordly rulers of the wood engage ; 
Stung with Aerce bungler, each the prey invaHes, 
And echoing roars rebelJow through the fliadts. 
Stem HeAor fallens on the warriour's head. 
And by the foot Patroclus drags the dead. 
While aJi Mround, confufton, rage, and fright. 
Mix the contending hofts in mortal light. 
So, pent by hills, the wild winds roar aUmd. 
In the deep boTom o£ fomc gloomy wood \ 
Vol. JL IC 
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Leaves, arms, and trees^ aloft in air are blowii. 
The broad oaks cracklei and the fylvans groaiti 
This way and that, the rattling thicket bends^ 
And the whole foreil in one crafh defcends. 
Not with Ufs noife, with lefs tumultuous rage. 
In dreadful fhock the mingled hofts engage. 
Darts fhowerM oh darts, now round the carcafe r 
Now flights of arrows bounding from the ftring i 
Stones follow ftones ; fome clatter on the fields* 
Some, hard and heavy, (liake the founding ihielda 
But where the rilfiiig whirlwind clouds the plains. 
Sunk in foft duft the mighty chief remains. 
And, ftretch'd in death, forgets the guiding reins 

Now, flanling from the zenith, Sol had driven 
His fervid orb through half the vault of heaven | 
While on each hoft with equal tempcft fell 
The ftiowering darts, and numbers funk to hell. 
But when his evening wheels o'erhung the main. 
Glad conqueft refted on the Grecian train. 
Then, from amidft the tumult and alarms, 
'irhey draw the conquered corfc, and radiant ajutal. 
Then rafh Patroclus with new fury glows. 
And, bi-eathing flaughter, pours amid the foes. 
Thrice on the prefs, like Mars himfelf, be flew. 
And thrice three heroes at each onfet flew. 

-»d8 thy glory ! there the Fates untwine 
>lack remnant of fo bngbt a line ; 
adful flops thy middle way^ 
IS, and Heaven allows no longer day! 
1 the God, in dufky clouds enfhrinM, 
aching dealt a ftag£tnT\^\Ao>«\«:Vi\\id. 
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^nt wdghty ihoek bis neck aad Aouldert ftel | 
His ey«8 fls^ iparklet y kis ftuna'd fenies reel 
In giddy darknefs : far to diftancc flung, 
tiis boundrng helmet 6n the charopain rung* 
Achilles* plume is ftainM with duft aad gore» 9^0 

That plume, which never ftoop'd to earth before | 
Long usM, untouchMy in fighting fields to ihiney 
And fhade the temples of the man divine. 
Jove dooms it now on Hedlor^s helm to nod j 
Not long— for fate purfues him» and the God* $^5 

His (pear in ihivcrs falls : his ample (hield 
Drops from his arm : his baldrick ftrows the field i 
The corfdet hit aftoniih'd breaft forfakes t 
Loofe is each joint } each nenre with horrour (bakes. 
Stupid he ftarety and ail-affifilefs ftand9 s 970 

Such is the force of more than mortal hands t 

A-Dardan youth there was, well known to fame. 
Prom Panthvs fprung, Euphorbus was his name $ 
PamM (or the manage of the foaming horfe, 
Skiird in the dart, and matchlefs in the courfe s 975 
Pull twenty knights he tumbled from the car, 
Wkilc yet he leamM his rudiments of war- 
Hi s veoturouB fpear &rft drew the heroes gore ; 
He ftruck, he wounded, but he durft no more 1 
SoTj though di£vrm*d, Patroclus' fury ftood : 980 
But fwift withdrew the long-protended wood, 
i^nd tum^'d him fhort, and herded in the croud. 
Thus, by an arm divine, and mortal ipear. 
Wounded at once, Patroclus yields tQ fc-^ \ 
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Retires for fuccour to his focial train* 9!} 

And tlies the fate, which Heaven decreed^ in vaia* 

Stern Heftor, as the bleeding chief he viewSt 

Breaks through the ranks, and his retreat purfuesi 

The lance arrefts him with a mortal wound { 

He falls, earth thunders, and his arms refound. 99a 

With him all Greece was funkj that moment all 

Her yet-furviving heroes feemM to fall. 

So« fcorchM with heat, along the defert (hore. 

The roaming lion meets a briftly boar, 

Faft by the fpring} they both difpute^the flood, 99I 

With flaming eyes, and jaws befmcarM with bloods 

At length the fovereign favage wins the ftrife* 

And the torn boar refigns his thirft and life, 

Patroclus thus, fo many chiefs overthrown* 

So many lives eflusM, expires his own, KM 

As dying now at Heftor^s feet he lies. 

He ftcrnly views him, and triumphing cries r 

Lie there, Patroclus ! and with thee, the joy 
Thy pride once promisM, of fubverdng Troy j 
The fancyM fcenes of Ilion wrapt in flames, Itif 
And thy loft plealures fciVd with captive dames! 
Untliinking man ! I fought, thofe towers to free. 
And guard that beauteous race from lords like tbeet 
But thou a pi-ey to vultures (halt be made} 
hy own Achilles cannot lend thee aid] toi0 

hough much at parting that great chief might Aji 
f^nd much enjoin thee> this important day. 1 

"Rett*- 
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gfi Witkoot lilt Moody ump^^sf^e^ dead.** C 

:Hi4pok0^PuradfewiiittcVAa»ltlmii«^ed« 1015) 

} fifiM aodLwikUf gitiog 00 ^ikMt» 
'. ITidi llunt» ciq^biog bnath, tlM chkf r^^ 

▼tw boaftytrr) cnib, aii4 l^now tbe P6wen divine t 
«^ a|ii4 Apolio*» it thtf dped, Bft thine } . 
» Hetven it .owTd whatever jfpur jown you call* 1010 
lAad Heaven itfelf difarmM me ere my fall. 
|Had twenty morudtt each thy match in might, 
|Oppot*d me fairly, they had funk in fight : 
r Pate and Phoebot wat I firft overthrown, 

Dt next { the third mean part thy own. 102 ; 
t thoQ, imperiout I hear my lateft breath | 
e Grodt infpire it, and it foundt thy death. 
dnlting man, thou ihalt be ibon at 1 1 

: htt hangt o^er thee, and thy hour draws nigh j 
now on ltfe*t laft verge I fee thee ftand» 1030 
[I fte thee fall, and by Achillea* hand. 

He ^ntt } the A>ul unwilling wings her way 
e beaoteottt body left a load of clay) 
\ to the lone, uncomfortable coaft § 
fA naked, wandering, melancholy ghoft I 1035 

Then HeAor, paufing, as his eyes he fed 
[ On the pale carcafe, thus addrefsM the dead t 

From iHience this boding fpeech, the ftem decree 
L Of death denonncM, or why denounced to me ? 
Why not at well Achilles* fate be given 1040 

to HeOor^t lanoe } Who knowt the will of Heaven f 
K I Penfive 
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P^five^ht^td i tfieit^ctJSBg^ at hit Uy^ • 

His breathlei^ bofom, IXMietlle liuliee «WBf>$' 
/Ail H>tfwfltds cstitlSit ift/TTpk i ^kttmkkagij^ 
He ihakes, and char^ iSbctUM clanoieer* sc 
But fwift'Autoniedoii'with lo6feri*4 retat 
Rapt ita the chariot o*er the dtftant plaint^ 
Far from his rage th* inmiortal couriers drove ^ 
Th* iaunortal courfert mttt the ^t <tf }ove* 



THE 



SEVENTEENTH BOOK 



O P TH 



D. 



Kv 



ARGUMENT. 



The feventh Battle, for the body of Patroclot i the A^ 
of Menelaus. 

MKNELAUSy upon the death of Patt^lus, Mak 
fais bodv from the enemy : Euphorbus, V^ 4t|aB^. 
it, is (lain. He£tor advancing, MeneiW i*^?^.- 
but Toon returns with Ajax, and drives hiaio£ ^^J 
Glaucus objefls to He6loras a flight; whdiPh 
puts on the armour he had won from Patr.J* 
renews the battle. The Greeks give w3y,^jP^ 
rallies them j ^neas fuftains the Trojans, jfl 
and HciSlor attempt the chariot of Achilles, (^ 
borne off by Automedon. The horfes of . 
deplore the lofs of Patroclus : Jupiter covers hfi 
with a thick darknefs : the noble prayer of Al 
that occafion, Menelaus fends Antilochus to i 
les, with the news of Patroclus' death : then 
TO the fight, where, though attacked with the u] 
fury, he and Meriones, allifted by the Ajaxes, ' 
off the body to the (hips. 

The time is the evening of the eight and twentll 
day. The fcene lies in the fields before Troy. 
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ON the cold earth divine Patroclatfpread, 
Lies piercM with wounds among the Tvlgar dead* 
Great Menelaiis, touch'd with generous woe. 
Springs to the front, and guards him from the foe s 
Thus round her new-fairn young the hdfer moves, 5 
Fruit of her throes, and firft-bom of her lores j 
And anxious (helplefs as he lies, and hare) 
Turns, and re-turns her, with a mother*s care. 
Opposed to each that near the carcafe came, 
-His broad (hicld glimmers, and his lances flame, lo 

The Ton of Panthus, fkillM the dart to (end. 
Eyes the dead hero, and infults the friend t 
This hand, Atrides, laid Patroclus low | 
Warriour defift, nor tempt an equal blow 1 
To me the fpoils my prowefs won, refign | 15 

Depart with life, and leave the glory mine. 

The Trojan thus : the Spartan monarch bamM 
With generous anguifh, and in fcom returned s 
Laugh^ft thou not, Jove \ from thy fuperior throne, 
When mortals boaft of proweft not their own f %o 
Not thus the lion glories in his might. 
Nor panther braves his fpotted foe in fightg 
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Nor thus the boar (thofe terrours of the plain)* 
Man only vaunts his force» and vaunts in vain. 
But far the vaineil of the boaftfiil kind 
Thefe fans of Pantjips vent their haughty mind 
Yet 'twas but late, beneath my conquering fteel 
This boaftcr's^brothcri Hyperenor, fell; 
Againft our arm, which caihly be dtf}r*d^. 
Vain was his vigour, and as vain his pride. 
Thefe eyes beheld him on the- duft expire^ 
Ko more to cheai* his fpopfe, or glad hk ^rt» 
Prefumptuous y:outhl li^e bis ^hall be thy doo] 
Go^ wait thy brother to the Stygiaa itIqqib . 
Or, while thou nuty'ft, avoid the'thce^ten'd fztt 
Fools ^ to. feel it^and are yrji^ too Utc. 

Unmov'd Buphorbut thus : That aSion kac 
Come, for my brother's Mood repasr thy own. 
His weeping father claims thy deftin'd head^ . 
And fpoufe, a widowr in her bridal bed : . 
On thefe thy conquer'd fpoils I iball befto-w,, , 
To foothe a'coofort'^ and a parent's woo| 
No longer thon defer ^the glorious. Ai:ife> 
Let Heaven: decide oui* fortune, fame, and life. 

Swift at the word th^ miiile lance he flingi^ 
The well-aim'd weapon on the buckler rin|^ , 
But bhiated by the^^rais lonoxiout faUs, 
On Jove- the father* grea^ .Atrides calls^ . 
Nor flies the javelin, from hi^ arm in vain> ■ 
It pierc'd his throat, and bent him to the plain \ 
"" " tbrougii ^he neck, appears the griflywoun 
LI the wAiiiouTi.aiui his arms refound 
3 



The (hining circlets. of hi» gplcten loir. 
Which ev^Q the /traces mght l^ pfou4 to wfir^ 
]Diftarr*d with gemsand gftldt bcftrow the ihore,. 
With duft diAieJKHiKd) and dr£arai*4 witfi gore* 

As th^yoong oHve* in^fome fylv^i fcency 
CrownM hy. frelh.£biitttiu»t with a(cn)al green,. 
Lifts the gay head, in .ibowy- ftpwerats fair. 
And plays ahd^danoef to the. gentle air} 4 

When lo!i a-whiriwind frota high heaven invades 
The tender plant, and withers all .it» ihades i 
It lies uproeited from its .genial bed» 
A lovely nun» now defacM and dead; . 
Tfans young, thus beauttfuly £nphoi;|>tta layt . , ' | 

While the Aeroe Spartan itore his-Arms away. . 
Proud of his jdeed, and glonoua ia the priae,. 
Afirighted Troy the towering viAor flies « . • 
Slies^ as before feme moimftain lioA*a ire 
The village ours. and rtraaibling (wains retii^ ^. 

When o'eri^ ^flanghierM btill they hear hm xoar, , 
And fee his. jaws diftil .with fmoking gore | 
All pale with (fiear^ at.diftanoe fcattcrM roufid* . 
They ihoutinceAatat, and the vales reibund* 

Meanwhile ApoUo. vicw'd with envious eyes, , 7^' 
And urg*d great He£bor to difpute the priie 
(In Mentea* (hape, beneath whofe martial caiie 
The rough.Ciconians leam*d thetr^ifde of war) 1 
Foiteur, he«ry*d^.with friiitlefs fpeedio ehaec 
Achilles* couvfers, «f »9edKrial race | So 

They ftoop not^ tkefeiwto mortal jnan*e oonunandy 
Cr ftoop to none but great Achillea* hand* 
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Too long anausM with a purfait fo irain^ 

Turn, and behold the brave Etiphorbut flain I 

By Sparta (lain ! for ever bow fiippreft 15 

The fire which burned in that undaunted breaft I 

Thus having fpoke, Apollo wing*d hit flight. 
And mix'd with mortals in the toils of fight 1 
His words infixM unutterable care 
Deep in great He^or's foul : throogfa all the war 90 
He darts his anxious eye ; and inftant view*d 
The breathlefs hero in his blood imbrued 
(Forth welling from the wound, as prone he lay) 
And in the vi£(or's hands the (hining prey. 
\ .leathM in bright arms, through cleaving ranks heflieti 
And fends his voice in thunder to the (kiet 1 
Fierce as a flood of flame by Vulcan tent. 
It flew, and flr'd the nations as it went. 
Atrides from the voice the florm diving, 
*fAn(l thus explored his own unconquerM mind i 100 

Then fliall I quit Patroclus on the plain. 
Slain in my cauie, and for my honour flain f 
Defert the arms, the relicks of my friend ? 
Or, fingly, Hc6lor and his troops attend ? 
<4{ure where fuch partial favour Heaven beftow^d, S05 
To brave the hero were to brave the God : 
Forgive me, Greece, if once I quit the field ; 
^ Tis not to He61or, but to Heaven, I yield. 
Yet, nor the God, nor Heaven, ftiould give me fear. 
Did but the voice of Ajax reach my ear: no 

Still would we turn, ftiil battle on the plains. 
And give Achilles all that yet remains 

Of 
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Of his and our Pacrodus.— This^ no more. 
The time tllow*dt Troy thickenM on the fliorc, 
Afablefcenel The terrours He£lor led. n^ 

Slow he recedes^ and fighing quits the dead. 

So from the fold th^ unwilling lion parts, 
ForcM by loud clamours, and a ftorm of darts ; 
He iiies indeed, but threatens as he flies. 
With heart indignant and retorted eyes. i2# 

Now entered in the Spartan ranks, he turned 
His manly breaft, and with new fury burn'd j 
O'er all the black battalions fent his view. 
And through the cloud the god-like Ajax.knew; 
Where labouring on the left the warriour ftood, 115 
All grim in arms,. and coverM o'er with blood $ 
There breathing courage, where the God of Day 
Had funk each heart with terrour and difmay. 

To him the king : Oh Ajax, oh my friend | 
Hade, and Patroclus^ lov'd remains defends 13C1 

The body to Achilles to reftore. 
Demands our care ; alas, we can no more ! 
For naked now, defpoiPd of arms, he lies; 
And He^lor glories in the dazzling prize. 
He laid, and touched his heart. The raging pair 135 
Pierce the thick battle, and provoke the war. 
Already had ftem He£lor feiz'd his head. 
And doom'd to Trojan dogs th' unhappy dead 5 
But foon (as Ajax rearM his tower-like fliield) 
Sprung to his car, and meafurM back the field. 140 
His train to Troy the radiant armour bear» 
To ftand a Uophy of his fame ia ytu:^ 







MeinwUtei jTttik'Ajdic (his hro^dfhii^M dlia^ 
^uarcU the deiid Irtro with the ireaclfti/ ih^t — 
And-now befbte* ^d now behind, h« /}i>pd i 
Thofjin tte'tentre of ftjinc gloomy wood, i 
With many ft ftqp the lioiie& fummnd* 
:Her taWAy yooftj^y bdbl h)r tricft and IMblkf 
Elate her hearty and roimiig «U hier pMM; 
ytoirk o^rthe fiery %alh eachlitoyiig eyti > U Wlow* 
7 aft hy *hU iide the genc ro ut Spartan gjtowii 
With^great revahgo, and laeda hit iowArd m^itu 

But Glanhity leader of die Lyclaii'sidi^ 
<>n Heftorlrowningy thui liit fight vphiraida « 
"VHieF^nowinlteaorihallfiielkaorfindT t] 

A manly lbrm» without a manly mndl , 
It thft, O chief 1 a h'ero^ boafled famet 
How irah), without the ment, it the name! 
$ince battle it renonncM, thy thoughtt employ 
"V^at other methods may preferve thy Troy « sl 

•Tis trme to try if liion't ftatc can ftand 
By thee alone, nor afl^ a foreign hand | 
Mean, empty boaft ! but ihall the Lyciant ftalae 
.Their lives for you ? thofe Lycians you forlalce f 
What from thy thanklefs arms can we expe£l f i{ 
Thy friend Sarpedon proves thy bafe n^le£l : 
Say, (hall our (laughter'd bodies guard your wallty 
WhiJe unreveng^l the great Sarpedon falls ? • 
Ev'n where he dy'd for Troy, you left hira there, 
A fea(( for dogs, and all the fowls of air. if 

On my command if any Lycian wait, 
&nce Jet bim jnaxch, and gWc up Tro^ \o £u^ft^ 
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Did fuch a fpint at the Gods impart 

Impel one Trojan handler Trojan heart 

(Srich, as fliould bum in every foul^ that draws 17^ 

The fword for glory, and his country *« caufe |.) 

£v'n yet our mutual arms we miglit employ. 

And drag yon carcai'e to the walls of Troy. 

Oh ! were Patroclus ours, we might obtain 

Sarpedon's arms and honoured corfe again I «§• 

Greece with Achilles* friend fhould be repaid. 

And thus due honours purchased to his (had«» 

But words are vain — Let A,jax once appear^ 

And Ue6lor trembles and recedes with fear.| 

Thou dar^ft not meet the terrours of his eye 4 185 

And lo ! already thou prepar*ft to fly. 

The Trojan chief with fi'xM refetitmeiit ey'«l 
The Lycian leader, anfd fedate replied i 

Say, is it juft (my friend) that Hedor^s ear 
?rom fuch a warriour fuch a fpeech (hould hear f 190 
I deemed thee once the wifeft of thy Icmd, 
JBut ill this iififult fuits a prudent mind* 
I (hun great Ajax ? I defert my train f 
""Tis mine to prove the rafli aflertion vktn ; 
•1 )oy to mingle where the battle bleeds-, 195 

And heair the thunder of the (bunding fteeds. 
But Jove's high will is ever uncontroPd, 
The ftrong he withers, and confounds the bold; 
Now crowns with fame the mighty man, and now 
Strikes the frefh garland from the viftor*s brow I loo 
Come, through yoh fqiiadrons let us hew the wa\^ 
And thou be witne^, \i 1 feax t^-'^'^ \ 
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If yet ft Greek the figbt of UtBot dread* 
OiTCt their hero ^mr^ defend the dead. 

Theii» ttiniiiig to the martial hoft$^ he cjics> 
Ye Tn^t» Dardtns, Lydaile, wad allkil 
Be men (my fncnds) in afiioii ■• ikii 
And yet be oundfiil of your aBcient.i 
Heftor in pioiid Achilkt* •!«§ IhaU I 
Torn from hit fnend, by rig^ of conqionft \ 

He ifode jilong die fields at thnt ht iaa4 
(The fable pinmage tiodded ,o!er hit bend),* . 
Swift dirough t^ fpaciove plain he Sfat a Jook| . 
One inftaat iair» one inftant oveiteol^ 
The diftapt fiand, that oi^ the fJVM^.fliera 
The radiant fpoiit to iacrtd Ilion^ bore. 
There hit own mail unbrac*d the field.,beflroir*d} 
His train to Troy coqvey*d the maflfy load. 
Now biasing in th* immortal arms he ftandt^ . . 
The work and preicnt of cefeftial banda.^ 
By aged Peleus to Achilles given^ 
As firft to Peleus by the court of Heaven t . 
His father's arms not long Achilles wears^ 
Forbid by fate to reach his father's years. . 

Him, proud in triumph, glittering from afar. 
The God, whofe thunder rends the troubled air« 
Beheld with pity, as apait he fate. 
And confcious looked through all the fcene of fate 
He (hook the facred honours of his head j 
Oiympus trembled, and the Godhead faid i 

Ah wretched man ! unmindful of thy end 1 
A momeDVs glory I and what fates attend ^ 
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In heavenly panoply divinely bright 

Tbou ftand'ft, and armies trerable at thy fight. 

As at Achilles' felf ! beneath Ay dart nyj 

Lies (lain the. great Achilles* dearer part 1 

Thou from the mighty dead thofe arms haft torii, 

Which once the greateft of mankind had worn, 

Y^t live ! I give thee one illuftrious day, 

A blaze of .glory ere thou fad'ft away : 2^0 

For ah ! no more Andromache ihall come, 

With joyful tcai-s to welcome He6tor home | 

No more officious, with endearing charms. 

From thy tirM limbs unbrace Pel ides* arms 1 

Then with his fable brow he gave the nod, 145 

That feals his word; the Czn&lon of the God. 
The ftubborn anns (by Jove's command difpos'd) 
Conformed fpontaneous, and around him closM | 
Flll*d with the God, enlarged his members grew. 
Through all his veins a fudden vigour flew, 450 

The blood in briiker tides began to roll. 
And Mars himfelf came rufhing on his foul. 
Exhorting loud, through all the field he ftrode. 
And look'd, and mov'd, Achilles, or a God. 
Now Mefthles, Glaucus, Medon, he infpires 5 255 
Now Phorcys, Chromius, and Hippothoiis, fires i 
The great Thefilocus like fury found, 
Afteropaeus kindled at the found. 
And Ennomus, in augury renown'd. 
Hear, all ye hods, and hear, unnumberM bands ft6a 
Of neighbouring nations, or of diftant lands 1 
•Twas not for ftate we fummon'd you fo far. 
To ))oaft our numbers, and the pom^ o£ ii^ \ 

Vol. IL L 
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Te came to fight ( ftTali«iftibtt»flMf%. 
To fave jMlr pfttfati Hid o«r fotui'fMl* 
Vor thU, otir weakly oar pndBfta« ] 
And glean the rtKcka off>rhwriNt T^. 
Kow then to conquer or to die propan^- 
To die or conquer are the terani of war« 
Whatever hand ftali wm Fitrochit (bm. 
Whoe'er fliall drag htm to the Tro}en ttra^ 
With Heaor*e felf (hall aqnal bonoort claimi 
With Heapr part the fpeii, and fliare the fame. 

Fir*d by hit wafdt» the troepe difmilh their fat 
They join»they thicken, they pvotend their ipearei 
Foil on the Greeki dicy drive in firm amiy» 
And each from Ajax hopet the gloriooe picy i 
Vain hope t what number ihall the field o*eH|Mread, 
What victims perifli round the mighty dead t 
Great Ajax marlcM the growing ilorm from fat^ i 
And thus befpoke his brother of the war s 
Our fatal day, alast is come (n^ friend) 
And all our wars and gloriet at an end ! 
*Tis not this corfe alone we guard in vain» 
Condemned to ¥ultures on the Trojan plain ; k 

We too muft yield t the (ame fad fate mufl faH 
On thecy on me, perhaps (my friend) on all. 
See what a tempeft direful He6lor fpreads. 
And lo ! it burfts, it thunders on our heads ! 
Call on our Greeks, if any hear the call, e 

The braveft Greeks i this hour demands them all; 

The warriour raisM his voice, and wide around 
'he field re-echoed the diftxefsfal found i 

C 
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Ob chiefs ! oh princes ! to whofe hond n giv«n 

The ruie of men ; whofe glory is from Heaven !. %f^ 

Whom with due honours both Atrides grace 3 

Ye guides and guardians of our Argive race ! 

All, whom this well-known voice ihall reach Co far. 

All, whom I fee not through this cloud of war j 

Come all ! let generous rage your arms employ, 300 

And* fare Patroclus from the dogs of Troy. ' 

O'llean A)ax firft the voice obeyM» 
Swift was his pace, and ready was his aid j 
Next him Idomeneus» more (low with age^ 
• And Merion, burning with a hero*s rage. 305 

The long fucceeding numbers who can name f 
But all were Greeks^ and eager all for fame. 
Fierce to the charge great He6lor led the throng } 
Whole Troy^ embodied, ruihM with fliouts along. 
Thus, when a mountain-billow foams and raves, 310 
Where fome fwoln river difembogues his waves, 
Full in the mouth is ftopp*d the ruAiing tide. 
The boiling ocean works fi*om fide to iide» 
The river trembles to his utmoft (hore, 
And diftant rocks rebellow to the roar. 3x5 

Nor lefs refolv'd, the firm Achaian band 
With brazen (hields In honid circle ftand 1 
Jove, pouring darknefs o>r the miftgUd fight, 
Conceals the waiTiours* (hining helms in night i 
To him, the chief for whom the hofts contend, 310 
Had liv*d not hateful, for he liv*d a friend s 
Dead lie protect him with fuperior care. 
Nor dooms his capcafe to the birds of •»% 




The firft tttack tbt Qndant fi:ii^.faAdAi|v ;, ,{;|- 
lUpuls'dy they yield, the TrojwM fe^c thrflaif^t, . ^pf 

Then fierce they rtlly» to reveagt M on ' ...|,v/ 

By the fwift rage of Ajax TeWon . ,y' 

( Ajax, to Peleos* fon the ihoond nane. 
In graceful ftature next, and next ib fame ^) r^ ., ,; . . 
.With headlong force the fomnoft ranks hje tmn i j|Pf 
So through the thicket bnrfta the iiioantaitt.boi|ri- 
And rudely fcattera, far to diftanco rounjt 
The frighted hunter and the bpiying hound* 
The fon of Lethot, brave PdafgneVlMiri 
liippothoiis, dragged thexarcafo throagh tiie-«ar$ nj 
The finewy ancles borM, the feet he bound 
With thongs, inferted through the^ouble wwiid i . . 
Inevitable fate overtakes the deed | 
DoomM by great Ajax* vengeful lance to bleed i ' 
It cleft the helmet*8 brazen cheeks in tvirain | ' j^e 

The (hatterM creftand horfe-hair ftpow the plain i ' 
With nerves relaxed he tumbles to the ground t 
'The brain comes guflitng through the ghaftly wound t 
He drops Pati'oclus* foot, and o>r hiui fpread 
Now lies, a fad companion of the deads ly 

Kar from LarilTa lies, his native air. 
And ill requites his parentis tender care* 
Lamented youth 1 in life's firft bloom he fell. 
Sent by great Ajax to the (hades of hell* 
Once more at Ajax, He^lor's javelin flies t ^p 

The Grecian marking, as it cut the (kies, . 
Shunn'd the defcending death j which biffing on. 
Stretched in the duft the great Iphytut' fon, , 
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Schedius the brave, of all tlie Phocian kind 
The boldeii warriour, and the nobleft mind : 3^5 

In little Panope, for ftrength renownM, 
He held his feat, and rurd the realms around* 
Plung'd in his throat, the weapon drank, his bJood, 
And doep tranfpiercing through the (houlder flood } 
In clanging arms the hero fell, and all 369 

The fields i-efounded with his weighty fall. 
Phorcys, as flain Hippothoiis he defends^ 
The Telamonian lance his belly rends j 
The hollow armour burft before the flroke. 
And through the wound the rufhing entrails broke: 365 
In ftrong convulfions panting on the fands 
He lies, and grafps the dufl with dying hands* 

Stnfck at tlie fight, recede the Trojan train s 
The fhouting Argives flrip the heroes flain. 
.^nd now had Troy, by Greece compelled to yield, 370 
Fled to her ranaparta, and refignM the field j 
Greece, in her native fortitude elate. 
With Jove averfe, had turn'd the fcale of fate t 
But Phoebus urg'd .ffineas to the fight | . 
I^e feem'4 like aged Periphas to iight 3^^* 

(A herald in Anchifee* love grown old, . 
KeverM for prudence } and with prudence, bold). 

Thus he — What methods yet, oh chief I remain. 
To fave your Troy, though Heaven its. fall ordain ? 
Xhere have been heroes, who, by virtuous care, 3Sd 
By valour, numbers, and by arts of war. 
Have forc'd the Powers to fpare a fmking fiate. 
And gain'd at length the glorious odds oC €«.\)u 

Li ^^ 



But yoV| wbc» Fmumm Ha i h i^ ii4b» Jtai 

mt partial fiiyoor, wd»iMte yaar wmi, «^ ' '^ 

Your ihameful tfiortf ^giiwfl fMuAlwet cofk^' ' 

Andforc«th*«awiUi0gOe4l»r«i»Tl«yc' 

ifineaty through the fbm aflbm^dy cMvifef. 
The Powtr coiieaal:d» aM* thM H^ fiMbrctitf*. 
Oh lafting (hame I too«ttf«ni'far»m|NKy^. ||i 

We feek our rampaitaf and 4etet Ae digp I 
A God (nortahelei«)ni3|(Mbai;^faraiab 
An^ tells me, Jovt aflertt dM TraJM tnm. 

He fpoke^ and fbreaioft to the canbtt iMr « 
The bold example all bit boft piufiie, ^ 

Then firft, Leocritus beneath him bM^ * 
In vain belov'd by Taliant LyeooMde} 
Who viewed his fall, and, grieving at the ebaiict^ 
Swift to revenge it, fcnt his angry lanee : 
The whirling lance, with vigorous force addreft, 40a 
IDefcends, and pants in Apifaon*8 breaft : 
From rich Paeonia's vales the warriour came. 
Next thee, Afteropeus ! in place and fiame* 
Afteropeus with grief beheld the flain. 
And mfird to combat, but he rufliM in vain t ^aj 
IndifToIubly firm, around the dead, 
Rank within rank, on buckler buckler fpread» 
And hemmM with briftJed (]>ears, the Grecian ftoodt 
A brazen bulwark, and an iron wood. 
Great Ajax eyes them with inceflfant care, 410 

And in an orb contra£^s the crouded war, 
Clofe in their ranks commands to fight or fall. 
And ftands the centre and the foul of all t 



1 1 i A 1>» ' B«0K xni. >|f 

Fixt on theTpot they war» «n4t wouiiflH» w«imd | 
A fang^iine torrent fteeps the reeking ground } 415 
On heaps the Greeks^ on heaps the Trojans bled, 
Andy thickening ronnd them» riTe the hills of dotd. 

Greece, in clofe order, and coile£bed migpht, 
Yet fuffers leaft, and fwajrs the watering fight | 
Fierce as confli^Ing fires the combat burns, 4x9 

And now ft rifes, now it finks, by turns. 
In one thick darknefs all the fight was 1oft| 
The fun, the moon, and all th' aetheriti ho^, % 
Seem'd as cxtinft : day ravifti'd from their eyes. 
And all hcaven*s fplendonrs blotted from the flcies. 4x5 
Such o'er Patroclus' body hnng the night. 
The rc(^ in funfhine fought, and open light ; 
Unclouded there, th* aerial azure fpread. 
No vapour refted on the mountain*s head ; 
The golden fun pour*d forth a ftronger ray, 4)<i 

And all the broad expanfion flamM with day* 
Difpers'd around the plain, by fits, they fight, 
And here, and there, their fcatter*d arrows lights 
But death and darknefs o>r the carcaie fpread. 
There bum'd the war, and there the mighty bled* 435 

Meanwhile the fons of Neftor in the rear 
(Their fellows routed) tofs the diflant fpcar. 
And (kirmifli wide 1 fo Neftor gave command. 
When from the (hips he fent the Pylian band. 
The youthful brothers thus for fame contend, . 440 
Nor knew the fortune of Achilles* firiendi 
In thought they TiewM him ftill, with martial joyt 
Clurious in arras, and dealing d€^\\i%%ATxv)« 

1.4 ^ 
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But Tound the corpfe the heroes pant for breath, • 
And thicH and heavy grows the work of death i 445, 
Orlaboiir'd now/with duft, and fweat» and gore. 
Their knees, their legs, their feet» are covered o'eri 
Drops follow drops, the clouds on clouds arife. 
And carnage clogs their hands, and darkneia fills thdr- 

t eyes. 
As when a HaughterM bulPs yet-reeking hide, 4$s 
StrainM with fall force, and tugg*d from fide to Bde,. 
The brawny curriers ftretch j and labour o'er 
Th' extended furface, drunk with fat and g«»re 1 
So, tugging round the corpfe both armies fiood s 
The mangled body bathed in fweat and blood t 455. 
While Greeks and Ilians equal ftrength employ,. 
Now to the (hips to force it, now to Troy. 
Not Pallas' felf, her breaft when fury warms, 
Ner he whofe anger fets the world in arms. 
Could blame this fcene ; fuch rage, fuch horrour reignMj. 
Such, Jove to honour the great dead ordainM. 

Achilles in his (hips at diftance lay. 
Nor knew the fatal fortune of the day j 
He, yet unconfcious of Patroclus' fall. 
In duft extended under Ilion's wall, 46^ 

£xpe6ls him glorious from the conquered plain. 
And for his wifiiM return prepares in vain ; 
'^' ^Mgrh well he knew, to make proud I lion bend, 
ore than Heaven had deftinM to his friend | 
to him : this Thetis had reveal'd ; 47^ 

^ in pity to her fon, concealM. 
ragM the confli6l round the hero dead, 
'Sj^s on heaps by m\tiuaV NVQunds they blod | 
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CursM be the man (ev'n private Greeks ^uld fay) 
Who dares deiert this .weU-difputed day ! 475 

Firft may the ^leavingrearth before our eyes 
Gape wide^ and drinic our blood for f^erifice ! 
Firft perifli all, .ere haughty Troy ihall boaft 
We loft.Patroclus^ and our glory loft ! 
, Thus they. While with one voice the Trojans faid> 
Grant this day^ Jove { or heap us on the ^ead ! 

Then clafli their founding arras 5 the clangors rife. 
And ihake the bcaEen concave of the (ktes. 

Meantime, at diftance from the fcene of bloody 
The penfive fteeds of great Achilles ftood 3 a%^ 

Their god-like mafter flain before their eyes> 
They wept, and fhar*d in human miferies. 
In vain Automedon now (hakes the rein^ 
Now plies the lafti, and ibothes and threats in vain ; 
Vor to the fight nor Hellefp^ont they go, ^g^ 

Reftive they ftood, and obftinate in woe i 
Still as a tomb-ftone, never to be mov'd. 
On fome good man or woman unreprov'd 
Lays its eternal weight ; or fixM as ftands 
A marble courfer by the fculptor's hands, 495 

Plac'd on the heroes grave. Along their face 
The big round drops cours'd down with filent pace, 
Conglobing on the duft. Their manes, that late 
Circled their arched necks, and wav'd in ftate, 
Trail'd en the duft beneath the. yoke were fpread, 50«;) 
And prone to earth was hung their languid head : 
Nor Jove difdainM to caft a pitying look, 
While thu& relentbg to the ftcodft bft C^^^^\ 
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Unhappy courfers of immortal ftraiA f 
Exempt from age, and deathlefs, now in rain ; 5^5 
Did we your race on mortal mail beftc»w. 
Only, ala8 ! to (hare in mortal woe ? 
For ah I what i« there, of inferior birth. 
That breathes or creeps upon the duft of earth ; 
What wretched creature, of what wretched kind, 5it 
Than man more weak, calamitous, and blind ? 
A miferable race f But ceafe to mourn ; 
•For not by you (hall Priam's fon be borne 
High on the fplendid car : one glorious prize 
He^aihly boafts ; the reft our will denies, 515 

Ourfelf will fwifcnefs to your nerves impart^ 
Ourfelf with rifing fpirits fwell your heart* 
Automedon your rapid flight ihall bear 
Safe to the navy through the ftorm of war s 
For yet 'tis given to Troy, to ravage o'er $iB 

The field, and fpread her flaughters to the ihore; 
The fun fliall fee her conquer, till his fall 
With facred darknefs fhades the face of all. 

He faid; and, breathing in th' immortal hor(e 
Exceflive fpirit, urg'd them to the courfe ; 515 

From their high manes they (hake the duft, and bear 
The kindling chariot through the parted war s 
So tlies a vulture through the clamorous train 
Of geefe, that fcrcam, and fcatter round the plain. 
' om danger now with fwifteft fpeed they flew, 5jt 

td now to conqueft with like fpeed purfue j 
1 the feat the charioteer remains, 
^ies the javelin, now dire^is the reint t 
^ Hi« 
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Him brave Aktmedon bcbeld diftieft, 
Approached the dhariot, and the chief addreft s 53^ 

What God pro? okes thee, raihly thus to dare. 
Alone, unaided, in the thickeft war? > 
Alas I thy friead it flaift» and He£lor wields 
Achilles' arms triumphant in the fields. 

In happy time (the charioteer replies) 540 

The bold Alcifsedon now greets my eyes ; 
No Greek like him the heavenly fteeds retrains. 
Or holds their fury in fufpended reins t 
:Patroe]uSy while he livM, their rage could tame. 
But now Patroclus is an empty name ! 545 

To thee I yield the feat, to thee refign 
The ruling charge ; the tafk of fight be mine. 

He faid. Alcimedon, with active heat. 
Snatches the reins, and vaults into the feat. 
Hifi friend dcfcends. The chief of Troy defcry'd, 55^ 
And caird ^neas, fighting near his fide i 
Lo, to my ilght, beyond our hope, reftor^'d 
Achilles* car, deferted of its lord 1 
The glorious fteeds our ready arms invite. 
Scarce their weak drivers guide them through the fight t, ■ 
Can fuch opponents fland, when we affail ?. 
Unite thy force, my friend, and we prevail. 

The fon of Venus to the counfel yields ; 
Then o^er their backs they fpread their folid, fhields ; 
With brafs refulgent the broad furface fliin'd, 560 
And thick bull-hides the fpacious concave linM, 
Then Chromius follows, Aretus fucceeds j 
Each hopes the conqueft of the lof^ fteeds \ 



In vtin, brave yovtht^widi gMwili|ij^jrti1iy(pJ^ 
Xbitiin ad^AUctl nek' flind to ntmr^l • -' ^VjiA^ifiijI 

UnmovM, Atttoin^dctt Atteikb 4lMpfl|{l^ "irv' 
Implores th* £temal>*^d colleftilii#tiii|;litt?. ^ • .: ' 
Then turnidg to hiifHeiidfj' with dtitadttftiiiM'l^. "'^ 
Oh keep the foaming coiufot clolb beluadl"* v 

Pull on my (houlderi ]et"their ftoirifo h\&m% \' ' . 5^ 
For hard the fi'gfar> deteraiinM is tlf«» lb« | - ' 
*Tis Heflor comet | and when he-ieefci^he priWB^- - ' 
War knows no n&eaht he wins it,- ^ he diet* • 

Then through the field he ftndt fab-i^bitit alotad,* 
And calls th' Ajaccs^&oin the warrii% enmdi- ' %t%\ 
With great Atrideflt. Hither torn (he iClid) 
Turn, where diftrefs^demands immedtaie aid ^ . 
The dead, encircled by- his friends, forego^ 
And fave the Hving from a fiercer fae. ' 

liilfaelp^d we Randy unequal to engage j^-, 

The force of He6lor, and :ffinea8' rage r 
Yet, mighty as they are, my force to prove 
Is only mine : th' event belongs to Jove. 

He rpoke^ and high the foundihg javelin flung. 
Which pafsM the fliield of Aretus the young} ^fj .- 

\x piercM his belt, embofs'd with curious art. 
Then in the lower belly ftuck the dart. 
IS when a ponderous axe, defcending full, 
leaves the broad forehead of fome brawny buH i 
ruck. *twixt the horns, he fprings with many a bbuod^ , 
len tumbling rolls enormous on the ground x 
lus fell the youth j the air his foul received, 
d the fpear trembled as his entrails heaY*d; 
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Now at Aiitoniedon the Trojaiyfoe 
D«6:hargM .hi» lance ; tke meditated blow, . 595 

Stooping, he (hunnM $ the javelin idly fled. 
And hifs^d innoxious o''er the heroes head 2 
Deep-rooted in the ground, the forceful fpear 
In long vibration fpent its fury there. 
Y^ith clafhing falchions now die chiefs had closM, 600 
But each brave Aj ax heard, and interposMj 
Nor longer Hedlor with his Trojans ftood. 
But left their (lain companion in his blopd : 
His arms Automedon divefts, and cries. 
Accept, Patroclusy this mean f^crifice I 605 

Thus have I foothM my. griefs, and thus have paid. 
Poor as it is, fome pffering to thy (hade ! 

So looks the lion o*er a ^nangled boar. 
All grim with rage, and horrible with gore, 
j^gh on the chariot at one bound he fprung, 610 

And o*er his^at the bloody trophies hung. 

And now Minerva, from the realms of air, 
Defcends impetuous, and renews the war j 
For, pleasM at length the Grecian arms to aid, 
Xl)/e Lord of Thunders fent the blue-ey*d Maid. 61.5 
As when high Jove, denouncing future woe, 
0*er the dark clouds extends his purple bow 
(In (ign of tempefts from the troubled air. 
Or from the rage of man, deflru6Uve war) 
The droop^g cattle dread th* Impending ikies, Cio 
And from his half-tiird field the labourer flies § 
In fuch a form the Goddefs round her drew 
A livid cloud, and to the battle flew. 
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AfTuming Phoenix* Ihape, on earth, ihe fallt^ 
And in his well-known voice to Spaitm calU % i 
And lies Achilles* friend^ beloyM by all^. 
A prey to dogs beneath the Trojan wall ? 
What ihame to Greece, for future tunes to tell. 
To thee the greateft, in whofe caafe be fell ! 

O chief, oh father 1 (Atreus* Ton replies) i 

O full of days ! by long experience wife I 
What more defires my foul, than here, unmoT*d, 
To guard the body of the man I lov'd ? 
Ah would Minerva fend me ftrength to rear 
This wearyM arm, and ward the ftorm of war I i 
But He6lor, like the rage of Sre^ we dread. 
And Jove*s own glories blaze around his head. 

Pleas'd to be firft of all the Powers addreft. 
She breathes new vigour in her hero's bread. 
And fills with keen revenge, with fell de(pight, I 
Defire of blood, and rage, and luft of fiflkt. 
So bums the vengeful hornet (fowl all o*er I ) 
Repuls'd in vain, and thirfty ftill of gore 
(Bold fon of air and heat !) on angry wings 
Untamed, untir'd, he turns, attacks, and ftings, i 
Fir'd with like ardour fierce Atrides flew, 
And fent his foul with every lance he threw. 

There ftood a Trojan, not unknown to fame, 
Eetion^s fon, and Podes was his name, 
"^^ith riches honourM, and with courage bleft, i 
^«£lor lov*d, his comrade, and his gueft ; 
igh his broad belt the fpear a pafiage found, 
•onderous as* he falls> his aims refound. 

S«dd 
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Sudden at Hedor*s fide Apollo ftood, 
L&ke Phaepops* Afiiis* Too, appeared the God 655 

(Afius the great, who held his wealthy reign 
lo fiur Abydof, by the rolling main) : 

Oh prince (be cried) oh foremoft once in fame ! 
What Grecian now ihall tremble at thy name ? 
Deft thou at length to Menelaiis yield, 660 

A chief once thought no terrour of the field | 
Yet fingly, now, the long-difputed prize 
He bears vi6korious, while our army flies I 
By the fame arm illuftrious Podes bled $ 
The friend of He6kor, unrevengM, is dead t 45^ 

This heard, o*er Hedkor fpreads a cloud of woe^ 
Bage lifu his lance, and drives him on the foe. 

But now th* Eternal fiiook his fable fhield^ 
That (haded Ide, and all the fubjea field. 
Beneath its ample verge. A rolling cloud 67^ 

Involved the mount ; the thunder roarM aloud ; 
Th* affrighted hills from their foundations nod. 
And blaze beneath the lightnings of the God : 
At one rcgafd of his all-feeing eye. 
The vanqui(h*d triumph, and the vi6kors fly. 67 # 

Then trembled Greece. The flight Peneleus led : 
For, as the brave Boeotian tumM his head 
To face the foe, Polydamas drew near. 
And razM his fliouldtr with a fliortenM fpear i 
By He6lor wounded, Leitus quits the plain, 680 1 
PiercM through the wrift; and, raging with the pain, > 
Grafps bis once formidable lance in vain, j 

As Heaor followed, Idomen addreft 
•The ianuBg javelin to hit nunly brea& i 

1 
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Deferted of the God, yet let us try 715 

What human ftrength and prudence can Aipplyi 
If yet thii honoured corpfe, in triumph borne. 
May glad the fleets that hope not our return. 
Who tremble yet, fcarce refcued from their fates. 
And ftiil hear He£lor thundering at their gates* 710 
Some hero too muft be difpatchM, to bear 
The mournful meflage to Pelides* ear 5 
For fure he knows not, diftant on the /hore. 
His friend, his lovM Patroclus, is no more. 
But fuch a chief I fpy not through the hoft: 72^ 

The men, the fteeds, the armies, all are loft 

In general darknefs Lord of earth and air ! 

Oh King I oh Father! hear my humble prayer t 

Pifpel diis cloud, the light of heaven reftore $ 

Give me to fee, and Ajax afks no more : 7 39 

If Greece muft perifh, we thy will obey. 

But let us perifli in the face of day ! 

With tears the hero fpoke, and at his prayer 
The God relenting, cleared the clouded air ; 
Forth burft the fun with all- enlightening ray j 735 
The blaze of armoiir fla(h'd againft the day. 
Kow, now, Atddes ! caft around thy fight i 
If yet Antilochui^'furvivcs the fight. 
Let him to great Achilles' ear convey 
The fatal news Atrides halles away. 74a 

So turns the lion from the nightly fold. 
Though high in courage, and with hunger bold, 
Long gaird by herdfmen, and long vex'd by houhdtt 
Stiff with fatigue, and fretted fore with wounds \ 

VOL. II. M 'HCNa 
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ThU U not nil I VnirticUii, rni tlm i\%ntn jy% 

Now ptif and d$nd, ftutll Cm^ttm (irmtM no morr. 
Fly to lh« Hctt, tbU inflHrit llyi and tell 
TIm Ad A«hilleftf how hit loy'ilonc fiflli 
Ha too niity haftc tht naked rrfrpff; to |rqfn i 
Thf arm* are He/!) or* 99 who dorpoird tli« (hm. 71* 

The yoiifhhjl wsrriotir heard with fl lent wv. 
From \i\% fiiir ffy^v the fff4r« hn^^ii to flow ^ 
Big with rile miKhty k>»*0 hr Hforn to Ciy 
What Torrow di/.tntr<*, hut no vrrird foun^l way. 
To hrare f*:io«lor«i* hi* »rfTi* hr iUmy;, 7;! 5 

Who n*:ar hini wh«''linjf, drorr hi« H^H* jilynjj j 
Then ran, thr monrnfiil mfilhi^r fn nnpvrt, 
With toAf-fiil ryr*! and with dfjf/Jpil )if»rt. 

Bwift flril thr yontli 1 nor Mrnfllaii* lianiU, 
(Thoiip^h fttft! dinrrfl) to aid th<) Pyhan hanrU ^ 7^0 
But hid« hohl ThrafytnTdf thof** froofi* Mliin j 
llimfrir iFliiiii* to hf« l'atrorhi« fl^in* 
(fonr i* AntiUirhii* (the hero fa id) 
Hilt hopr not| warrioiir«» int Arhille«* aid 1 
Though Aqrrp hi« ra^f^ nnUiiind'd Iff hi* wotp 795 
Unaim'd h*- f\yhu not wffh th«* Trojiin foe* 
*'ri* in our hand* uUmr 0111 ho|ir* rrmain | 
*Ti* our «fwn vifroiir niufl thie dead rr^ainp 
y\nd hvr ciurr'lvr*, whilv with Imtiefmiiit hat« 
Tcoy |Miiir% alonir, and thU way fttiU otir late. lOo 

*'ri* wf*ll n4id A)»a)« he it than thy carr« 
With M'lifin'* nidf the weighty loriffa to reari 
My/rif »tid my Udd hrnUiar will (niktiin 
'i'hti /bobk of He£kor and hia charging (r«m% 

M % ^^»^ 
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Nor fear we armieSj fighting fide by fide | 
Whit Troy can d^re, we have already ti^y'd^j 
Have try'^d it^ and have Rood. The hero (kid f 
High Fruin the ground the warr pours heave th* t 
A gentr:il cUmour rifes at the fight t 
Loud Jh^ut the Trojan 5 J and renew the ^gktj 
Not fiercer nifti along ihe gloomy wood^ 
With rage itifatiate and with thirft of hlood^ 
Voracious hounds, that many a length before 
Their furious hunters drive the wounded boar ; 
But, tF the favage turns his glaring eye. 
They hdWfl aloofj anff roui>d the forfift fly* M 
Thus on retreating Greece the Trojans pour, ^ 
Wivr tlicir thick falchions, and their javelins (h 
But, Ajax tu rningitolheirfearsthey yield p ^ 
AH pale th=y tremble, and forfike the field. 

Whilt tlias aloft the hero's corpre tlify hv-ar. 
Behind them ragcftall the ftorm of war $ 
' Confufion, tumult, horrour, o'er the throng 
Of men, fteeds, thariots, iurg*d the rout along i 
Lefs fierce the winds with rifing flamn conlpire. 
To whelm fome city under wavet of lire j 
Now fmk in gloomy clouds the proud abodes. } 
Now crack the blazmg temples of the Gods j 
The rumbling torrent through the ruin rolls. 
And (heets of fmok^nount heavy to the poles* 
The heroes fweat beneath their honoured load s 
As when two mules, along the rugged road. 
From the deep mountain with exerted ftrength 
Drag fonoe vaft beam, or maft's unwitMy length : 
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Inly they groan, big drops of fv/eat diftili 8^5 

Th* enormous timber Inmbering down the hill s 
So thefe-*— Behind, the bulk of Ajax (lands, 
And^breaks the torrent of the ruftiing bands. 
Thus, when a river fwell'd with fudden raln» 
Spreads his broad waters o*er the level plains, S40 

Some interpoAng hill the ftreara divides. 
And breaks its force, and turns the winding tides. 
Still clofe they follow, clofe the rear engage j 
^neas ftorms, and He^or foams with rage : 
While Greece a heavy, thick retreat maintains, S45 
Wedg'd in one body, like a flight of cranes. 
That ihriek inceifant while the falcon, hung 
High on pois*d pinions, threats their callow young. 
So from the Trojan chiefs the Grecians fly. 
Such the wild terrour, and the mingled cry : 850 

Within, without the trench, and all the way, 
StrowM in bright heaps, their arms and armour lay ; 
Such horrour Jove impreft I yet ftill proceeds 
Th€ work.of jdeathj.and ftill the battle bleeds. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Tbe Grief of Achilles, and new Armour madelwB 
by Vulcan. 

THE news of the death of Patroclut is brought to 
Achilles by AntiIochu».' Thetis, hearing his lamen- 
tation s> comes with all her fea-nymphs to coinfoit 
him. The fpeeches of the mother and fon on thii 
^ occaHon. Iris appears to Aphilles^bjr the cptpmiDi 
' of Juno,* and orders'him to fliew him (elf at the held 
of the intrenchments. The fight of him tuns tke 
fortune of the day, and the body of Patroclus it car- 
ried off by the Greeks. The Trojans call a oooa* 
cii, where He£lor and Polydamas difagree in tbdr 
opinions $ but the advice cf the former prevails, to 
n main encamped in the field. The grief of Achilkl 
' ever the body of Patroclus. 

Thetis goes to the palace of Vulcan, to obtain new 
arms for her fon. The defcription of the wonder- 
ful works of Vulcan ; and laftly, that noble one of 
the (hield of Achilles. 

The latter part of the nine and twentieth day, wo^ 
the night enfuing, take up this book. The fcene tf 
at Achilles^s tent, on the fea-fhore, fe)in whence il 
changes to the palace of Vulcaiu 
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THtTSy like the rage of fire, the combat burns 9 
And' now it rifea, now it finks, by turns. 
Meanwhil^> where Hellefpont's broad waters flow> 
Stood Neftor*8 Ton, the mefTenger of woe. ; 
'There fat Achillies, fliaded by his fails^ 5 

On hoifted yards extended to the gales i 
Peniive he fat } for all that Fate defign'd 
Role in fad profpe£( to his bodmg mind. 
Thus to his foul he faid t Ah t what conftralnr 
The Greeks, late victors, now to quit the plains ? id 
It this the day, which Heaven fo long ago 
Ondain^d, to (ink me with the weight of woe ? 
(So Thetis warn*d) when by a Trojan hand 
The braved of the Myrmidbnian band 
Should lofe the light f FulfitlM is that decree I 15 
Fallen is the warriour, and Patroclus he f 
In vain I chargM him foon to quit the plain* 
And warned to fhun He£lorean force in vain I 
Thus while he thinks, Antilochus appears* 
And tells themelanchoty tale with tears > .to 

Sad tidings, fon of Peleus t thou mw^V^'^ \ 
And wretched I, th* un^rUUnii tii<&t^tti^t.\\ 
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ItaditPiitraeliiti F«rUtooiipft 

-tts Mkedc<«pres liMiW afsHi 
A IbddeB iMmmr fiDt'duoai^ all thti 

«€dl M Ai grooni; ^tk folioiit ImL iMk^ 
Tlie feocdung aiiet o*cr hb gnerfiil lMid| 

Thofe Itt^defomifl widi daft, and tiwfe Itt tmnt 

'On the hard foil lii$ groaning bi^afl he thr 
•A fid rolVd and grove I'd > as to earth be gte\T^^ 
The virgin captives^ wltli difordefd charmi 
*( Won byhh own, or by Fatrodus' arms) 
^3luAi*d from the l«ut« witli cjies i and, gathering m 
(Beat their white breails, and fainted on the ground 
'While Ncftor's fon Aifliains a manlier p^t, 
^And mourns tlie warri oar with a warriour^i heart j 
Hangs on bit arms, toiidft his frantic WQC, 
And oft pretents the meditated bk>w» . 

Far in the deep stbyfies of the iBaia« 
"With -hoary Nereosi and the watery tnua»> 
The Mother Coddela from her cryftal tbfona 
Heard his loud cries, and anfwer^d graa^ fpf gfpokmt 
The circling Nereids with theif miftrefs wecp^ 
And all the Tea- green fifttn of the deep« 
Thalia, Glauce (every watery name) j 
Nelaea mild, and filver Sp-'^ came t 
Cyaiothoe and Cymodoc6 were nigh, • 
And the blue languiih of foft Alia*a eye. 
Their locks Aflsea and Limnoria iiar» 
"ben ProtOf. Dorin Pa«n(iH «i|Fw^ > 
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Thoaiy Fhoiifiiy Doto, Mclita i 
Agave -gntles and AapUthoc gay s 
Next dllimnn, dlliaBafla, ikaw 55 

Their iiAer looks; Daamene die flavy 
And MA D ynai a cae , noir cut the tides s 
' Jaera now the verdant wave divides : 
Nenieites widi Apiendes Ixtts tiK beady 
Bright Galatea quits ber pearlv bed | to 

Tbefc Orythia, dymene, attend, 
Man'a, Amphinomt, the train cstend j 
And black Janira, and JansiEL fair. 
And Amatheia with her amber hair. 
All diHe, sad all that deep in ocean held §5 

Their facred feats, the glimmering grotto filled j 
Each beat her ivory breaft with filcnt vroe^ 
Tin Thetis* Ibmwt thus began to flow : 

Hear me, and jadge, ye Sitcrs of the main I 
'How jaft a csnfe has Thetis to complain! 7^ 

How wretched, were I mortal, were my fate I 
How more than wretched in th* immortal ftate t 
Sprung from my bed a god-like hero came. 
The braveft far that ever bore the name ; 
Like fome fiair olive, by my careful han^ 7$ 

He grew, he flourifliM, and adomM the land t 
To Troy I fent him ; but the Pates ordain 
He never, never, muft remm again. 
So (hort a fpace the light of heaven to view. 
So ihort, alas t and filPd with angnilh too. i ' 

Hear how his (onrows echo through dw fli««i 
J atnnot eaic them| bvt I BIU& i!B^\Kt^\ 



V^ 



I go itinft to henr a tcfiH^r pftrt^ 

And moaro tnjr U^M-one with a motherV htiit* 

All blith*d ia tOtin i the mdunchdy train 
Attend her wwf i WiJ^s.npcninf; part th? lUl^f 
While the long pomp the hlver w»v« dividei. 
Approaching now, th«y totich'd tha TVojjiq Und f 

Vlieni two by two, :ifrini|fd np rhr- l+mnd,. 

Th* imnortel Mother» ft«ftdiag«MVBeMrfi iC alT 
Her mournful offypringy to hk flghf (iwplip^4l'/ •' 
Along the coaft their nApii/M elAiiiouffe inn^ « ; 't^ -A 
And thui the 8ilveNfeoled DanM Iriq^amt ' .n ^ '. 
' Why mourni my ron.r thy lateferfhrifd nqMA H , 
The God bM'grantediand the Oreeke-dlftiait 
Why mourne my fon 9 thy anguifli let riiodiwft|l . : r 
Rcveiil tl:e caufei and truft a parent*! care. 

He, deeply groaning— To thii curelcfe grief 
ftot cv*n the Thunderer*! favour, bringe relief. to^ 
Patroclim— -Ah l<-fhy, Goddefe, cen I boaft 
A plealbre now f revenge ithtf it loft) . 
Putioclui, lovM of all my martial trainn. 
Beyond mnnlcind» beyood myr«lf| ie (lain I • 
i^oft are thofe ^pM the Godi themrelvei beftow*(t 105 
On Pcle\if I He^lor bean tlie glgrioui load. 
CtiriM he tlvit day, when all the Powcri above . 
Thy charms fuhinittcd to a mortal love 1 . 
Oh hndit tl;ou Itilli a fifter of the main, 
'^trfucd the plenfurei of the wntirry reign § uo 

And happier Pcleui, Ufa tmbitioui^ led 
A inoi'tai beauty to hU ac^uiX >m^\ 
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Kre the M frii'tt of thy nnhnppf womb 

ll^d ciiifi*d ftich inrtoMt finfi, and woes to fome. 

ViKt hoUf alflu I tint wretched ofTsprm^ flam^ 1 1 j 

New wttt*f new forrowi, ftiall create again. 

• fit not in Fate th' fliferrrate now to give| 

Patrotlu* t\B7kt\f AchiDet haffrs to live. 

Lft me revfficre ir on proud lle^tor't liearf^ 

Let hit laft fpirit fmoke upon my t\Hr\ | is« 

On llir're conditionn will I breathe i till then, 

I bhifh to walk among the r:ire of men. 

A flfffrd of tfinn, at thifi, thf (hnhlth Oied, 
Ah then, I fee th^e dying, /ee thee dead I 
When tUEkar fdU, thou dy'ft.— Let He£lor die^ 115 
And let r^fdll ! (Achilles made rtp]y) 
fnr liet Pafrorlii* from hit natife plain I 
He felly andf fitllirig, wi/lrd my aid in vain. 
Ah then, finre frnm thit miffiahle day 
f caft all hope of my return away | *}# 

fiince, unrffen^'d, a hundrfdghofts demand 
7'he fife of Wt f:\nt Iram Achilles* hand 1 
fiince her*, for hrtifiil courage far renown'df 
I live iin idle hurden to the ground 
(Others in council fam'd for nobler ftilli i}| 

More iif^fiil to prcferve, than I to kill) 
J.ft me * Hut oh I ye gracious Powers aborel 
Wrafh nnd irvrnge from men and Gods refmyve • 
Far, far too ft^Hr to every mortal breallf 
^weef tn the fouli as honey to the ta(l«| 140 

f -ifh«Tin^ like vapours of a noxiotfs kind 
J torn Firry bhoil, and daikening A\ vV\c m\iv^. 

W 



Me AjpunemDo*iiq(*tf^fo.dMrfl)EiMi»^:in\i»4;^i 

Or (if ih9 06d$iUMioiiimc9^tnfWtAi-' - -r'^ 
The ftroke of jfirtt Ifce Wifdt fWMnf Ihii | . i 

Tht greet Alcides,)o««*tmie4iiiilMibri».'; * 
To }ttno*t htW at fett^ rd^dUtf 1 
And funk the v«8lnn-of ril^eodquefing-^ 
So (hall Acfi^lerftll r ftmchM prie and < 
No more Uie.Greeiali hope, or Tto)«ft daMd 1 ' 
Let me, tkb liiftant, roifa into tke ieid»» 
And reap what ;g^oV3r life*e ihorc barveftr^leMa^ 
fliall I not force fome wUbwM ^hme to tear . i 
With frantic haadi her long diihevel*d tal<| ' 
8hall I not force he» hreaft to hetfte wMi fi^^. 
And the foft: tears to trickle from her eyea ? 
Yes, I (hall give the fair tfaofe moumfal chamrB— 
fh vain you hold me— Hence !— -My arms, my am 
Soon (hall iltn fangiiine torrent fpread fo wide. 
That all (Iiall knovr Achilles rwellii the tide. 

My fon (eoerulean Thctvs mardc reply,. , 
To fate fubmitting with a fecret (igh) 
'the hoft to fuccour, and thy friends to faiFe, j 

Is worthy thee j the duty of the brave. 
But canft thou naked iflfiie to the plains ? 
Thy i^diant arms the Trojan foe detains j 
Infulting Heftor bears the fpoils on high, 

' Bat vainly glories, for' Hie fate is nigh. 
Yet, yet awhile, thy gentrona sirdofur ftay \ 

Aiur'd, f mefet tHct- at t\ie ^vitv ^ ^ v 
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Charged with refulgent armt (a giorioot load) 
Yulcanian arms, the labour of a God. 

Then turning to the Dzm^httn oi the maiiii^ 175 
The Goddefs thus difmi(s*d her ajure train i 
Ye fifter Nereids ! to your deeps defcend %. 
Hafte, and pur ifather^s £icred ibil attend} 
I go to find the arcbiteft divine, 
"Where vaft Olympus* ftarry fuivmits ihine : ii# 

So tell our hoary fir&— This charge (be gawe : 
The fea-green iifters plunge beneath the wave i 
Thetis once more afcends the bkftabodety 
And treads, the brazen threfliold of the Gods* 

And now the Greeks, from furious He^or^s forct^ 
Ui^M to broad Hellefpont their headlong, conriei 
Nor yet their chiefs Fatroclus* body bore 
Safe through the tempeft to the tented fliorr. 
The horfe^ the fpot, with equal fury joined, 
PourM on the reat^ and thuaderM clofe behind ; i^ 
And, like a flame through fields of ripeoM cotn^ 
The rage of He£lor o^er the nmks was borne* 
Thrice the ilain hero by the foot he drew ; 
Thrice to the (kies the Trojan clainoiurs flew s 
As oft th* Ajaces his aflault fuftain ^ j^ 

Fut checkMy he tjuns i nepnls'd, atlacki again; 
With fiercer fhouts his lingering troops he fim, 
Kor yields a ftep^ nor from his ppft lytiiM 1 
So watchful Aiepherds ftrive to fqvcrj^ in Taio> 
The hungry lion fc#in-a carcaij: ibitu 
£v*n yet Patcojclu^i had he borne awaqf» 
And ^H. ^Q s^on^ pi ^ tzXuk&^ ^ix 
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9ecret» difpatchM hertro^j^ md^{tf; *«<*»«•! 
Thi variMtGoddefr of the Ihoway U«l^^^' '^' ' ^ 
Shot in 1 whirl^nd to die ihdre beUM^'' *[ 
To great Achillet at liii fliipt fte cattli^ ' ' 
'And thus began the l^ny-cdoift^lMiiii 
Rife, foif of Pelensl nib dhmely'bmel 
JiAift the cmnbat> andlHitkidtit (M 
For him the (langfater to the iket tiiqr f^t^JMA, 
And fall by ttfnttiat woonda ardmkT'Jdie darft 
To drag him 'back to Trpy thd foe ctfiiteiidaii 
Kor with hit deaih'the rage of Aeftbr endM' 
A'^prey to dogtthe dooms the corpft'to lle> 
And marks the placeto £x lus headon hij|^ 
Rife, and prevent (if yet you think df fame*) 
Thy friend's difgrace, thy own eternal fliame I 

Who fends thee, Qoddefs! from th' etberial (ki 
Aichiilesthus. And Iris thus replies i 
I come, Pelidet ! frcnh the Queen of 'Jove, 
Th* immortal Emprefs df the realms above} 
Unknown to him who Kits remote on high. 
Unknown to alllhe fynod of the ifky. 
Thou com'ft in vain, he cries (with fury warmed) 
Arms I have none, and tan liight unarmed ? 
•Unwilling as I am, of force I day, 
Till Thetis bring me, at the dawn of day, 
Vulcanian arms : what other can I wield | 
Eieeept the mighty TelamOnian ihield ? 
That, in my friends deience,\Ma K\»LC^^d^ 
Wbiic bis ftrong lance aiouuA VimVtw^^ ^^ ^"efc2 
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gallant chief defends Menoetius* fon, 
1 does, what his Achilles ftould have done, 
by want of arms (faid Iris) well we know, 135 
though unarm'dx yet clad in terrours, go ! 
}ut Achilles o*er yon trench appear, 
d Troy fhall tremble, and confent to fear : 
cc from one glance of that tremendous eye 
( take new courage, and difdain to fly. 240 

e fpoke, and pafsM in air. The hero rofc 2 
»gis Pallas o^er his Ihoulder throws ; 
jnd hia brows a golden cloud (he fpread ; 
ream of glory flam'd above his head, 
vhen from ibme beleaguered town arife 245 

fmokes, highr-curling to the fliadcd fkies 

n from fome iHand, o'er the main afar, 

m men diftreft hangout the fign of war) ; 

. as the fun in ocean hides his rays, 

;k on the hills the flaming beacons blaze ; 250 

b long-proje6bed beams the fcas are bright, 

heaven's high arch refle£ts the ruddy light 1. 

om Achilles* head the fplendours rii'c, 

:6ling blaze on blaze againft the (kies. 

h march'd the chief, and,.di(lant from the craudi. 

1 on the rampart rais'd his voice aloud j 

b her own (hout Minerva fwells the ibund^ 

f ftaits aftoni(h*d, and the (liores rebound. 

he loud trumpet's brazen mouth from far 

b (hrilling clangor ibunds th* alarm of war, %6ol 

ck from the wall, the echoes float on high, 

the round bulwarks and tblcV^ Uy«iti% ^"S^l % 
►X. 11. N ^ 
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So high his brazen voice the hero rear*d s 
Hods drop their arms, and trembled as they heard | 
And back the chariots roil, and courfert boand^ aCj 
And deeds and men lie mingled on the groand* 
Aghaft they fee the living lightnings play. 
And turn their eye-balls from the flafhing ray. 
Thrice from the trench his dreadful voice he laitM ; 
And thrice they fled, confounded and amaz*d. %j§ 

Twelve, in the tumult ^edg'd, untimely nifh*d 
On their own fpears, by their own chariots cru(h*d i 
While, Shielded from the darts, the Greeks obtain 
The long-contended carcafe of the flain. 

A lofty bier the breathlefs warriour bears-: 175 

Around, his fad companions melt in tears. 
But chief Achilles, bending down his head. 
Pours unavailing forrows o'er the dead. 
Whom late triumphant, with his ftccds and car. 
He font refulgent to the field of war ; aSg 

(Unhappy change!) now fenfclcfs, pale, he found, 
StrctchM forth, and gaftiM with many a gaping wound. 

Meantime, unweary'd with his heavenly way. 
In ocean's waves th' unwilling light of day 
QucnchM his red orb, at Juno's high command, 185 
And from their labours eas'd th' Achaian band. 
The frighted Trojans (panting from the war. 
Their deeds unhamefs'd from the weary car) 
A fiiddcn council calTd : each chief appeared 
In hade, and danding ; for to fit they fear'd. 199 

'Tivas now no fcafon for ^rolon^M debate ; 
llcy fiiw Achilles, aivd \u V^m vVu^ UXfc^ 
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"Silent they ftood : Polydamu at laft, 

Skiird to difcern the future by the paft, ' 

Ths fim of Panthusy thus exprers*d his feart $ 195 

•(The friend of He£lor, and of equal years 3 

The felf-fame night to both a being gave. 

One wife in council, one in a£lion brave) : 

In free debate, my friends, your fentence (peak | 
F«r me, I move, before the morning break, 30^ 

To raife our camp s too dangerous hero our po((. 
Far from Troy walls, and on a naked coaft, 
I deemM not Greece fo dreadful, while, engaged 
In mutual feuds, her king and hero ragM j 
llhen, while we hop*d our armies might prevail^ 305 
We boldly campM befide a thoufand fail. 
I dread Pel ides now : his rage of mind 
lilot long continues to the (hores confin*d. 
Nor to the fields, where long in equal fray 
Contending nations won and loft the day ; 3x9 

For Troy, for Troy, ihall henceforth be the ftrifc. 
And the hard conteft not for fame, but life. 
Hafte then to Ilion, while the favouring night 
Detains thofe terrours, keeps that arm from fight ; 
](i>ut the morrow's fun behold us here, 3x5 

That arm, thofe terrours, we fhall feci, nor fear; 
And hearts that now difdain, ihall leap with ]oy« 
If Heaven permit them then to enter Troy« 
Let not my fatal prophecy be true. 
Nor what I tremble but to think, enAie. 329 

Whatever be our fate, yet let us try 
What force «f thought and reafon cia Cvk^^\^ v 

N» ^^ 



Let vt on coiinftl te <mff y p w t d i i w < t | « u .<t»9in 
The towii> her g^M^aad failkliwlNr inlliMfil|^4 

When mopiof tialiriif»o«r«eUH9BMlMl^|naw 
ArrayMiAaffme,ib«Ultfifttl*lQ%tMMk«.r. .^^ 
Let the fierce beio then^ ^hen^fiifsi* eittait 
Vent his mad veD9BMe»imi<Mri»Kk||w«U^ . 
Or fetchr a. thouCand ckcica MUSidi th*^pUMi» 
TiU his fpent cowrfei^ M& the fleet ag^t. 
So may hie- rage be lu'd, aad laboured damat% 
And dogs (ball tear him ere ha (ack thatoenx. 

Retnmr (laid HcaorrfiaM with Am. diiaain) 
What ! coop whole, avmies in our waUt agm f 
Wae^^t not enougf^ jt valiant warrioora Cif^ 
Nine years imprifonTd in thoie towece ye lay ^ 
Wide o*er the woeld waa Ilion fam^d of old 
For brafs exhauftiefs, and for mines of gold : 
But while inglorious in her walls we ftayM, 
Sunk were her treafures, and her ftores decayed) 
The Phrygians now her fcatterM fpoila enjoy. 
And proud Msonia waftes the fruits of Troy. 
Great Jove at length my anns to conc^ueft calls. 
And fluits the Greciana in their wooden walla i 
Dar'ft thou difpirit whom the Gods incite j 
Flies any Trojan ? I ihall ftop his flight. 
To better counfel then attention lend $ 
Take due refrefliment, and the watch attend. 
If there be one whofe riches coft him care. 
Forth let him bring them for the troops to ihare j 
•Tis better generoufly beftow'd on thofe. 
Than left Uke p\>]iikdQs oi o^ ^>^iw\x'f \\^yvu 
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^on a« the mora the ptif|>le ovieat-warmty 
Fierce oil 7011 attvy fpc-wyi pour cnt armt-i 
Hf gretft Aohillce rke in all kis might, 35-5 

His be the danger: I ffaall fland the fight. 
-Honoar, ye Gods ! or let me gain, or give ! 
And live he glorioas, whoToe^er (hall live 1 
Mars is our common lord, alike to all s 
And oft the vi6(or triumphs, but to fall. 360 

The ihouting hoft in loud applaufes join'd s 
^o Pallas robbM the many of their mind i 
To their own fenfe condemned, and left to chufe 
The worft advice, the better to refufe. 

While the long night extends her fable reign, 365 
Around Patroclus moam*d the Grecian train. 
Stem in fuperior grief Pelides ftood; 
Thofe (laughtering arms, fo usM to bathe tn b|ood. 
Now clafpM his clay-cold limbs-: then gufhing ftart 
The tears, and fighs burft from his fwelling heart* 370 
The lion thus, with dreadful anguifli ftung, 
Koars through the defart, and demands his yomig « 
When the gnm favage, to bis rifled den 
Too late returnrng, fauffs the track of men. 
And o^er the vales and o*cr the fortfft bountls | 375 
His clamorous grief the bellowing w«od refimnds. 
So grieves Achilles j and inipetaoiis vents 
To all his Myrmidons his loud Itmaits. 

In what vain promife, Gods! did I engagt^ 
When, to confole Merioetius* fttble age, jSo 

I vowM his m«ck-iov*d ofFspriajg to reftore^ 
Charged wiA neb ipoitei to €i\t 0(wa!ui:% ^ms<lO. 



Bot mighty Jqm crti ltorti;^wMi j^ iliflhfah m 9m 
Tlie longt loag viewi QCimv»'d«figB»i|g«M4»^^ 

4tee fite the. wairiMT nAtlta kind iult lia»mj|^ 

And Troy*t falick fimds^vft^driiikiOMr.lilaHl •BImi 

Me too a wretched nwtheikibJl tkplore^ 

An aged father ncf«r fee me men I 

Yet, my Patroclne h yet aAfpac*:!. iayy . 

Then fwiftt |Niite*thet on-tha dnkfiiBt-Migrw . f! 

Ere thy dear.fclicka in the grave afca:laU#. 

Shall HeaiM'e^headJie offinr^d la ihy fkmi^, 

That» wikhifais^armH Aiall hang-befiwe thy Hmmt^ 

And twelve the jidbkft,.ofithe TnofaaiuM^. 

Sacred -to/fcageape^ ^ thU JMnd-ciyt ^ , 31 

Their lives eAnMaroand.ihy ilaming:|igrre.. 

. Thus let me lie till then* thne^ cloiely prcft. 
Bathe thy cold face, andibb upon thy breaft ! 
While Trojan captives here thy mourners ftay^ 
Weep all the night, and murmur. ail the^day s 41 
Spoils of my arms, and thine $ when, wafting wide. 
Our fwords kept time, and conquered iide.by ilde. 

He rpoke, and bade the fad attendants round 
Cleanfe the pale corpfe, and wafii each honoured wonn 
A mafly caldron of ftupendous frame 41 

They brought, and placM it o*er the rifing flame, s. 
Then heap the lighted wood } the flame divides 
Beneath the vafe, and climbs around the (ides s 
In its wide womb they, pour the rufliing ftream j 
The boiling water bubbles to the brim. 4 

The body then they bathe with pious toil^ 
jLmbaim. the woundsy aAo^x^^VkSESw^'vCcw^^ 
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High on tf bed of ftate extended laid. 

And decent cover'd with a linen ihade } 

Isaft o>r the dead the milk-whice veil they threw } 415 

That done, their forrows and their iighs renew* 

Meanwhile to Juno, in the realms above, 
(His wife and fifter) fpoke almighty Joves 
At lail thy will prevails t great Peleus* fon 
Kifes in arms : fuch grace thy Greeks^bave won* 420 
Say (for I know not) is their race divine^. 
And thou the mother of that martial line ? 

What words are thefe (th* imperial dame replies. 
While anger flafh'd from her majeftic eyes). 
Succour like this a mortal arm might lend, 425 

And fuch Aiccefs mere human wit attend s. 
And fhall not I, the fecond Power above. 
Heaven's Queen, and confort of the thundering Jove,. 
Say, (hall not I, one nation^s fate command. 
Not wreak my vengeance on one guilty land ? 4^0 

So they. Meanwhile the Silver-footed Dame. 
ReachM the Vulcanian dome, eternal frame ! 
High-eminent amid the works divine. 
Where heaven's far-beaming brazen manlions fliine. 
There the lame architef^ the Goddefs found, 435 

Obfcure in fmoke, his forges flaming round. 
While batird in fweat from fire to fire he flew j 
And puffing loud, the roaring bellows blew. 
That day no common talk his labour claimed i: 
Fnll twenty tripods for his hall he framed,. 440 

That, placM on living wheels of mafly gold* 
(Wondrous to tell !) inftlna Wvi)GL(^>s^\<;ii;:\ 

1^^ ^^' 



From plice to p]Mi» uaand tb? Hkfi abodf £« 
Sclf-movMy olMdicttt to ^ beck of God« t 
Fo^ tbflir lair haadiet non^ o L^^v^all^llt with flti 
In moldft prepvMy .the glomng om he ^o«rt. : 
Jnft as refpopfive to bit thought the fruM ^ .. . ,< 
Stood prompt to auyftt Uie aaim ^iriliffi rin^i . 
Charisy his fpoufe, a grace diviiMly fiur 
{ With .purple fillets nouad bar ^idcd hpir) >< 

Obferv'd her enteriag ! her (pft^hand i|M f^eCTii^ 
And, fmilingy tiius the-viltiQr QtVDti* «idiff(aM t 

What, .Goddcft ! this unnfual hrmv 4fawa I 
All hail, and wdcome I : wh«rftMt*cr the^iM^bt. 
Tm now a ftrangcfy in a happy hour ^ 

Approach, and tafte the dainty of thc ho iiwi l ,' 

High on a throne, with ftars of filver gnc*4i» 
And various artifice, the Queen (he plac*d f 
A footilool at her feet ; then, calling, faid, 
Vulcan, draw near $ *ti« Tbetia a(ks your aid. 4 
Thetis (reply^d the God) our powers may claim. 
An ever- dear, an ever-honourM name I 
When my proud mother hurlM me from tho iky 
(My aukward form, it feems, difpIeasM her eya) 
She and Eurynome my griefs redreft, 4 

And foft received me on their fiiver breaft. 
Ev^n then, thefe arts employed my infant thought; 
Chains, bracelets, pendants, all their toys, I wrough 
Nine years kept fecret in the dark abode. 
Secure I lay, conceaPd from man and God t 4 

Deep in a cavemM rock my days were led $ 
The rulhing ocean munu\u:' d ^ci m:] \a^\« 
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^Now, fince her preience glads oar manfioii, Cwf, 

Tor fuch defert what fcnrice can J pay ? 

'Youchfafe, O Thetis I at our board to flislre 4^5 

The genial rites, and hofpitable'farei 

While I the labours of the forge forego. 

And bid the roaring bellows ceafe to blow. 

Then from his anvil the lame artift rofe j 
•Wide with diftorted legs oblique be goes, 4S0 

And ftilU the bellows, and (in order laid) 
Xocks in their chefts his inftruments of trade. 
Then with a fponge the footy worknsan dreft 
His brawny arms imbrown^d, and hairy breaft. 
W^ith his huge fceptre graced, and red attire, 4S5 

^Came halting forth the Sovereign o£ the firec 
The monarch's fteps two female forms uphold. 
That mov*d, and breathM, in animated gold ; 
To wliom WM voice, and fenfe, and fci«nce given 
*Of works divine, (fuch wonders are in heaven !} 490 
On thepB fupported, with unequal gait, 
He reachM the throne where penfivc Thetis fiitei 
There, plac*d befide her on the Hiining frame, " 
.He thus addrefsM the ^Uer^footed Dame t 

Thee, welcome Goddeis ! what occafion caUs 4^ 
(So long a fti-anger) to thefe honourM walls ? 
^Tis thine, fair Thetis, the command to lay. 
And Vuican^s joy and duty 'to obay. 

To whom the mournful mother thus replies 
' ( The cryftal drops ftood trenabliqg in her eyes) *^0 
•Oh, Vulcan ! fay, was ever lureaft divine 
•So piercM with AmrowSy fo o'^nfMnCd, «%-wHt\ ^ 
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Of all the GoddciTcSj did Jove prepaid 
For Thetis only fuch ^ weight of car« } 
1, only I J of all the watery race. 
By force iubjcfl^d to a inaR^s em brae e^. 
^ho, finkingi nyw with age and borrow, pays 
The mighty fine imposM on length of day:s«^^ 
Sprung from my bed, a gocUlikv hera came^l 
"The braveft fure that e^er bore the name ; " 
Like fome fair plant, beneath ray careful hanil 
He grew, he flout Ifh'dj and he grae'd the lacidi 
To Troy I fetit him \ but hi» native fliore 
Never, ah neveL-> fhaU receive him morei ^ 
fEv^'n while he lives, he waftes with fee ret w^ 
Nor If a God dels J can ictard the blow \ 
Kobb'd of the prize the GreeiftH fuffrage gave. 
The king of nations forcM bis royal flavt x 
For dut he griev*ds atMl, till the GEe^i^opprej 

. Requii^d hit arm^^he forrowM unredpeft* 
Large gifts they pcomifey and their eiders .ftadi 
In vatn**^he anils not,. but permits his &icnd* 
His arms* his Aeedsy his forees, to einpioy^^ 
He marches^ eombats» almoft conquera^Troiy* 
Theni flain by Phoebua (Heftor had^the name) 
At once refigns his armour^ lifcy and fame». 
But tbouy. in pity, by. nsy prayer b« won i . 
Grace with immortal arms. this ihort^liv^dfon. 
And to the field in martial pompfreftore^ 

r'So fhine with gloiy, till. he ihines no more I 
To her the Artiftfgod t Thy griefs rcfign, . 
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O could I hide him from the Fates as well,. * 
Or with tbei0 hands the cruel ftroke repel^ 

:JkB I fliall forge moft enryM arms» the gaze- 5^ 

Of wondering ages, and the world*s amiize I 
Thus having faid> the Father of the fires. 
To the black labours of his- forge retires* 
Soon as he bade them blow> the bellows turnM 

-^heir iron mouths ;. and where the furnace bumM^ $40. 
Kefoundiing breathed : at once the blaft expires^ 
And twenty forges catch at once the fires; 
Juft as the God dire£ls> now loud^ now low,. 
They raife a tempeft^ oiv they gently blowi 
In hiding flames huge filver bars are roll'd^. 5^ 

And ftubbom brafs, and tin^ and folid goldt: 
Before^ deep fixM, th' eternal anvils ftand:$ 
The ponderous hammer loads- his bettes hand> 
Kis left with tongs turns the ve&M metal round. 
And thick, ftrong ftrokes, the doubling vaults rebouadi. 

Then firft he formM th* immenfe and folid ihieldj. 
Kich various artifice emblazM the field |; 
Its utmoft verge a threefold circle bound ; 
A filver chain fufpends the maffy round $ 
l^ive ample plates the broad expanfe compoie^ 5^5 
And god-like labours, on the furfaee roTe. 
There (hone the image of the mafter-mind 1. 
There ear^, there heaven, there ocean, he-defign*d$ 
Th' unwearied fun, the moon compleatly ronnd} 
The ftaiiy lights that heaven's high convex crowaMj 
The Pleiads, Hyads, with the northern teanv\ 
And £^rs»t Oxioa*8 more. n5{vi\g^Ta\>«MCk v> 
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To which, arotind tfie axle of die icfy 
The Bear revolving points bt* golden eya^ 
^tiil ihines exalted on th* Mhereal plaia, 
«Nor bathes hie blatisg forehead in the main. 

Two cities radiant on the ftiieid a]^ear, 
'The image one of peace, and one of war. 
Here facred pomp and genial feaft delight^ 
^nd folemn dance, and Hymenseal rite; 
JVlong the ftreet the new-made brides are led^ 
With torches flaming, to the nuptial bed : 
The youthful dancers in a circle bound 
To the foft flute, and cittern's filver found : 
' Through the fair ftreets, the matrons in a ron 
Stand in their porches, and enjoy the Aiow. 

There, in the forum fwarm a numerous tnui 
The fubje^l of debate, a townfman (lain : 
One pleads the fine difcharg'd, which one den) 
And bade the public and the laws decide : 
The witneft is producM on either hand i 
For this, or that, the partial people ftand : 
Th' appointed heralds ftill the noify bands, 
And form a ring, with fceptres in thtH* hands. 
'On feats of ftone, within the facred plac«(, 
The reverend elders nodded o>r the cafe s 
Alternate, each th' atteding fceptre took. 
And, rifmg folemn, each his fentence Cj^oke* 
Two golden talents lay amidft, in fight. 
The prize of him who beft adjudgM the right. 

Another part (a profpe6l differing fate) 
Glow'd with refulgent annt| and horrid warv 



Two roigbty hofts^a leagucxM towQ. tiiibrac«f 

And oM wouldipilkigft ouM would burn Um place. 

Mealtime the tfimUmfo^ aim'd with iUcnt care, 59^ 

A fecret ambuAioo tha fot prapasei 

Their wivtty their children, aad the watchful band 

Of trembling parents, on the turreta (land. 

They march f by Pallaa and by Mars made bold t 

Gold were the Gods, their radiant gannents gold, 60a 

And gold their armour : thefe the iqiiadron led, 

Auguft, divine, fuperior by the head.1 

A place for anibufli fit, they found, aad ftood 

Covered with (hitlds, befide a filvea flood. 

Two fpies at difUnoe lurk, and watchful feem. 605, 

If (heep or oxeo' feek the winding ftrram. 

Soon the white flocks proceeded o'er the plains. 

And fteers flow moving^ and two fliepherd fwains } 

Behind theoa^ piping on their reeds, they go^ 

Nor fear an ambufli, nor fuijpe^ a fot. 61%* 

In arms the glittering iquadroa riling round, 

Kufli fudden } hills of flaughter heaptiie grounds 

Whole flocks and herda lie bleeding o» tiie plahu. 

And, all amtdft them, dead, the fliephevd iivains * 

fhM bellowing oscen the befiegers hearj 6151 

They rife, take hocft, approach, and- meet the war | 

They fight, they fall, befide the fiWer flo«i; 

The waving filver feem'd to bin fli with blo^d. 

There tumult, there contention, ftaod conftA f. 

One rear'd a dagger at a captive's brcaft, 6aQ 

One held a living fae, that fireflily bled 

With new-mada watiads^ ana^ibtt ^Ka^^^^KSii^v - 



The third time laboorM "by the fweating 
The fhining fliares full many plough'mei 
AmA turn their crooked yokes on every ( 
Still as at either end they wheel around. 
The mailer meets them with his goblet \ 
The hearty draught rewards, renews the 
Then back the turning plough-fhares clc 
Bckmdy the rifing earth in ridges rollM; 
And fable lookM, though form'd of moll 
Another field rofe high with waving j 
With 'bended fickles (land the reaper-trai 
Here, ftretchM in ranks, the levelM fwar 
Sheaves heapM on (heaves here thicken i 
With fweeping ftroke the mowers ftrow • 
The gatherers follow, and colle£l in ban 
And lail the children, in whofe arms are 
(Too (hort to gripe them) the brown (h< 
The ruftic monarch of the field defcries. 
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r dye the dangling clufters (how, 

irV'd on Giver props, in order glowt 

;r metal mixt, intrenched the place ; '65J 

les of glittering tin th' cnclofure grace. 

, one path-way gently-winding leads, 

march a train with bafkets on their heads 

aids, and blooming youths) that Trailing bear 

rple produ6l of th' autumnal year. 669 

e a youth awakes the warbling firings, 

tender lay the fate of Linus fmgs ; 

urM dance ^behind him move the train, 

)ft the voice, and anfwer to the ftrain. 

, herds of oxen march, ere£l and bold, 665 

gh their horns, and feem to low in gold, 

eed to meadows, on whofe founding ihores 

1 torrent through tlie ruflies roars : 

>Iden herdfmen as their guardians ftand, 

ne four dogs compleat the ruftic band. 67^ 

3ns rufliing from the wood appeared, 

:zM a bull, the raafter of the herd: 

-M : in vain the dogs, the men, withftood | 

)re his fleih, and drank the fable blood. 

gs (oft chear*d in vain) defert the prey, 675. 

he grim terrours, and at diftance bay. 

this, the eye the art of Vulcan leads 

irougli fair forefts, and a length of meads | 

ills, and folds, and fcatter^d cots between | 

ecy flocks, that whiten all the fcene. 6%9 

:urM dance fucceeds ; fuch onct ^^ ^kk:^ 

GnQffu9 i for the CrtUn ^>&ttii) 
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Form'd by Dssdakaa irti> • conafly.^^ndt, . 

Of youths aiid'mndwstiboiindingflitipdin lia^, 

Tbs «iaid» ia ibft cyomfof lin^ 4i^& 

Thie youths- all ga^^^l 19 the gloflT/ yeftx^ 

Of thofe the locks wtt^i.flowefy wmtbs inroll^d) 

Of thefe the fides adorn'd wiffkOvordt of gold, . 

Thaty gjlittering gay, from fihrec belt^ deponcb 

Now all at once they riie^ at once defoend $1^ 

With well-taught feet » now ihapei in oUiq^e ^mp^ 

Confusedly regular^ the moriDg maxe.i 

Now fbrtbat oQce, top fwift for fightf tlwy.ipriiif^ 

And undiltinguilhU blend' the flying rin^t. 

So whirls a wheel, in giddy circle toft^ ^ §^' 

And rapid as it runs, the fingle fpokes ace JofL 

The gazing multitudes- admire around. 

Two a6live tumblers in the centre bound-; 

Now high^ now low, their pliant limbs they bend x 

And general fongs the fprightly revel end. 700 

^Tbus the broad (hleld complete the artift crowned 
With his laft hand, and pour'd the ocean round t 
In living filver feemM the waves to roll. 
And beat the buckler*s verge, and bound the whole* 

This donp, whate'cr a warriour's ufe requires, 705 
Ke forgM ; the cuirafs that outfliines the ^res. 
The greaves of duftilc tin, the helm imprefl 
With various fculpture, and the golden creft. 
At Thetis* feet the finifliM labour lay 5 
She, as a falcon, cuts th* aerial v^ay, yiif 

Swift from Olympus' (ivowy fummit flies, 
And bears the blazing ^t^&viX. >JaxQ>^^^^^«^* 

3 't^^ 
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The Recbncillation of AchiUet sad 

THETIS Iningt to her Am the annonr oMde by ^ 
Cftii. She prticnret the body of hit friend from > 

Achillee are iblemnly reconciled x the fpeechety 
ieiiti» and cereaioiuet,on that occafion* AchUl< 
with mat difBcitlqiiifelrfi|Uled||»(|tfraiD from the 
tie tm the /troopt have refrei^ themlelvct, b) 
Advice of Ulvfles. Tlw prefents are c o nveyed to 
tept^f Achilles ; where BrifipTs iaments over the h 
of Patroclu's . • The hero obftinately refufes all rq 
and gives himfelf up to lamentations for his fri( 
Minerva defcendsto fti*engthen him^by the ordc 
Jupiter* He arms for the fight : his appearance 
icribed. He addrefles himielf to his horfbs, and 
proaches them with the death of Patroclut. On 
them is miraculoufiy endued with voice^ and infp 
to prophefy his fate ; but the hero» not aftonifliec 
that prodigy, rufhes with fury to the combat. 

The thirtieth day. The fcene is on the fea-fh« 
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SOON as Aurora heavM her orient head 
Above the waves, that blu(h*d widi early red 
(With new^iom day to gladden mortal fight. 
And gild the courts of heaven with facred light) 
T-h' immortal arms the Goddefs-mother bears 
Swift to her Ton : her Ton (he fincfs in tf ars 
StretchM o'er Patroclus* corpfe | While all the reft 
The ibvereign's forrows in their own expreft. 
A ray divine her heavenly prefence fhed, 
And thus, his hand foft-touching, Thetia faid: to 

Supprefs (my Ton) this rage of grief. Mid know 
It was not man, but Heaven, that gave the Uowj 
Behold what arms by Vulcmn arebelUwM! 
Arms wonhy thee, or fit to grace a God. 

•Then drops the itidknt burden on the groimd ; 15 
Clang the ftrong arms, and ring the Aoret around: 
Back (brink the Myrmidons with dread fvrprize. 
And from the broad effulgence turn theii eyes* 
Unmov*d» the hero kindles at the fliow» 
And feels with rage divine his boibm j^o^; 1^ 

From his fierce eye-balls living fiamea cxi^^te, 
Aod fia/h Inctffynt like a ftream oi ftttx 
O 1. 
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He tunM At ndUut gifti ail feeds hii mind 
On all th* immortal artii^liM dtfignM* 

Ooddeff 1 (he cryM) theft glorious arma that flilii 
With mal^ft art»i|Mmfeft l|e hand ^|?iB«. | 
Now to tke bloody Wttle let me bemt T t 

But ah * the reltckt of my flaughterM frimd ! - 
In thofe wido^tauAdt di^gli^Hiiih»hi»|^rit flat 
Shall fliety and worms obTcene, pollute ibm dtm^f 

That vnavAilHig cafe bp laid afide^ 
(The stanreOtddeft to hqr Am viplyMX 
Whole years imiMi^V^l* iuuniur*d».ihaU mnaiii^ 
Freih aa m life, the carcaft of the flaiiu 
But goy Achillft (at affiiirt reqaiie) 
Before the Oreciaa peert renounce thino ijre t 
Then, uncotitrprd in^ boundleft war engage^ 
And Heavpo with ftrength fupply the mighty rage 

Then in the noftriU of the flain (he pourM 
Ke£lareout dropsy and rich ambrofia (howcrM 
0*er all the corpfe. The flies fi>rbid their prey» 
UntojLichM it refts, and fecred from decay. 
Achilles to the ftrand obedient went t 
The (hores re/bunded with the voice he fent. 
-The heroes heardy. and all the naval traia 
That tend the ihips, or guide them o'er the main^ 
Alarm*dy tranfported^ at the welUknown founds 
Frequent and full, the great aflfembly crown'd^ 
Studious to fee that terrour of the plain, 
.Long lofl ^o battle, /hine in arms again. 
Tydides and Ulyffta ftvV\ ^^^?Lt« 
Lame with th^ir.wo\j^iid%, wi^\twC\\^%wi^^^>^ 



IX I A JXf Boot xnc: 197 

Thefc on the facied tett of OMincil plicM, 

The king of imh, Atridet* came the laft t 

Hettoo fore wouDdfd by Agenor*t Ton. . - 55 

Achilles (rifing in thf inidft) begun t 

Oh Monarch ! bettei* far had been the fate 
Of thee» of me, of ail the Grecian ftate, • 
If, (ere the day when by mad paifion /way*d, . 
Itafh we contended for the black-ey'd maid) io 

Preventing Oian haddifpatch'd her dart» 
And (hot the ihining miichief to the heart 1 
Then many a hero had not pcefsM the (hore^ 
Nor Troy's glad iieids been fattened with our gore t . 
Long, long fhall Greece the woes we caut'd bewail, 65 
And lad polterity repeat the tale, 
I5ut this, no more the fubje^l of debate. 
Is paft, forgotten, and refign'd to fate t 
Why fliould, alas I amortal man, at I, 
Bum with a fury that can never die f 70 

Here then my anger ends x let war fucceed. 
And ev*n as Greece has bled, let 11 ion bleed« 
Now call the hofts, and try, if in our fight 
Troy yet (hall dare to cemp a fecond night ? 
t deem their mightieft» when this arm he kDowt» 75 
Shall *fcape with tranfport, and with joy repoie« 

He faid I his finlfhM wrath with loud acclaim 
The Greeks accept, and (hout Pelidet* name. 
When thus, not rifing from his lofty throne, .*. « 
Ir. ftate unmoT'd, the king of men hcfpui i - . '.^ 

Hear me, ye Tons bf Greece I with filencftbeatV 
And grsLttt yo\u mQfi%xA 9Xi\xac^Ks:ios^,^^\ ■ ■ . 
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A while yow loud, uotim^Ij^ joy fufpen^. 
And let your .Ira Oi^ mjurJofi& clamours eodsi 
-Utamly mmnniirs, cr iU-tim'd applaufc. 
Wrong the beft fpesktr, and ihe ju^fteft rmifrc 
Norchafge oh me, yc Greeks* the dire debater 
Know, angry ]9ff u^i 
With fell tnmif^p wrfft i 
Wlkea &onKAehilWMPli»l iMcVtlie'pkw^. 
What then could I» sgamft llMr vnlftof ttttven I . 
Not by my(dr;Mt^Mltigfefcl Atl^ dfhptaf 
She, Jove't df«fld dtnghftetr fand eo inMb 
The race of mortalti entfeTd In »3f bicsft. 
Not on the gronwl that haughty F1117 treads^ 
But prints her lofty footftepe on the heada 
Of nighty men i^ tnfiifting at Ak goes . 
Long feftering wounds, inextrieaUe woes f 
Of old, (he ftalkM amid the bright abodes ; 
And Jove himfelf, the Sire of men and Gods, 
The world's great ruler, felt her venomM dart i 
Deceived by Juno*s wiles, and female art. 
For when Alcmena's nine long months were run. 
And Jove expelled li*s immortal fon t 
To Gods and Goddefles th' unruly Joy 
He HiowM, and vanntdd of his matchlefs boy & 
From us (he faid) this day an infant fprings. 
Fated to rule, and born a king of kings. 
Saturnia aik'd an oath, to vouch the truth> 
And fixM dominion on the favoured youth* 
The Thunderer, 'uiv^\if^\cL\«^% ci? iVa fraud. 



The joyful Goddeft from Olympus* height, 

Swift to Achaian Ar^oi bent her flight j ' 

Scarce feven moons gone, lay Sttiehdus^s wife ; 11$ 

She pufli'd her lingering infahi into life 5 

Her charms Alcm.cna's coming labours ftay. 

And ftop the babe, juft ilTuing to the day," 

Then bids Saturnius bear his oath in mind $ 

<* A youth (faid fte) of Jove's immortal kind tio 

'« Is this day born : from Sthenelus hefprings, 

•* And clanin* thy promife to be king of kings/* 

Grief feizM the Thtinderer, by his oath engag*d j 

Stung to the foul, he (brrow^ and he ragM.' 

From his ambrofial head^ where perch'd (he fate, 12 J? 

He fnatch'd the Fury-Goddefs of debate^ 

The dread, jtk' irrevocable oath he fwore, 

Th"^ immortal feats fliould ne*er behold her more \ 

Aid whirrd her headlong down, for ever driven 

From bright Olym^s arid the ftany heaven t 13* 

Thence on the nether world the Fury fell-; 

OrdainM with man^s contentious: race to dwell. 

Full oft the God his fon*s hard toi^s bemoan'd, 

Curs*d the dire Fury, and in fecret groan'd. 

£v*n thys, like Jove himfelf, was I mifled, 135 

While raging He£lor heap*d our camps with dead. 

What can the ecrors of my rage atone T 

My martial troops, my treafures, are thy own :. 

This in(bnt from the navy (hall be fcnt 

Whatever Ulyflcs pr6mit*d' at thy tent t t^o 

But thou ! appeat*d, propidous to our prtyeiv 

Kefume thy armSf ^d ftiine aguu Vd-'mu- 
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O king of nation 1 1 wbofe fupcrior fwav 
(Ketuni» AchiUcv) all our hods obey l 
To keep or fend the |^r*ftntSj be thy care i 
To ust ^^i* equ&J t all we aflc h war* 
While yet we talk, or but an in[tant (huit 
The fight, our glorious work remains uridoiie* 
Let every Gri^ek, who &e& my fpcar confound 
The Trpjau r^jsks, and deal deft rwft ion rounJ. 
With emu] ai ion what I a^ furv^ey^ 
And learn from thence the bufmeft of the day. 

The foa of Pdeus thus : and thus replies 
The great in oouncih, Ithacus the wife : 
Though, god -like, thou art by no toils opprt^ 
At leiiil our armie* cJaimrepaft and reft ; 
Long and laborioT3& im*ll the combat be. 
When by the Goda inipir*d^ and 1^ by tbee. 
Strength i^-di^ivM ham ijpirks and from bloody 
And thofe augment, by generous, w^ne and foocLt 
What boaftful ion of war> without that ftmy. 
Can lad a hero through a ijngle day } 
Courage may prompt; but»- ebbing out hia ftrenr 
Mere unfupported man muft yield at length } 
Shrunk with dry famine, and with toils dedin^d^ 
The drooping body will defert the miod s 
But built anew with ftrength-conferring fare^ 
With limbs and foul untamM, he tires a war. 
Difmifs the people then, and give command^ 
With ftrong repaft to hearten every band } 
Hut let the prcfcnU to Kc\i\\\^ ina.^^ 
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'^he king of men fliall rile in public fight. 
And Tolemn fwear (obfenramt of the rite) 
Thit, fpotlefs as ihe came, the maid removes, 175 
Pure from his arms, and guiltlefs of his lores. 
That done, a (umptaous banquet fhall^be made, 
And the full price of injured honour paidL 
Stretch not henceforth, Q prince ! thy forereign might 
Beyond the bounds of reafon and of right ^ 180 

'Tis the chief praife that e'er to kings beloogM, 
To right with juftice whom with power they wrongM. 

To him the monarch : Juft is thy decree. 
Thy words give joy, and wifdom breathes in thee. 
Each due atonement gladly I prepare } i&^ 

And Heaven regard me as I juftly fwear! 
Here then a while let Greece aflembled ftay. 
Nor great Achilles grudge this (hort delay } 
Till from the fleet our prefentsbe convey *d. 
And, Jove attefting, the firm compa£^ made. 790 

A train of noble youth the charge (hall bear.$ 
Thefe to felea, Ulyifes, be thy care ; 
In order rankM let ill our gifts appear. 
And the fair train of captives clofe the rears 
Talthybius fliall the iri6lim boar convey, ,tf^ 

Sacred to Jove, and yon bright orb of day. 

For this (the item ^acides replies) 
Some lefs important feafon may fuffice. 
When the ftem fury of the war is o'er. 
And wrath extinguiOiM bums my breaft no more, aoo 
By Heflor flain, thein Aces to the (k.^ > 
Aif grim with gaping wQiund% que \it.t^^\>ft\ 
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"hofc call to war ! ancj, might, my ^oijee iqqt^t 
4o\v, now, thU infififfU Aiould coiximence tlje fislk 
rh.en, when the day '$ cofnplctc, let generous po 
And copious banjgijcrs, gl^ y9Vf ^^.^ry ^ouls. 
I.ct not my palate know the t^lle of fcod. 
Till my Infariatc rage be clqyM with blooti : 
Pale lies my friend with wounds disfigured o'er,. 
And his cold feet are pointed to the door. 
Revenge is all my foul ! no meaner care, 
Intere(l, or thought, has room to havbour there | 
De^ni6lion be my feafl, and mortal wounds^ 
And fcencs of blood, and agonizing founds.. 

O firft of Greeks (Ulyfles thus rejoined) 
The beft and braveit of the warriour-kind ! 
Thy praife it is in dreadful camps to /bine,. 
But old experience and calm wifdom, mine* 
Then hear my couiifel, and to reafon yield. 
The bravcft foon are fatiatc of the field ; 
Tboi:gh vaft the heaps that flrow the crlmfbn pi; 
The bloody harvell brings but little gain ; 
The fcale of conqueft ever wavering lies. 
Great Jove but turns it, and the vidor dies ! 
The great, the bold, by thoufands daily fall^ 
And cndlefs were the grief, to weep for all. 
Eternal forrows what avails to fhed > 
Greece honours not with folemn fads the deac 
Enough, when death demands the brave, to p 
tribute of a melancholy day. 
chief with patience to the grave refign'd 

i« care devolves on others left behind. 



Let generont food (upplies of ftr^^h pcpijucey. 

L»ct rifing fpirit? flpw from fprigl^tly juice, 

X«pt tbeir warm b^4* with (oenes of bsgctlc glow^ 935 

And pour n.ew (uric* on the feeblq; foe* 

Yet a ilbort interval^ and non.i? f)^\ dare 

Expe^ a fecond furonfions to ^e war ; 

Who waits for that, the dir^ efie£l (hail find. 

If trembling in the fliips he lags }>c.hiad> t^ 

Embodied, to the battle let us bend. 

And all at once on havgbty Troy defcend. 

And now the delegates UiyflTes fent. 
To bear the prefents from the royal tent. 
The fons of Neftor, Phylevs' valiant heir» ^^ 

Thias and Merioo, thunderbolts of war, 
With Lycomedes of •Creontian ftrain. 
And Melanippus, formed the chofen train* 
Swift as the word was giv'n, the yonths obey*d| 
Twice ten bright vaies in the midft they laid f %a> 
A row of fix fair tripods then Aicceeds $ 
And twice the number of high-bounding ftecdt | 
Seven captives next a lovely line compofe i 
The eighth Brifeis , like the blooming rofe, 
ClosM ihe bright band i gi'eat Ithacus, )>eforc, 255 
Firft of the train, the goldeu talents bore : 
The reft in public view the chiefs difppiet 
A fplendid fcene I then Agamemnon loie 1 
The boar Taltbybius held : the Grecisui lord 
Drew the broad cutlaft, iheath'd befide hit fword % %fp 
The ftubborn briftles from the vi^iip't brow 
He cropS| and ofoipg n^4itaia bit Yow# 
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His hancTs uplifted to th* atte^ng ikies. 
On heaven^s broad marble roof were fuC'd His eyes | 
The folemn words a deep attention draw, 916$ 

And Greece around fat thrillM with facrc3 awe* 

Witnefs, thou firft ! thou greateft Power abonl 
All-good, all-wife, and all-furviving Jore ! 
And Mother-earth, and Heaven's reyolTixtg ligkti 
ilftd ye, fell Furies 6f the reahns of night, 170 

Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
For perjur'd kings, and all who faffely fwear I 
The black-eyed maid inviolate removes. 
Pure and unconfcious of my manly loves. 
If this be falfe, Heaven all its vengeance fhed, »7S 
And level'd thunder Itrike my guilty head ! 

With that, his weapon deep inflifts the wound | 
The bleeding favage tumbles to the ground 5 
The facrcd herald rolls the viclim (lain 
(A fealt for fi(h) into the foaming main. 180 

Then thus Achilles : Hear, ye Greeks ! and know 
Whate*cr v/e feel, 'tis Jove inflicts the woc: 
Not die Atrides could our rage inflame. 
Nor from my arms, unwilling, force the dame* 
■^was Jove's high will alone, o'er-ruling all, %t^ 

That doom'd our ftrife, and doomM the Greeks to fall. 
Go then, ye chiefs ! indulge the genial rite j 
Achilles waits you, and expefls the fight. 

The fpeedy council at his word adjourned t 
To thiir black veflels all the Greeks retum'd. t^ 
Achilles fdught his tent. His train before 

irchM cnward, bending with the gifts they bore^ ■ 

Tboft 



n th« tents, the *(quijre]i indnftriout fpread i 
tmivg .coQrfer^ ta die ftalls they led j 
ir new- feats the female captivee move » . 995 
, radi^ at4^ ijueen of Love, 
3 fhe pafs*d> beheld with fad finrey 
, gafhM with cruel wounds, Patroclus layi 
intb^body fell the heavenly fiir, 
T fad breaft,.and to^e her golden hair; 3«« 

lutiful in griefy her humid eyes. 
r with tears- (he lifts, and thus ihe cries s 
youth for ever dear,- for ever kind,, 
ender friend of my diftrafled mind I 
hee frelh.in life, in beauty gay I 305 

nd thee cold, inanimated clay ! 
woes my wretched race of life attend ! 
's on forrows, never doomM to end ! 
:ft lov^d conibrt^of my virgin-bed 
thefe eyes in fatal battle bled f. ji^ 

ree brave brothers in one mournful day, 
)d the dark, irremeable way ; 
riendly hand uprear*d me from the plain, 
ry*d n^ foirows for a hufband Bsdn j 
es* care you promisM I (hould prove, ai j 

rft, the deareft partner of his love ; 
lites divine ihoidd ratify the band, 
aake me emprefs in his native land^ 
t thefe grateful tears ! for thee they flow, 
ee, that ever felt another*s woe J jxq 

(ifter captives echoed groan for groan, 
ounxM Patrocltti* fortune^^ l^ut their own s 
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The Itadcri prtfs'd the flhief on €Vtty iwk } 
Uflmov'd, he htard theits, and fvitti figh* demy^ 
' If yet AchHtci have ^ fntnd, whofe etuifr 
It be » I (0 pleafe bim, this re^jucft forbear : 
Till yonder fun defcend^ ah let mc pay 
To grief and angaifli one ab^emioui day. 

He fpokef and from the \yarnoun tuni'd Um$ { 
YH ilill the brother ^kmgs of Atreu»' race, ^^^ 
Keftoi't IdooMiMiUii Ulyibfi ia§if ^^ 

And PM0litSf Bive to ciilii-iM 'gnirftMl M|jV| 
Hit nge they ^Im libl, Mr Mt ViT itt Ai i hii | 
fie groantf ne'iN^fliti ht^ibniBwt liNttilHii IcMu* 

Thou too» Patrodiu 1 (thvi hit hiMh'ihe Venti 
Once fpiMd th* imriting banquet ih oor tKiitt : 
Thy fweetifocietyi thy winning eatv, - 
Once ftaid Achilleti rufliing to die "Mr&r. 
But noW| alas t to death^t cold'ti'mt itfigtiM, 
What banquet biit itTenge can glad toy mind ? 
What greater forrow could aAi£^ my bi^eW, 
What roorci if hoaty P^ieUi vrcte deeeatM f 
Who noW| perhstpti in Pfathia d^tedf tb hHr 
Hit fon't fad fate, and drops a tttidlsr tear. 
What moroy diould Medptolemut the brare 
<My only offspring) fink ihto the ^rtlref 
If yet that offspring lives (I difbint far. 
Of all negleaful, w^ge a hateful w^). 
I could iibt this, this cruel ftroke attend | 
FiAe daim'd Achillet» btit might ffare hit ftkAd. 
I hop'd Patrodut mi^Vix t^riV^^, v> t«ix 
My tender af|jV\«n ^liSkk ^ ipxtxiN:^ ^3w% , 



From Sckyrof ide conduft tiim o'er the mainj .} 

'And giaid hit eyes with hit pftternal reign, > 

The iofty paUce, and the large domain { 355 ) 

For Peleut breathes no more the vital air. 

Or dragt a wretched life of age and care» 

But till the newt of my fad fate invadet 

Hit haftening fouly and finkt him to the flmdet. 

Sighing he faid. Hit grief the heroet join'd | 360 
Each ftole a tear for what he left behind* 
Their mingled grief the Sire of Heaven (\irvey*d { 
-And thus, with pity, t6 his blue-eyM Maid 1 

It then Achillet now no more thy care. 
And doft thou thut defert th^ great in war ? 365 

2«o, where yon fails their canVaTt wings extend. 
All comfortleTt he fitt, and wailt hit Friend s 
Ere tlurft and want hit forcet have oppreft^ 
Hade, and ihfufe ambrofla in lift breait. 

He fpbl^ t and fadden, at the word of Jove, 370 
Shot the defending Ooddefs from above. 
So fwift through aether the fhrill Harpy ii>ringti 
The wide air ficiatittg to her ample wings. 
To great Aehill%t fh'e her flight addftfr. 
And poiir*d tlivhie ambrofia in liis brUcA^ 3^^ 

With nkakt f»vm ^featon of the Obdt () 
Then, fwift ftfcending, fboght.the bri^t abodet. 

Now iflbed frbm the IHipt the warrioiir-thun. 
And, like a delttgto, ^r*d n^n the phith. 
At when the piercing blafts of Boreas blow, ^80 

And fcsttttr o'er the fields the dtmt\^^Qw \ 
From dulky (^Idtldk fheiteecy tdn^tt fC\t\« 
^hofe djLzzling luftrc whitftt\» il\\ ^t ^\^%^ 
J 
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So helms fucceeding helms, fo Ihieldt ham A 
Catch the quick beams, and brighten all Ae fid 
Broad-glittering breaft-plates, fpears widi poin 
lilix in one ftream, reflefting blaae on bhie i 
Thick beats the centre as the' courlen boandi 
With fplendour flame the Ikies, and lai^ t 
around. 

Full in the midtt, high-towering o*cr the R 
His limbs in arms divine Achilles drefl ; 
Arms which the Father of the Fire beftowM^ 
ForgM on th* eternal anvils of the God. 
Grief and revenge his furious heart inspire; 
His glowing eye-balls roll with living fire^ 
He grinds his teeth ; and, furious with delayj 
O'eriooks th' embattled hoft, and hopes the bio 

The filver cuifhes firft his thighs infold : 
Then o'er his breaft was braced the hollow go 
The brazen fvrord a various baldric k ty'd. 
That, ftarr'd with gems, hung glittering at hi 
And, like the moon, the broad refulgent fhieli 
BlazM with long rays, and gleam 'd athwart tl 

So to night-wandering Tailors, pale with fea 
Wide o'er the watery wafte, a light appears. 
Which, on the far-feen mountain blazing higl 
Streams from fome lonely watch-tower to the 
With mournful eyes they gaze, and gaze agai 
Loud howls the ftorm, and drives them o'er tl 

Next, his high head the helmet gracM j behi 
The fvveepy creft hung floating in the wind : 
Like the red ftav, tV\at.?tomV\% ^^occvvtv^Vw 
Shakes d©wndif«^c»i ^KI^v^v»^^h<w\ 
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"^o ftreamM the golden honours from his bead, 
'XTrembled the fparkling plumes, and the loofe glories 
ihed. 415 

The chief beholds hirafcif with wondering eyes j 
23is arms he poiies, and his motions tries $ 
^Biioy'd by feme inward force, he feems to fwim,. 
'.And feels a pinion lifting every limb. 

And now be ihakes his great paternal fpear, 42q 
Ponderous and huge ! which not a Greek could rear. 
Prom Pelion's cloudy top an afti entire 
Old Chiron fell'd, and ihap'd it for his fircj 
-A fpear which ftcrn Achilles only wields. 
The death of herocl^ and the dread of fields,. 425 

Automedon and Alcimus prepare 
Th' immortal courfers and the radiant car 
(The filvcr traces fweeping at their fide) 5 
III Theirfiery mouths refplendent bridles ty'd, 
■ The ivory-ftudded reins, rctum-d behind, 430 

WavM o*er their backs, and to the chariot joinM. 
The charioteer then whirKd the lafli ai-ound. 
And fwift afcended at one aftive bound. 
All bright in heavenly arms, above hisfquire 
Achilles mounts, and fets the field on fire j 435 

Not brighter Phoebus, in th* etherial way. 
Flames from his chariot, and reftorcs the day.. 
High o'er the hoft all terrible he ftands,. 
And thunders to his deeds thefe dread commands : 

Xanthus and Balius ! of Podarges? drain 440 

(Unlefs ye boaft that heavenly race iu N^\ti^ . 
Se fwift, be mindful of the load ^e\iw>x , 
And learn to make your maftcr laoxt NO>ix cax^'v 
Vol. II. T> '^Vt^ 
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Through FalUiTg CmmUnmifa.itniy lbu||litf|Jfl| 
ft tit i M yii hh Putn^dmt kjivt ymir htd* 

'V\v'< g^[yt'itiU^ Xnitthiifl^ An tK« wonit he Air 
f ewriiii lfiir<b]t' wl' wtjc, and tlrnup'tj tm htm\ g 
Tiemtiliti|[ hv ilood before the gijliltn wain, 
And b(ivir*d tu dull til? bunoitfi uT bi* man?, 
WhfR* iUnogt' to tell t (lb Jumi will'd) jj^f bj^kt 

^ Eirnini rilvmv« tm) partriituu;! I'pcrkift 
AtbllJe^ I yf « f thie (Uy 9»t IvaR wt* b^sr 
Thy rjigt in Infcty ihrmiiTb the fib* ttf vvari 
Bu! come it mWi titp ftttut Umt* miift coin^ 
N(ir mtr*i the fjinh^ but Utiil ibcre«« thj^ ttooin^ 
Ko! t(ifouj*h miT critnc^ tir ilownCi m the cwirlfe^ 
Tell thy rriti'cftluf, Imt by br:»vcnly fufce | 
tUt bi j(;ht ffii'-rtitjotitlg tl<>H who i^iltla ibe d^y 
(CVinfiLft wy t'lw him) toJT? hi^ ;nin^ riw^iy. 
No — could our fwiftnefs o*er the winds prevail, 

, Or beat the pinions of the weftern gale, 
All were in tain— the. Fates thy death demand^ 
I)tie to a mortal and itntnortal hand. 

Then ceas'd for ever, by the Furies ty'd, 
His fateful Voice. Th' intrepid chief reply'di 

. With unabated rage — So let it be! 

' Portents and prodigies are loft on me. 
1 know my fates : to die, to fee no more 
My much-lovM parents, and my native fhore— . 
Enough — when Heaven ordains, I fink in night j 

r Now perifh Troy ! he faid, and rufliM to figl.t. 
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The Battle of the Go(h> ^d the Ad:t of Achilles* 

JUPITER, upon AchiUesU return ta the.batth, c^Is^ 
a council of the Gois, and permits them toa£^ 
either party » The terrours or the battle defcribed, 
when the Deities, are engaged. Apollo encourages, 
^neas to meet Achilles. After a l6og converfa- 
tion, thefe two heroes encounter ij but ^neas is pre- 
ferved by the affiftance of Neptune. Achilles falls, 
upon the reft, of the Troj;5ins, and is upon the point 
of killing He6lor, but Apollo conveys him away in 
a cloud. Achilles purfues the Trojans with a great 
(laughter. 

The fame day continues. The fcene is ia.the ficli^ 
before Troy. 
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THUS round Pelides breathing war and blood, 
Greece, fheathM in arms, befide her vefTels flood { 
While, near impending from a neighbouring height, 
Troy's black battalions wait the (hock of fight. 
Then Jove to Themis gives command, to call 5 

The Gods to council in the ftarry halls 
Swift o'er Olympus^ hundred hills (he flies. 
And fummons all the fenateof the (kies. 
Thefe (hining on, in long procedion come 
To Jove's eternal adamantine dome. id 

Not one was abfent, not a rural Power, 
That haunts the verdant gloom, or rofy bower; 
Each fair-hair*d Dryad of the (hady wood. 
Each azure Sifter of the filver flood $ 
All but old Ocean, hoary Sire ! who keeps 15 

His ancient feat b9P^?th the facred deeps. 
On marble thrones witji Ju^id columns crownM 
(The work of Vulcan) fat thePa^ers around. 
Ev'n • he whofe trident fways the watery reign. 
Heard the loud fummons, and forfook the main, «• 
Aflfum'd his throne amid the bright abodes. 
And queftion'd thus th« Sue oi mtxi vbAQi^^\ 
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Whit mom the 604 who hesten madmmtbmM 
And gnfpt tht thunder 111 ftir awful hudi^ [fljMi 
Thus to convene die whole Ktfaerialftat»r 1 

It Gr^;and Trof the fu^lft in deUfee I ▼ 
Already met, the lowering hoftt i^tpesr, "^ 

And death fttnds. ardent on the edge of war. 

*Tis true (the Ctoud^chmj^ing i^oM- rapliet) 
This day, we call the council of the ikiea 3 

In ckre of hwimn race {' er^il JoM*i crtm eye 
Sect with rcgiet unhappy mortala die. 
FaCon Olympvf* tt^ In ftcret ftato 
Ourfelf .#ill €t, and fte die hand of Fa^' 
Work Gui oar Will. Cehiftnl Powcrt t deftond, ) 
Andy as your miiidt direft, your fbeconr lend 
To either hoft. Troy fooh muft lie o^erthrbwn. 
If uncontrord Achilles fights alone : 
Their troops but lately durft not meet his eyes ] 
What can they now, if in his rage he rife } 4 

AHift them, Gods! or Ilion*s facred wall 
May fall this day, though Fate forbids the fall. 
He faid, and fir*d their heavenly breafts with raget 
On advcrfc parts the warring Gods engage. 
Heaven's awful QMeen; and he whofe azure round 4 
Ginls the va(l globe ; the Maid in arms renowned $ 
Hermes, of profitable arts the fire ; 
An! Vukan, the black fovereign of the fire ! 
Thefe to the i^eet repair with inflant flight} 
The vcfTels tremble as the Gods alight. # 

In :\\{\ of Fi'oy, Latona, Phoebus, came, 
Mar$ ficry-hclm'd, iVit Uw^Vvv^tA^Vv^^X^vti^, 
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Xar.thus, whofe (beams in golden < 
And the chafte Huntrefs of the fiW 
Ere yet the Gods their various aii < 
£:ich Argive bofom fweli'd with maalT ]ov. 
While great Achilles (tcrronr of thepsxii.;, 
Long loll to battle, fhone io sms agaio. 
Dreadful he (lood in frost of all his bo£ ; 
Pale Troy behelJ, and feemdzirchdj io^; 
Her braveft heroes pant with icward fcir. 
And trenobling fee another God cf War. 

But when the Powers dcfctzicirg UnC\'^ -'te. £^^ 
Then tumult rofe ; fierce nge arJ paie a£jr:7r,t 
Varied each face \ then Difcord f;>a»U al^rsui. 
Earth echoes, and the nations nsA toans^i. 
Now throitgh the tTembSing Ihores Misaena C2.»iy 
And now (he thunders from ths Gfcciaa w...». 
Mars, hovering o>r his IVoy, his tervDors L./>-sis 
In gloomy tempers, and a night of clyjii : 
Now through each Troim heart far fury p:;m 
With voice divine, from I lion's topmoit t<y«.rr($ 
Now (houts to Simois from her bfauteotss h'.V. i 
The mounuin (hook, the rapid (ircaras ftood ftiil. 
Above, the Sire of Gods his thaader rolls, " 
And peals on peals -redoubled rend the poles* 
Beneath, ftem Neptune (hakes the folid ground ; 
1'he forefts wave, the mountains nod aroand i 
Through all their furamits tremble Ida^s woods. 
And from their fources boil her hondred floods. 
Troy's turrets totter on the rocking pbin j 
And the tofs'd mivies be^l tVi« tonvsk^tsoKQ^* 
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Deep in tbe dtfm^il regions of the de^J> 

Th* Lni'L-rnal monarch rtarM hi a horrid licadf 

Leap*d fioin hh throne, left Neptune's arm /honk 

ah dark dominions open Ut the day, 

Aiid pour- in l^ght on Pinto's drear abotles, 

Abhotr'U by tiisn, and dreadful ev'n la Godt 

Stich war th' immorLaU wage : fuch horroiira? 
The world's vart coricHve, when the Gocia cooteiv 
yirft filvfr-A^afted Pbcebus took the plain 
Againft blue Neptunej inon»rch of the main : 
The God of Anns h^s giant bulk dilplay'd, 
Oppos'd to Pal las I War's trmmphant Maid- 
Ag.^inft Latona march d the Son of May § 
The qviivcr'd Dian, iiltcr of the Day 
(Htr golden arrows founding at her fide) 
Satnrnia, Majefty of Hedven, deiy'd- 
With fiery Vulcan laft in battle ftands 
The facred flood that rolls on golden fand« ; 
Xanthus his name with thofe of heavenly birth^ 
But caird Scamander by the fons of earth. 

While thus the Gods in various leag^ue engage^ 
Achilles glowM with more than mortal rage : 
He6lor he fought ; in fearch of Heftor turn*d 
His eyes around, for HefVoronly bum'd 5 
And burft like lightning through the ranks, and vo 
To glut the God of Battles with his blood. 

^neas was the firft who dar'd to ftay ; 
Apollo wedg'd him in the warriour's way, 
JBut fweird his bofom with undaunted might. 
Half 'lor cWf and Via\^-i^^Yt\i^^t^, x^i \^\^ ^^x» 
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Xike young Lycaon, of the royal line, 
In voice and afpecl, fecm'd the Power divine ; 
And bade the chief rcfle£l, how late with fcorn ii 
In diftant threats he brav'd the Goddefs-born. 

Then thus the hero of Anchifes' (trains 
To meet Pelides, you perfuade in vain-: 
Already have I met, nor void of fear 
ObfervM the fury of his flying fpear ; la 

From Ida's woods he chacM us to the field. 
Our force he fcatterM, and our herds he killM j 
LyrnefTus, Pedafus, in a/hes layj 
But (Jove allifting) I furviv'd the day^ 
Elfe had I funk, oppreft in fatal fight «a 

By fierce Achilles and Minerva's might. 
Where'er he mov'd, the Goddefs Hione before^ 
And bath'd his brazen lance in hoftile gore. 
What mortal man Achilles can fuIUin ? 
Th' immortals guard him through the dreadful plain, | 
And fuffer not his dart to fall in vain. 
Were God my aid, this arm (hould check his powder. 
Though ftrong in battle as a brazen tower. 

To whom the Son of Jove : That God implore^ 
And be what great Achilles was before. i J 

From heavenly Venus thou deriv'ft thy ftrain» 
And he, but from a Sifter of the Maio^ 
An aged Sea-god father of his Jinc, 
But Jove himfclf the facred foiircc of thme. 
Then lift thy weapon for a noble blow, »4 

:Nor fear the -vaunting of a mortal foe. 

This faid, and fpirit breatK'dmtoVi%'V^t«^^^ 
Thmugh.the thick troops tV ernVwA^'wC ^>brx^ \^^ 
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H^ 'TCtitiiroui a£l the white-armM Queen (urvtj*4^ 

Avd thus, ailembUng all the Powersi Ott £ttd: ttl 
Behold an a^bn, Gods^ that claims your catf^" 
X^ great ^n»s rufhin^ to the war | 
Againft PcJidcs he directs his courfe, 
Pbofbug impeU, and Phoebtis gtves him force* 
Reftrain hh bold career \ at leaft, t' attend 
Cur favoured hero, let fomc Power defcend^ 
To guard his life, and add to his renown , 
Wff, the great armament of heaven, carve dowti,! 
Hereafter let him fallj at Faie$ defign. 
That fpun fo fliort hit life's illuilrbus line : i 

put, left fome adverfc God now crofs hi$ way. 
Give him to know %vhat Powers affirt: this day i 
For how fbail mortal ftand the dire alarm b. 
When heaven's refulgent hoft appear in arms ? 

Thus (he : and thus the God whofe force can mak* 
The folid globe's eternal bafisfhake : 
Again fl; the might of man, fo feeble known. 
Why ibould celeftial Powers exert their own ? 
Suffice, from yonder mount to view the fcene. 
And leave to war the fates of mortal jnen. | 

But if th' Armipotent, or God of light, 
Gbftru£^ Achilles, or commence the fight. 
Thence on the Gods of Troy we fwift defcend t 
Full foon, I doubt not, (hall the conflift end i 
And thefe, jn ruin and confufion hurrd^ j 

yield to our conquering arms the lower world* 

Thus having faid, the Tyrant of the Sea, 
CerulcRn N^ttune, rof«, voA \t\ xVt; ^vj . 
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AdvancM upon the field there ftood a mound 
Of earth congefted, wail*d, and trencVd around; 175 
In elder tiniesto guard Alcides made 
(The work of Trojans, with Minerva's aid) 
What- time a vengeful monfter of the main 
Swept the wide (here, and drove him to the plain. 
* Here Neptune and the Gads of Greece repair, 180- 
With clouds encompafsM, and a veil of air : 
The adverfe powers, around Apollo laid. 
Crown the fair hills that filver Simois (hade. 
In circle clofe each heavenly party fate. 
Intent to form the future fcheme of Fate j 185' 

But mix not yet in fight, though Jove on high 
Gives the loud fignal, and the heavens reply. 

Meanwhile the rufhing armies hide the ground j. 
The trampled centre yields a hollow found : 
Steeds cas'd in mail, and chiefs in armour bright, 190' 
The gleamy champain glows with brazen light. 
Amid both hods (a dreadful fpace) appear 
There, great Achilles ; bold ^neas, here. 
With towering ftrides ^neas firft advanced. 
The nodding plumage on his helmet danc'd 5 195 

Spread o'er his breaft the fencing fhield he bore, 
And, as he mov'd, his javelin flam'd before. 
Not fo Pelides : furious to engage. 
He rulh'd impetuous. Such the lion's rage? 
Who, viewing firft his foes with fcomful eyes, »o1| 
Though all in arms the peopled city rife. 
Stalks carelefs on, with unregarding pride ; 
Till at the length, by fotivc\)iv{t ^ti>$C?v-\^^^'» 
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'Toll it ho]d fpear the favage turns sit one % 
He murmur* fury with an hot low gro^n | 
He grins i he foams, he rolls hiv eyes arounil; 
LafliM by his tB.iIf his hearing fides refound j 
►He calls up ail hh ragej he grinds hh teeth j 
.RefolvM on yengeance, or refbW'd on deaths 
Sor fierce Achillea on iE»ea!i fiien } 
So Htm^Ii j^neni} and his force defiei« 
^rc yet the ftern encounter jom'd, begun 
The feed of Th*;tU thus to Venus* foai 

Why come» ^Fieas through th^ ranks ib far ? 
Seeks lie to meet Achilles' arm in war, ^|| 

in hope the realms of Priam to enjoy i 
And prove his merits to the throne of Ti-oy f 
Oraut that beneath thy lance AchiUei dies, 
The partial monarch may refufc the priie : 
Sons [i£ has many : thofe ihy pride may c|uel] ^ ^i^ 
And 'tifl his fault to love thoft; fons too well, 
'Or, in reward of thy vi^loriova hand^ 
Has Troy proposed feme fpacious track of land? 
An ample foreft, or a fair domain* 
Of hill for vineSf and arable for grain ? ys| 

Ev'n this, perhaps, will hardly prove thy lot, 
But can Achilles be Co foon forgot f 
Once (as I think) you faw this bjandifh'd fpear. 
And then the great u^neas feem'd to fear. 
With hearty hade from Ida*s mount he fled, t}* 

Nor, till he reachM LyrnefTus, turnM his head* 
Her lofty walls not long our progrefs ftald { 
TkoH?! Pallas, Jovc> and we, in ruins laid s 
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In Grecian chains her captive race were caft } 
^Tis true, the great ^neas fled too faft. ^^^ 

Pefrauded of my conqued once before. 
What then I loft, the Gods this day reftore. 
Go ; while thou may*ft, avoid the threatening fate ;■ 
Fools (lay to feel it, and- are wile too late. 

To this Anchifes* Ton : Such words employ 149^ 
To one. that feai's thee, fome unwarlike boy^ 
Such we dlfdain ; the bed may be defy^d 
With mean reproaches, and unmanly pride j 
Unworthy the high race from which we camc>. 
Proclaimed To loudly by the voice of fame :. 145. 

Each from ilIuftriou» fathers draws his line j 
Each Goddefs-born $ half human, half divine*. 
Theti8% this day, or Venus* offspring, dies,. 
And tear* (hall trickle from cele/iial eyes :. 
For when two heroes, thus derived, contend,. 150. 

^Tis not in words the glorious ftrife can end.. 
If yet thou farther feek to learfl my birth 
(A tale refounded through the fpacious earth) 
Hear how the glorious origin we prove 
From ancient Dardanus^ the firft from Jova i a^^, 

Dardania's walls he rais'd^ for Ilion then; 
(The city fince of many-languag*d men) 
Was not. The natives were content to till- 
The (hady foot of Ida^s fountful hill.. 
From Dardanusi great Erichthonius fprings, tSo 

The richeft, once, of Afia's wealthy kings $ 
Three thoufand mares his fpacious paftures bred. 
Three thoufand foal» befldc their mothers fed. 



Boreatf emmoui^d of the fprightl^ trains | 
.tponoealM bit godliewt in a ilowing manci^l 
With Toice diflembkd tci bia bves he neigh *d J 
And coursM the dappled beauties o'er the me 
Heoce fprung twelve others of unrivard kind^ 
{Swift as their mother inaresj ancl father wind, 
^Thefe, lightlyikimmingwhen they fnT|>< idm^Ui^ 
Kor p]y*d the graft, nor bent the tcodor gnAi •> 
And when along the lerel feat they flevi^ . . 
Scarce on the inrface c^rlM the briny deir, 
•Such Erichthonittt wat i from him there came 
(The facred Trot, of whom the Trofan nanie» * 
Three foas renownM adom*d hit noptial bed« 
II us, i^aracusy and Ganyroed t 
The matchlefs Ganymed, divinely fair. 
Whom Heaven, enamour'd, fnatch'd to upper air 
^To bear the cup of Jove (setherial gueft, j 

The graoe and glory of th* ambrofial feaft). 
The two remaining fons the line divide : 
Firft rofe Laoraedon from 1 1 us' fide j 
From him Tithonius, now in cares grown old, 
cAnd Priam (bicft with He£lor, brave and bold :) 9 
C?Iytius and Lampus, cver-honourM pair j 
And Hicetaon, thunderbolt of war. 
From great Affaracus fprung Capys, he 
Begat Anchifes, and Anchifes me. 
( Such is our race : *tis Fortune gives us birth, « 

But Jove alone endues the foul with worth : 
He, fource of power and might I with boundleft fwa' 
All human courage gives, or takes away. 

% Loi 
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«JLong in the field of words we may contend, 
^Reproach is infinite, and knows no end, 9^1 

ArmM or with truth or falfehood, right or wrong 
(So voluble a weapon is the tongue) 
Wounded, we wound ; and neither fide can fail, 
^For^veiy mtn has equal flrength to rail : 
Women alone, when in the ftreets they jar, 309 

Perhaps excel us in this wordy war; 
Like us they ftand, encompafs'd with the croud. 
And vent their anger, impotent and loud. 
rCeafe then— Our bufmefs in the field of fight 
Is not to queftion, but to prove, our might. 305 

To all thofe infults thou haft ofFer'd here. 
Receive this anfwpr : 'tis ray flying fpear. 

He fpokc. With all his force the javelin flung, 
* Fix'd deep, and loudly in the buckler rung. 
•Far on his out-ftretch'd arm. Pel ides held 310 

(To meet the thundering lance) his dreadful fbield,^ 
That trembled as it ftuck ; nor void of fear 
Saw, ere it fell, th' immeafurable fpenr. 
iHis fears were vain ; impenetrable charms 
Secur'd the temper of th* aetherial arms. 315 

Through two ftrong plates the point its pafTage held. 
But ftopp'd, and refted, by the third repeird. 
Five plates of various metal, various mold, 
f Composed the fhield 5 of brafs each outward fold. 
Of tin each inward, and the middle gold : 320 

There ftuck the lance. Then rifing ere he threw. 
The forceful fpear of great Ackvllt% ^tni ^ 
Andpierc'd the Dardan (h\e\d^% tTiL\t«ms&\wi>axA^ 
' Where the fhrill brafc rtXMtiC^^ ^"wrfi^^ toN>.'«^^^ 
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Through the thin verge the Pel i an weapon gt 
And the flight covering of expanded hides, 
^neaa his cuntra^ed bud^ bends. 
And o'er bioi high the riven targe extends. 
Sees, thiough its parting platesj the upper aifj 
And at his bacL ptrceivcs the quivering fpeari 
A fcite fo near him cliilia his foul with fright j 
And fwiras before his eyes the many-coJou^ M Hglu 
AchiUest ruftiing in with dreadful cries, 
Praw$ bis broad blade, and at j^ncas fliea.; 
JSneat, roufing as the foe came oa 
(With force collefled) heavts a mighty ftoiieij 
A mafs enormovis 1 which In tnodrrn days 
No two of earth's degenerate fons could raiXe* 
But Ocean V God, whole earth qpaJc eg rock the grw 
Saw the diftrefs, and luovd ihe Powers around, 

Lo \ on the brink of fate j^neiis Aanda^ 
An inftantviflim to Achilles' hands j 
By Phoebus urg'd j but Phoebus, has bdftow!d- 
His aid in vain: thcLman o'erpowers the God* 
And can ye. fee this, righteous chief atone^ 
With guiltlefs blood, for vices not his awn.^v 
To all the Gods his conftant vows -were fold 2 
8ure, though he wars for Troy, he claims our aid I 
Fate wills n.ot this 5 nor thus can Jove refiga 
The future Father of the Dardan line 1 
The firft great anceftor obtained his grace. 
And ftill his love, defcends on all the race ; 
For Priam now ^ ^ivd^u^m'^ ^^\\kUfe kind. 
At length arc odiovi^ XqaVC i^VA^ivti^^KwA^^^ 
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On great JCneas fliall deyoire the reigo» 355 

And Tons fucceeding Tons the lafting Une fbftain* 
The great Earth-ihaker that s to whom replies 
Th* imperial Goddefs with the radiant eyes t 
Good as he is, to immolate or fpare 

^ The Dardan Prince, O Neptune, be thy care j 360 

Pallas and I, by all that Gods can bind, 

, Have fwom deftru6lion to the Trojan kind } 
Not ev*n an inftant to protra£l their fate. 
Or fave one member of the finking ftate j 
Till her laft flame be quench*d with her laft gore, 365 
And ev'n her crumbling ruins are no more. 
The King of Ocean to the fight defcends. 
Through all the whirling darts his courTe he bends. 
Swift interposM between the warriours flies. 
And cafts thick darknefs o>r Achilles* eyes. 37Q 

From great ^neas* fliield the fpear he drew. 
And at his mafter*s feet the weapon threw. 
That done, with force divine he fnatch'd on high 
The Dardan Prince, and bore him through the (ky. 
Smooth-gliding without ftep, above the heads 375 

Of warring heroes, and of bounding fteeds : 
Till at the battle's utmoft verge they light. 
Where the flow Caucans clofe the rear of fight. 
The Godhead there (his heavenly form confefs'd) 
With words like thefe the panting chief addrefsM : 3S0 

What Power, O prince, with force inferior far, 
Urg'd thee to meet Achilles* arm in war ? 
Henceforth b(|ware, nor antedate thy doom. 
Defrauding Fate of all thy famt to cosnt* 
Vol. II. Q^ ^ ^^ 
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But when the day decreed (for come it muft) 3ts 

Shall lay this dreadful hero in the duft» 

Let then the furies of that arm be known. 

Secure, no Grecian force tranfcends thy ofwn. 

With that, he left him, wondering as he lay^ 
Then from Achilles chac*d the mill away : jpo 

Sudden, returning with the Aream of light. 
The fcene of .war came rufliing on bis fight. 
Then thus amazed : What wonders ftrilce my mind! 
My fpear, that parted on the wings of wind» 
Laid here before me ! and the Dardan lord, ]9j 

That fell this intlant» vanilh*d from my fword! 
I thought alone with mortals to contend. 
But Powers cceleftial fure this foe defend. 
Great as he is, our arm he fcarce will try. 
Content, for once, with all his Gods, to fly. 4CO 

Now then let others bleed — This faid, aloud 
He vents his fury, and inflames the croud, 
O Greeks (he cries, and ever)- rank alarms) 
Join battle, man to man, and arms to arms ! 
'Tis not in me, though favour' d by the Sky, 405 

To mow whoie troops, and make whole armies fly: 
No God can fmgly luch a hoft engage. 
Not Mars himfelf, nor great Minerva^s rage. 
But whatloe'er Achilles can infpire, 
Whate'er cf active force, or acting fire : 410 

Whatc'cr this heart can prompt, or hand obey ; 
A-', '\\ AcV.il les, Greeks ! is yours to-day. 

•vig:'. y-n wide he it this arm (hall fcatter fear, 
thlr. the i'^uadrons with my Angle fpear. 

He 
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He fa'id : nor lefs elate with martial joy, 415 

The God lilrc He^or wairm'd. th? trqop^ of Troy s 
Trojans to wart Think Ue^or le^ds ypu Qiii 
Nor dread the vaunts of Pjeleus* haughty Ton. 
Deeds mui\ decide our fate. . £v*n thofe ti^ith words 
Ifrfult the brave, who tremble at their fwords t 4^9 
The weakcft Atheift-wretch.jdl Heaven defies. 
But fhrinks and (hudders when the thunder flies. 
Nor from yop boalter (hall ypur chief retire. 
Not though his heart were fte^el, his hand were fire j 
That fire, that ftcel, your He&or fliould withftand,4«5 
And brave jhat vengeful heart, that dreadful hand. 

Thus (breaching rage through all) the herpfaidj 
A wood of Unccs rifes round his head. 
Clamours o^xlamours teippeft all the air, 
They join, they throng, they thicken to the war. 430 
But Phoebus warns, him from high heaven to (hun 
The fingle fight with Thetis' God-like fon ^ 
More fafe to combat in the oiingled band, 
Nor tempt too near the terrours of his hand« 
He hears obedient to the God of Light, 435 

And, plungM within the ranks, awaits the fight. 

Then fierce Achilles, (houting to the ikies, 
>oy*s, whole force with boundlefs fury flies. 
J : falls l4>hytion, at his army's h^d ; 
Brive was the chief, and brave ^thc hod he led j 44.0 
From great .Otrynteus he derivM his bloody ' 
His mother was a Nais of the flood $ 
Beneath the (hades of Tmolus, crownM with fnow. 
From Hyde's walli he nird the \and&^c^<vsR» 
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Fierce as he fprings, the fword his head divides) 44 
The parted vifage falls on equal fides 1 
With loud-refounding arms he ftrikes the plain) 
While thus Achilles glories o^er the ilain : 

Lie there, Otryntides ! the Trojan earth 
Receives thee dead, though Gygae boaft thy birth ; 4J 
Thofe beauteous fields where Hyllus* waves are t(U 
And plenteous Hermus fwells with tides of gold. 
Are thine no more — Th' infulting hero faid. 
And left him deeping in eternal (hade. 
The rolling wheels of Greece the body tore, 41 

And daih'd their axles with no vulgar gore. 

Demoleon next, Antenor's offspring, laid 
Breathlels in duft, the price of rafhnefs paid. 
Th' impatient fteel, with full-defcending fway, 
ForcM through his brazen helm its furious way j 4I 
Refiftlcfs drove the battered Iknll before. 
And daflrd and mingled all the brains with gore. 
This fees Hippodamas, and, feizM with fright, 
Deferts his Chariot for a fwifter flight : 
The lance arrefts him ; an ignoble wound 4^ 

The panting Trojan rivets to the ground. 
He groans away his foul : not louder roars. 
At Neptune^s fhrine on Helice's high fhores. 
The viflim bull : the rocks rebellow round. 
And Ocean liftens to the grateful found. 4; 

Then fell on Polydore his vengeful rage. 
The youngeft hope of Priam^s (looping age 
( W.hofe feet for fwiftnefs in the race furpaft){ 
Of all his fons, the deareft, and the laft. 
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To the forbidden field he takes his ilighc 475 

In the firft folly of a yoothfiil knight. 
To vaunt bis fwiftnefsy wheels aroond the plain. 
But vaunts not long, with all his fwiftnefs flain. 
Struck where the eroding belts unite behind. 
And golden rings the double back-plate join*d : 4to 
Forth through the navel barft the thrilling fteel $ 
And on his knees with piercing (hrieks he fell ; 
The ruihing entrails pourM upon the ground ■ 
His hands colle£l; and darknefs wraps him round. 
When Hcaor view'd, all ghaftly in his gore, 415 

Thus fadly flain, th' unhappy Polydore, 
A cloud of forrow overcaft his fight ; 
His foul no longer brook*d the diftant fight. 
Full in Achilles* dreadful ^nt he came, 
And (hook his javelin like a waving flame. 490 

The fon of Peleus fees, with joy pofiel^. 
His heart high-bounding in his riling breaft s 
And, lo I' the man, on whom black fates attend ; 
The man, that fl^w Achilles, in his friend I 
Ko more fliall He6lor't and Pelides* fpear 495 

Turn from each other in the walks of war—* 
Then with revengeful eyes he fcannM him o*er 1 
Come, and receive thy fate ! He fpake no more. 

He£lor, undaunted, thus : Such words employ 
^To one that dreads thee, fome un warlike 'boy s 500 
Such we could give, defying and defy*d. 
Mean intercourfe of obloquy and pride ^ 
I know thy force to mine fuperior f«c\ 
But Heaven alone conftra {acct£% \i^ Hf%K \ 
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This difference only thsir fyd iUtM affior^, 535 

That one the fpear deftrofd, and one the fv9>.d. 

Nor i^a .unpity*d young Ala^or l^leeds $ 
In vain his youth, in vain his beauty^ pleads a 
In vain he begs thee with a fuppliaat^s moan. 
To fpare a form, an age, fo like thy own 1 540 

Unhappy boy I no prayer* no moving art. 
E'er bent that fierce, inexorable heart ! 
While yet he trenotbied at his knees, and cry*d» 
The rutblefs falchiAh <^'d his tender fide } 
The panting liver pours a flood of gore, 545 

That drowns his bofom till he pants no more. 

Through Mulius* head then drove th* impetuous 
The warriour falls, transfixed from ear to ear. [fpear. 
Thy life, Echeclus 1 next the fword bereaves. 
Deep through the front the ponderous falchion cleaves; 
Warmed in ^he brain the fmoking weapon lies. 
The purple death comes floating. o^er his eyesl 
Then brave Deucalion dy*dj the dart was flung 
"Where the knit nerves the pliant elbow ftrungj 
He dropt his arn), an unaffifting weight, .^55 

And ftoqd all impotent, expe^tng.fate : 
Full on his neck the :£alling falchion iped> 
From his broad flMralders hew'd hie.crefted be^s 
Forth from the boiie thciipinal n^row 4fCtS^ * . 
And funk in duft.the corpfe extended lies. - 5^ 

Khigmus, whofe race from fruitful Thracia came, 
(The fon of Pireus, an illuftrious name) 
Succeeds to fate t the fpear hiii bell^ t«tw^%\ 
Pi^oac from his car the tliundttVxi^ Ocosi ^^^c^t^^ x 
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The fquire, who faw expiring on the gnmnd ' 5^ 
His proftrate mafter» reinM the fteeds around t 
His back icarce turnMy the Pelian Javelin gor*dj 
And ftrttch*d the fenrant o'er his dying lord. 
As when a flame the winding valley fills. 
And runs on crackling ftinibs between the hills $ 57* 
Then o*er the ftubble up the mountain flies. 
Fires the high woods, and blazes to the flcies. 
This way and that the fpreading torrent roars | 
So fweeps the hero through the wflled fliores^t 
Around him wide, iromenfe deilru^ion pours, 575 
And earth is delugM with the fanguine flowers. 
As, with autumnal harvefts covered o^er, 
And thick beftrown, lies Ceres' facred floor; 
When round and round, with never*weary'd pain, 
The trampling fleers beat out th' unnumberM grain » 
So the fierce courfers, as the chariot rolls. 
Tread down whole ranks, and crufli out herces' fouli« 
Dafli'd from their hoofs, while o'er the dead they fly, 
Black, bloody drops the fmoking chariot dye : 
The fpiky wheels through heaps of carnage tore; 585 
And thick the growing axles dropp'd with gore. 
High o'er the fcene of death Achilles flood. 
All grim with duft, all horrible in blood: 
Yet ftill infatiate, ftill with rage on flame ^ 
' Such is the luft of ncYcr*dying fame ! 599 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Battle in the River Scamander. 

THE Trojans fly before Adiilles, (bme towards the 
town, others to the river Scamander: be falls upon 
the latter with great (laughter ; takes twelve captives 
alive, to facrificeto the (hade of Patroclut ; and kills 
Lycaon and Aiteropaeus. .i>€aroander attacks him 
with all his waves; Neptune an'd Dallas affiftthe 
hero } Simois joins Scamander; at length Vulcao, 
by the inftigationof Juno» almoft dries up the river. 
This combat ended, the other Gods engage each 
other. Meanwhile Achilles continues the (laaehter, 
drives the reft into Troy : Agenor only makes afland, 
and is conveyed away in a cloud by Apollo j who (to 
delude AchiJles) takes upon him Agc^nor's (hape,aod, 
while he purfues him in that difguife, gives the 
Trojans an opportunity of retiring into their city. 

The fame day continues. The fcenc is on the 
banks and in the ftream of Scamander* 
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AND now to Xanthus* gliding llrcam they drove, 
Xanth'us, immortal progeny of Jove. 
The river here divides the flying train. 
Part to the town fly diverfe o>r the plain. 
Where late their troops triumphant bore th^pgfit j 
Now chac'd, and trembling in ignoble fligh j '. *'' 
(Tbefe with a gathered mift Satumia flirou%^ " " ' 
And rolls behind the rout a heap of clouds). 
Part plunge into theHream x old Xanthus roars. 
The flafhin'g billows beat the whitenM (bores t 
With cries pronfiifcuous all the'banks refound) 
And here» and there, in eddies whirling round, 
The flouncing fteeds and fhrieking wurriours 

drown *d. 

As the fcorchM locufts from their fields retire, 
While faft behind them runs the blaze of fire } 15 

Driv'n from the land before the fmoky cloud. 
The cluftering legidnt rufh into the flood t 
80, plungM in Xanthus by AchiUet* {ox^^> 
Jioari the re/bonding furge Vi^mtt^ vd^\Ax\^« 
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His bloody lance the hero cafts afide ti 

(Which fpreading tamariiks on. the margin hide) $ 
Then^ like a God, the rapid billows braves^ 
Arm'd with his fword high-brandiih'd o'er thg warei ; 
Now down he plunges, now- he whirls it round. 
Deep groanM the waters with the dying found) 15 
Repeated wounds the reddening river dfd^ 
And the warm' purple circled on the tide. 
Swift through the foamy flood the Trojans fly^ 
Ai^d clofe in rocks or winding caverns lie i 
$6, the huge dolphin tempefting the main, . )• 

In Ihoals before him fiy the fcaly train. 
Confusedly heap'd they feek their inmoflL caves, . 
Or p^nt and heave beneath the floating waves* 
Kow, tir'^^fWith flaughter> from the Trojan band 
Tivelve cEofen youths he drags alive to land $ 35 

With their rich belts their captive arms conftrains 
(Late their proud ornaments, but now their chains). 
Thefe his attendants to the (hips conveyed. 
Sad vi^ims I deftinM to Patrocius* (hade. 

Then, as once more he plung*d amid the floods 4^ 
The young Lycaon in. his pa(rage flood. 
The fon of Priam 5 whom the hero's hand 
But late made captive in his father's land 
(As from a fycamore, his founding ftecl 
Xopp'd the green arms to fpoke a chariot wheel) 3 45 
To Lemnos ifle he fold the royal Have, 

e Jafon's fon the price demanded gave} 
nd Ection touching on the (hore, 
infom'd prince to fair Arlfbe bore» 
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Sen days were paft, fmce in his father's retgn 59 

e felt the Tweets of liberty again $ 
The next, that God whom men in vain withfbnd. 
Gives the fame youth to the fame conquering hand) 
Now never to return 1 and doomMto go 
A' fadder journey to the fhades below. ^j 

His well-known face when great Achilles cy*<l 
(The helm and vifor he had c:ift afide 
With wild affright, and droppM upon the field 
His ufelefs- lance and unavailing fliiel4) 
As, trembling, panting, from the ftream he fled, <o 
And knocked his faltering knees, the hero faid 1 

Ye mighty Gods ! what wonders ftrike-my view! 
Is it in vain our conquering arms fubdue? 
Sure I (hall fee yon heaps of Trojans kiird. 
Rife from the (hades, and brave me- on the field t 65 
As now the captive, whom-fo late I bound 
And fold to bemnos, lialks on Trojan ground ! 
Not him the fea's unmeafurM deeps detain, 
That bar'fuch numbers from their native plain t 
Jsio ! he returns. Try, then, my flying fpear I 79 

Try, if the grave can hold the wanderer ; 
If earth at length this a£live prince can'feize, 
Earth, whofe Ibrong grafp has held down Hercules* 
Thus while he fpake, the Trojan pale with fear« 
Approached, and fought his knees withfuppliant tears) 
Loth as he was to yield his youthful breath, 
And his foul (hivering at th* approach of death. 
Achilles faisM the fpear, prepared to wound \ 
He kifs'd his feet, extended on li\it ^croixAv 
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And while, abovcj^ the fpear fufpeaded fttxHly to 

Longing to dip its thirfty point in blood. 
One hand embraced them clofe, one ftqpt the d^rt, 
While thus thefe melting words attempt his heart: 

Thy well-known captive, great Achillfsf fee. 
Once more Lycaon trembles at thy knee. . S5 

Some pity to a Aippliant's name afford. 
Who (har*d the gifis of Ceres at thy board $ 
Whom late thy conquering arm to Lemnot bore. 
Far from his father, friends, and native (bore } 
A hundred oxen were his price that <lay, ^ 

Now fums immenfe thy mercy (hall repay. 
Scarce refpited from woes I yet appear. 
And fcarce twelve morning funs have faen me beit } 
Lo! Jove again fubmits me to thy hands. 
Again, her vi£lim cruel Fate demands ! 95 

I fprung from Priam and Laethoe fair 
(Old Alte's daughter, and Leiegia's.heir; 
Who held in Pcdafus his fam'd abode. 
And rur<l the fields where filver Satnio flowed) : 
Two fons (alas ! unhappy fons) (he bore; ico 

For, ah ! one fpear (hall drink each brotber^s gore. 
And I fuccced to flaughter'd Polydore. 
How from that arm of terrour (hall I fly ? 
Some daemon urges f His my doom to die! 
If ever yet foft pity touch'd thy mind, 105 

Ah ! think not me too much of Heftor's kind! 
■'^ * •^he fame mother gave thy fuppliant breath, 

3, who wrought thy loV'd Patroclus* deatlu' 
words, attended with a (hower of-teav«, 
Jth addrcft to unrelenting ears § iio 

Talk 
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Talk not of life, or ranforo, (he replies) 

Patroclus dead, whoever meets me dies : 

In vain a fingle Trojan Aies for grace ; 

But leaft, the Tons of Priam's hateful race. 

Die then, my friend I what boots it to deplore ? 115 

The great, the good Patroclus is no more ! 

He, far thy better, was foredoomed to die, 

<« And thou, doft thou bewail mortality ?" 

See*il thou not me, whom nature*s gifts adorn^i 

Sprung from a hero, from a Goddefs born ; 120 

The day ihall come (which nothing can avert) 

When by the fpear, the arrow, or the^ dart. 

By night or day, by force or by defign. 

Impending death and certain fate are mine. 

Die then — he faidj and, as the word he fpoke, 125 

The fainting ftripliug funk before the ftroke : 

His hand forgot its grafp, and left the fp^ar: 

While all his trembling frame confeft his fear i 

Sudden, Achilles his broad fword difplayM, 

And buried in hi« neck the reeking blade. . 130 

Prone fell the youth ; and, panting an the land. 

The gufhing purple dy'd the thirfty fand ; 

The vi£tor to the ftream the carcafe gave. 

And thus infults him, floating on the wave: 

^ Lie there, Lycaon I let the fi(h furround 135 

Thy bloated corp(e, and fuck thy gory .wound ; 

There no ffd mother ihall thy fimerals weep. 

But fwift Scamander roll thee to the deep, 

"Whofc every wave fome watery monfter bricv^^^ 

To fcaft uigmniili'd on the fat oi k:vxig,%. -vv^ 




%^ PDPE*S 

So perilh Troy^ and al! the 

Such ruin thcirsj and Hjch com 

What boot I you now Seaman 

Hh earthly hoT\our«, and immortal 

Ift vain your immulated bull 

Your living courferfl glut his gulphs in Tain ; i 

Thus he rewards ydu» with this bitter fate 5 

Thus, till the Grecian vengeance is coinpleatf 

Thus h atonM Patroclua' honourM fliade, 

Ahd the fhort abience of Achilles paid- 

Thefc boaftful i^ords provoke the raging Godj 
With fury fwells the violated floodi^ 
What means divine m.iy yet the Power empIoVp 
To check Achilles, and to refcuc Troy ? 
Jttcan while the hero fpring* in aims, to dare 
The great Afteropeus to mortal wari 
The fon of Pel agon, whofe lofty line 
Flows from the fource of Axis, ftream divine 1 
(Fair Pcrib«a'« !ovc the God had crown'd, 
"With all his refluent waters circled round}. 
On him Achilles nifhM : he fearlefs ftood. 
And (hook two fpears, advancing from the flood j 
The flood irapellM him, on Pelides' head 
T* avenge his waters chokM with heaps of dead* 
Near as they drew, Achilles thus began : 

What art thou, boldeft of the race of man ? 
Who, or from whence ? Unhappy is the fire 
Whofe fbn encounters our refiftlefs ire. 

O fon of Peleus ! what avails to trace 
(Reply^d the 'warrioxxt'i o\kX WW^xvixw x^r^x 
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From rich Paeonia^ valleyt I comnuuid, 
ArmM with portended fpear$» my natire band j 
Now (hmet the tenth bright morning fince I cam* 
In aid of Ilion to the fields of fame t 
Axius) who fwelU with all the neighbouring rills, 
And wide around the floated region fills. 
Begot ray fire, wbofi* fpear fuch glory won : 
Now lift thy arm, and try that heroes fon ! 

Threatening he faid : the hoftile chiefs advance ; 
At once Afteropeus difchargM each lance i S 

(For both his dextrous hands the lance could wield) 
One ftruck, but piercM not the Vulcanian (hicld j 
One raz^d Achilles* hand ; the fpouting blood . 
Spun forth, in earth the fafteiiM weapon ftood* 
Like lightning ne:ct the Pelian javelin flics : 1S5 

Its erring fury hifs-d along the ikies j 
Deep in the fwelling bank waS'driv*h the fpear, 
Ev*n to the middle earthed ; and quiver'd there. 
Then from his fide the fword Pelides drew, 
Vnd on his foe with doubled fury flew, 
^he foe thrice tuggM, and fliook the rooted wood ; 
epulfive of his might the weapon flood i 
ie liMirth, he tries to break the fpear, in vain $ 
at as he flands, he tumbles to the plain | 
belly openM with a ghaflly wound, s^^ 

reeking entrails pour upon the ground* 
^ath the heroes feet he panting lies, 
his eye darkens, and his fpirit flies : 
e the proud vi£(or thus triumphitv^ C^x^^ 
dianr juvkhut tearing from tVit dt^^ -• "^^^ 

,JI.K 
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So ends thyr gloty r Stich tlie fkfle tlMf ffriUMV 
Who ftti\f« |*d\tniptuoa» witHAe foti't of Jotfev 
Sprimg from a Hver, didft tfiotl'boaft tby line f 
But great Saturnius is the foimfe of ntine. 
How durftthoti vaunt thy* Wafeiy progeny f 
Of Peleus, ^acu»5, and- Jove, am-I} 
The race of tkefe faperior ftir to thofir. 
As be that thunders fo the ftream that floors. 
Whatrivcrt can, Scamandei' might have fitown^ 
Bat Jove he dreads^ nor wars- againft' (iis fdn. 
Ev'n Acheloiis might contend in vain. 
And all the roaring billows of the main* 
Th* eternal ocean, from whofb fonntaint flW 
The feas-, the riveh', and the iprittgs belowy 
The thundering voice of Jove abhors to hear. 
And in his deep abyfles (hakes with fear. 

He faid ; then from the bank bis javelin tore. 
And Itft the brcathlefs warriour in his gore. 
The floating rides the bloody carcafe lave. 
And beat againft it, wave fucc^eeding wave ; 
Till, roird between the banks, it lies the food 
Of curling eels, and fifhes of the flood. 
All fcatterM round the ftream (their roight^eft (b 
Th* amazM Paeonians fcour aliuig the plain t 
Hfe vents his fury on the flying crew, 
Thrafius, Aftypylus, and Mnefius flcwj 
Mydon, Therfilochus, with u^nius fell | 

i numbers more his lance had plungM to hbll 
from the bottom of his gulphs profonnd, 
tander ffldkei the ihore9 ittttiH^d'tlie fotttid: 

< 



I L t A 6, Boole ItkX. i4% 

O firft 6f tAoftHs I (for the Gods art thiilc) 
In valotif* mafchlefs, and ill f<Mte dMnt I 
If JoVe have given thee every Trojan head, 
^Tis not on' me thy rage fllbuld hedp the deftd. 
iet ! my chok*d ilrestrKs ilo more their contfe can keep. 
Nor roll their ^dnted tribute to the deep. 
Turn,' fhefi, iflnfpettitiu^ * from our iiljur^d flood $ 
Content, thy Haughtefs cotild afiiaze a God. 

In hum^fn form coiifefsM before his eyes, 
The ri verthns ; and thus the chief replies s 140 

O facred ftrearti! thy word we (hall Obey j 
But not till Troy the deftin'd vefigeatfte pjljrs 
Not till within her towers the perjurM trstifit 
Shall pant, and frembld &t our arms ag&in : 
1io\ till ^otid He£lor, gaardiati of het wall, 245 

Or ftain this lance, or iee Achilles fall. 

He faid ; and drove with fuiy on the fae. 
Then to the Godhead of the filver bow 
The ycUow flood began i O Son of Jove I 
IVas not the mandate of the Sire above 2$o 

Full and exprefs ? that f'hdebas ihould employ 
His facred arrowS in defence of Troy, 
And make her cMiquer, till llyperidn*S fall 
In awful darknefs hide the fa«e of all ? 

He fpoke in vain — the chief without diibajr 255 
Ploughs throngh the boiling Hirge his defperstte ^ay. 
Then, rififig iii his rage above the iHotdi, 
From all his dtef the bellowing ritrtff foars. 
Huge heaps of flaih difgorges 6t\ vVvt ttsafiL^ 
And npuatf tbt bsUkkl tli6 gVtiaW ^^d ^X% \ib>^. '^'^^ 
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While all before^ the billows rtngM on higb 
(A watery bulwark) ikreen the bands- who if. 
Now burfting on his head with thundering (bands 
The falling deluge whelms the hero round : 
His loaded ihield bends to the ruihing tide } 165 

His feety upborn, fcarce.the ftrong flood divide, 
SHdderiog} and ftaggering. On the border ftood 
A fpreading elm, that overhung the flood } 
He feiz'd a bending bough, his fteps to flay | 
The plant, uprooted, to his weight gave wmya S7# 
Heaving the bank, and undermining all § 
Loud flafh the waters to the ruihing fall 
Of the thick foliage. The large trunk di/play*d . 
Bridged the rough flood acrofs ; the hero ftay*d 
On this his weight, and, raisM upon his hand, 275 
Leapt from the channel, and regained the land. 
Then blacken'd the wild waves 5 the murmur rofc;. 
The God purfues, a huger billow throws^ 
And burfts the bank, ambitious to deftroy 
The man whofe fury is the fate of Troy. iS* 

He, like the warlike eagle, fpeeds his pace 
(Swifteft and ftrongeft of th' aerial race) 
Far as a fpear can fly 5 Achilles fprings 
At every bound ; his clanging armour rings : 
Now here, now there, he turns on every flde, 1S5 

And winds his courfe before the following tide | 
rru^ waves flow after, wherefoc*er he wheelt, 
ther fad, and murmur at his heeU. 
en a peafant to his garden brings 
lis of water from the bubbling fprings, 19* 

Aad 
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And calls the floodtirmii high, to bled hit bowers. 
And feed with |tf«gmttt ftrcMM the plants and flowers { ' 
Soon as he clears whatever their paffiige ftaid> 
And marks the fbtore curmit with his fpade. 
Swift o'er the rolling pebb!es» down the hilU» 195 
Louder and louder purl the falling rills j 
Before him fcattering, they prevent his pains. 
And fliine in mazy wanderings o*er the plains. 

Still flies Achilles, but before his eyes 
Still fwift Scamander rolls where'er he flies : 3C0 

Not all his fpeed efcapes the rapid floods ; 
The firft of men, but not a match for Gods. 
Oft as he turn'd the torrent to oppofe. 
And bravely try if all th«f Powers were foes ; 
So oft the fui^i in watery mountains fpread, 305 

Beats on his back, or burfts upon his head. 
Yet dauntlefs ftill the adverfe flood he braves. 
And flill indignant bounds above the waves. 
Tir'd by the tides, his knees relax with toil; 
WaihM from beneatli him Aides the (limy foil : 310 
When thus (his eyes on heaven's expanGon thrown) 
Forth burils the hero with an angry groan i 

Is there no God Achilles to befriend, 
No Power V avert his miferable end ? 
Prevent, oh Jove 1 this ignominious date, 3 1 5 

And make my future life the fport of Fate. 
Of all Heaven's oracles bcliev'd in vain. 
But moft of Thetis, muft her fon complain ; 
By Phoebus' darts (he propbefied my €slU 
1b gloriouM aiTOf before the Trai^axi ^?n\\* >> 
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Stay, and thefmious Hood fh^ll ceafc to rave: 
*Tis not thy fate to gkniiis angry iFrave. 
But thou, the counfel Heaven fuggefts, attend ! 
Nor breathe frbm combat, nor thy fwonl fufpeixd^ 
Till Troy receive her flying fons, till ail .^ 

Her routed fquadrons print behind their'w^U • 
Hc6lor alone "fhall (land his fatal chance, 
And He6lor's blood fhull fnwke upon thy lance. 
Thine is the glory doom*d. Thus (pake the^ods? 
Then fwift afcended to the bright abodes. -- . 

Stung with new ardour, thus by Heaven inapell'd. 
He fprings impetuous, and invades the fieJd : 
O'er all th' expanded plain the waters i^read ; 
i/cav'd on the bo«t\d\tvCT VvVVow^ d^ac'd the ciead-* 
Floating 'midft fcattet'd arm% s hiVA^ ^.^ksjo.^^ ^ ^\ 
And turn'd-up buckUr^ ^VvX^x^^'a.^xNx^^ t^W^i., 
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High o'er the Airging tide, by leaps and Uo«nds» 

He wad6s and mounts § the parted wave rdtbunds. 

Not a whole river flops, the hero's courfe. 

While Pallafi fills him with immortal force. ^55 

With equal rage, indignant Xanthus roars. 

And lifts his billows, and. overwhelms his fhores. 

Then thus to Simoi's : UaAe, my brother flood t 
And check this mortal,. that controls a Gods 
Our bravefl heroes tlfe fhall quit the fight, 360 

And Ilion tumble from her towery height. 
Call tl)cn thy fubjeft ftteams, and bid them roar. 
From all thy fountains fwell thy watery flore. 
With broi^n rocks, and with a load of dead. 
Charge the black furge, and pour it on his head* 365 
Mark how refiftlefs through the floods he goes. 
And boldly bids the warring Gods be foes ! 
But nor that force, nor form divine to fight. 
Shall aught avail him, if our rage unite : 
Whelm'4^nder our dark gulphs thofe arms fhall lie. 
That blaze .fo dreadful in each Trojan eye; 
And deep beneath aiandy mountain hurPd, 
ImmersM remain this terrour of the world. 
Such ponderous ruin (hall confound the place. 
No Greek ^all «'er his peri(h*d relicks grace, 375 

No hand his bones fliall gather, or inhume | 
Thefe his gold rites, and this bi^ watery tomb. 

He faid ; and on the chief defcends amain. 
Increased with gore, and fwelling with the .flain. 
Then murmuring from. his beds, he boiIs« K« tv^<i;^^ 
And a foam whttfiitt aa dixe pur^U «¥)t% \ 

^4 • 
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At every ftcp, b'-fore Aehill«« Itood 

The cHmfoTi furgc, and dchtg'd him v^hh blooif* 

Fear touched the Queen of Hea^vcn • fhc faw dilmi7M/{ 

fibc criird aloud, aud rtimnnon''d VuJcan^s aidt ;t|| 

Rife to the war^ th' infultrng flood re<|uires 
Thy wafteful arm : aflemhlc til thy fires! 
While to their aidt by our command enjoin'd, 
Ktiih the fwifc eaj^ern and the weftern wind : 
Tbefe from old Oteao at my word ftiaJl blow^ ^ 
Pour the red torrent on the watery foe, 
Corpfes and arms to one bright ruin tutDj 
And hiilmg rivtrs to theii bottoms bum. 
Go, mtgUcy in thy rage ! difplay thy power, 
Driiifc the whole flood, the crackliog trees dtvotitf |gij 
Scorch all the banks 1 and (till our voice rf claim) 
P!xcrt th' unwearietl furies of the flame ! 

The Power igntpotent her word obeys i 
Wide oYr the plain he pouis the boundlcfs blszCj 
At once confumes the dead> and dries the foil | 40* 
And the fluunk waters in their channel boiL 
A3 when autumnal Boi-eas fweeps the iky. 
And inilant blows the watered gardens dry ; 
So look'd the fiddj fo whitenM was the ground. 
While Vulcan breath' d the fiery blaft arotind, 405 

Swift on the fedgy reeds the ruin preys | 
Along the margin winds the running blazci 
The Viees in flaming rows to afiies turn. 
The flowery lotos and the [amarilk burn^ 
Jiroad elm, and c^^ri^fs tiCvug io a fpirei ^|^ 

The watery wiUo^%Vi^^*^^^^w^^^^**^* 
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TNow glow the waves, the fifhes pant for breathy 
The eels lie twifting in the pangs of death i 
"Now flounce aloft, now dive, the fcaly fry, 
Or, gafping, turn their bellies to the (ky. 415 

At length the river rear'd his languid head, 
. And thus, fhort-panting, to die God he faid : 

Oh, Vulcan ! oh L what power refifts thy might ? 
I faint, I frnk, nneqtnl to the fight— 
I yield— Let Ilionfan, if Fate decree ; 420 

Ah — bend no more thy fiery arms on me ! 

He ceasM ; wide conflagration blazing round ; 
The bubbling waters yield a hifling found. 
As when the flames beneath a caldron rife. 
To melt the fat of ibme rich facnfice, 42^ 

Amid the fierce embrace of circling Arcs 
The waters foam, the heavy fmoke afpires x 
So boils th* imprifonM flood, forbid to flow. 
And, chokM with vapours, feels his bottom glow. 
To Juno' then, imperial Queen of Air, 4^0 

The burning river fends his eameft prayer : 

Ah, why, Satumial muft thy fon engage 
Me, only me, with all his wafleful rage ? 
On other Gods his dreadful arm employ. 
For mightier Godt afiert the caufe 6f Troy. 43 e 

Submiflive I defift, if thou command | 
}iut, ah ! withdraw this all-deftroyipg hand. 
Hear then my folemn oath, to yield to Fate 
IJnaided Ilion, and her deftinM flate, 
Till Greece Aall gtrd her with dtftr^GdNt-^^xcL't^ s^^ 
And in one ruin fink the Tco^axi niaxckit* 
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j^jo POPE'S HI 

His warm miT&Aty couchM Si 
She bnde th' Tgnipot^nt hli fi^ii 
Recall th(? flfime^ nor ia a mor^ 
Jnfeft a. God ; tK' obedient BaLmti 
Again, the Waachmg ftrcjms bq| 
And foft rc-murm\;r in thdj «»oii 

While there by Jun<i*6 will th* 
The warring Gods in Aerce contij 
Ki^-'kindlm^ risge each he:ivenl|^ I 
Witb horrid dang^^r fbock'd th^ i 
Heaven in laud tbuiider bid a the 
And wide beivcath them groan* tl 
Jovcr, as his TporU tli^^ dreadful it 
And viewfi contending Gods witfa 
The Power of Battles lifts his br: 
And Aril atl^lts the radiant Que. 

What movM thy madn^fsj thus 
^thejial minds, snd mix all Hes 
What wonder ihlsj when in thy 1 
Thou drDv"*it a mortal to infuh a 
Thy impious hand Tydides* javeJ 
And madly baihM it in celeJlial ^ 

He fpoke, and fmote tUe loud-i 
Which bears Jove's thunder on il 
The adamanhn* asgis of her lire. 
That tnrnS'the glancing boh nnd 
Then heav*d the Goddcfs in her i 
A ftone, the limit of the neigbhoi 
There fix d ftpm ekkft times ^ bl 
This at the \\^A\ti^\^i V\i:jm\c\^^ ^ 

1 



Tliundrrip.^ he £allft» a maTs pf monibovA. i»i 
And fevc:. broad ^crn c»wn a» he lict. 
The ilunnJDg ^roJk^e hit fibihhoni nprvcft unbound | 
L«vd o*er ihe £clds his riDgiDg.sgrpis refound i 475 
The fcornful daune her i^QO^u^d yiew» with rmileSj 
And, glorying, thus tb«pcofti3ite Qpd J9»Yikst. 

Halt thou nt yc^ iiUatiate £iiffy 1 J&nowj» 
How far Mineeva*s force tranXcends tky ovm ? 
Juno, whom thou rebellious dar'ft withllamUt 48Q 

paircfts thy folly thus by PaUa^' Jiaudi 
Thus meets thy broken faith with, juil jdiigrace^ 
And partia) aid to Troy's perfidious race. 

The Goddefs fpoke, and turned her eyes away, 
T'hat, beaming round, ^i^usVi celei)jal day. 481^ 

Jove's Cypiiian daughter, iftoopii^ on the iandj 
X^ent to the wounded Cod her tender liands 
Slowly herifesy.fcarcely breathes w^th pain. 
And, propt onh«r fak aimj forfakes the plain. 
This the bright Emprefs of the heavens iarvey'd, 4^ 
And, fcofing, thus Xq War's vi6lorious Maidi 

Lo 1 what an aid on .Mars*s fide vs feen 1 
The Smiles' and Loves* unconquerable (jts^een ! 
Mark with whfit iiifelenoBf in op^ view. 
She novc^ t iat JPalJia, if ihe dares, purAie. 49J5 

Minerva fipilipg beard, the pair o'ertooJ;, 
And (lightly pn her bceaft the wanf on ftrook s 
She, unre{iftl^g,/cll j(her Spirits fled] $ 
On earth together iay the lovers fpreadj 
And Uke tbefe hopcs^ be the <fa.te of .all cj^ 

<-Miiicrra aucy) wii9jg)^i>A tbe T>mv>>^ "vnli^V 



To Grecian Gods fhch let the Phrjrgiant be, 

So dread, To fierce, as Veims is to me ; 

Then from the loweft ftone fliall Troy be moy*d— 

Thus (he -J and Juno with a fmile approvM. 505 

Meantime, to mix in more than mortal fight, 
The God of Ocean dares the God of Light t 
What floth hath feiz*d nt, when the fields around 
Ring with confli^ing powers, and heaven returns the 

fomid> 
Shall, ignominious, we with fhame retire, 510 

No deed performed, to our Olympian Sire ? 
<^omc, prove thy arm ! for firk the war to wage. 
Suits not my greatneft, or fuperior age s 
Hafh as thou art to prop the Trojan throne J 

(Forgptful of my wrongs, and of thy own) 515 V 
And guard the race of proud Laomedon 1 ) 

Haft thou forgot how, at the monarches prayer. 
We fliar'd the lengthened labours of a year ? 
Troy walls I rais'd (for fuch were Jove's commands) 
And yon proud bulwarks grew beneath ray hands < 
Thy taflc it was to feed the \>ellowing droves 
Along fair Ida's vales and pendent groves. 
But when the circling feafons in their train 
Brought back the grateful day that crown'd our paioi 
With menace ftern the fraudful king defyM 515 

Our latent Godhead, and the prize deny*d < 
' " ■ <^ he was, he threatened fervile bands, 
I'd us exiles far in barbarons lands* 
we heavenward fled with fwifteft wing^ 
a*d vengeance on the perjur'd king, 5}S 
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X)oft thou, for thisy afford proud Ilion grace, . 
,Ji.nd noty like us, infeft the fsuthleft race} 
Xike us, their prefent, future Tons deftroy. 
And from its deep foundations heave their Troy ? 

Apollo thus :. To combat for mankind, r« » 

Jll fuits the wifdom of celeftial mind t 
For what is man ? Calamitous by birth,. 
Xhey owe their lift and nourifhmcnt to earth | 
Like yearly leaves, that now, with beauty crownM, 
Smile on the fun^ now wither on the ground. 540' 
To their own hands commit the frantic fcene. 
Nor mix immortals in a caufe fo mean. 

Then turns his face,, far^beaming heavenly fires. 
And from the fenior Power fubmifs retires i 
Him, thus. retreating, Artemis upbraids, ^a^ 

The quivered huntrefs of the fylvan ihades i 

And is it thus the youthful Phoebus flies. 
And yields to Ocean*s hoary Sire the prize ? 
How vain that martial pomp and dreadful Aiow 
Qf pointed arrows, and the filver bow { g^^ 

Now boaft no more, in yon celeflial bower. 
Thy force can match the great earth-fhaking Power. 

Silent, he heard the Queen of Woods upbraid : 
Not fo Satumia. bore tbe vaunting maid $ 
Bnt furious thus t What infolence has driven 555 
Thy pride to face the Majefty of Heaven ? 
What though, by Jove the female plague defignM, 
Fierce to the feeble race of woman-kind. 
The wretched matron feels thy piercing dart \ 
Thy f«'# tyrant, with a tigcf * \«wv^ \^^ 
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t Jnv han«. «<> «•-« J^ft, ^.tft e^g" rag* . 

Thcfe i» "^^ ^^' it; «d 5t» pl»«y P""^- 
i,l,.»t hrr «.t^pl« ^f „,, «i„ds her from *^t^»*l 

T^; t\.eckft cavern rp«^^^f,,,t,,a«. 
That, S«"«.t>S °^; jj.,,„,^s war. 



~ Weeping (ke grafp^d Ikit knees : tV auAroSa} fdft 
-Shook with her figtis^ sind pantfed on' her breaft. 

1 he Sire fupemr fmil'd ; smd hzdt her (how 
"What heavenly hand had cznsM his daughter^f woe ? 
Ab^flxM, flie names his own Imperial fpoole} 5^ 

•And the pale crefcdnt £ade)i upon her brows. 

Thus they above : while, fwiftly gliding d6wn, 
Apollo enters llien^s £i(ired town ; 
The Guardian God now trembled for her wall^ 
And fear'd the Greeks, though Fate forbade her fall. 
•Back to Olympus, from the war*s alarms, 
Keturn the (hining bands of Godsin arms; 
Some proud in triumph, fome with rage on £re | 
And take their thrones around th* aetherial Sire. 

Through bloody through death, Achilles ftillproceedsy 
'0*er flaughter*d heroes, and o'er rolling fteedt. 
As when avenging flames, with'fury driven 
On guilty towns, exert the wrath of Heaven j 
The palt inhabitants, fome fall, fome fly } 
Arfd the red vapourt purple all the iky : 6it 

So ragM Achilles : death and dire difmay. 
And toils, atod terfours, fllPd the dreadful day. 

High on a turret hoary Priam ftands. 
And marks the waflSe 6f his deflm^live hands ; 
Vi^s, from his aite, (he Trojans* fcattefM flight, 6t$ 
And the nea^ hero rifing on his fight ! 
No ftep, no check, no aM! With feebfe pace. 
And fettled forroW on his aged face. 
Faft as he could, he flghing quitt the waHa \ 
And thuf, dcfcemfing, tm tke gQu4» Vtftx^\ ^'^^ 
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on heaps tn ^^^^^ j^ft ^^^T" ^i^fs tr^m, ■ 
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"What,- (hall I fly thi» tertour of the pliib Y 

Like others fly, and be like others flaixi ? 

Vain hope 1 to fhun him by the felf-(ame road 

Yon line of flaughter^d Trojans lately trod. 

No : with the common heap I fcorn to fall— 6$$ 

What if they pafsM me to the Trojan wall. 

While I decline to yonder path, that leads 

To Ida^s forefts and furrounding (hades ? 

So may I reach, concealM, the cooling flood. 

From my tirM body wa(h the dirt and blood, 660 

As foon as night her du(ky veil extends. 

Return in fafety to my Trojan friends. 

What if— But wherefore all this vain debate f 

Stand I to doubt, within the reach of Fate ? 

£v^n now perhaps, ere yet I turn the waDy ^6$ 

The flerce Achilles fees me, and I fall s 

Such is his fwiftnefs, *tis in vain to fly. 

And fuch his valour, that who flands muft die. 

Howe'er 'tis better, fighting for the ftate. 

Here, and in public view, to meet my fate* 670 

Yet fure he too is mortal I he may feel 

(Like all the fons of earth) the force of fteel | 

One only foul informs that dreadful frame; 

And Jove*s fole favour gives him all his fame* 

He faid, And flood colle£led in his might) 675 

And all his beating bofom claim*d the fight. 
So from fome deep-^jown wood a panther flartt, 
RouzM from his thicket by a ftorm of darts' t 
Untaught to fear or fly, he hears the (o^t^^\ 
Of (houting huoters, and of c\?Lmwwx%\v«WL^%% ^"^ 
VOL.IL S '^^'^ 



Though fti;^5:f£ji tlioyg.h .w^^^^|^,^/cartt,pa«^ 

Atid the harbM j^yelln fUiT|rs. hlftihrcBftrtn. vatm 
On their whole war, ujitiipi*,d, thf, favnge flictj 
i^Qfl t€3rs bis haut«r, or beneath him die^s. 
Not ter$ refolv^d, AntenpiT^ Vuili^nt hci^ 
Confroofs Achitk^^ ^mi^fiwajteittbejWtr^ 
Difd sinful of r€ treat: high -r held before. 
His ftiidd (f broad circumference) he bordf 
'^Pheii, graceful, at he itoQcl in a^ to throw 
The lifted javelin, thus beipokc the foe i 

How proud Achilles glories in his fajtie ! 
Ad d ho pel tkth day to fmk the Trojan name 
Beneath her ruin^t KnoW| thai ho|>e i^i vainj 
Aiihoufand ^ccs^ a thq^fand toils, remain* 
Parents and children our jufl arms employ^ 
And ftrong, aBd.many,.arj&thfi fon» of Troy. 
Great as ;thaii art, ev^n thou may'ft ftain with goi 
Thefe Phrygisui fields, and pfefs a foreign fhore. 
^HP laid : vith matchlefs force the javelin flung 
Smote on his kne^^ the hollow cuifhes rung 
Beneath thf ipointedd^el ) bi^tfafe from harms 
He (lands impaflive in th*^ aetherial arms. 
Then, fieccfly rufhing on the daring foe» 
Hif lifted arjn prepares the fatal blow : 
But, jealous of his fame,. Apollo fhrouds 
The Gpid*like Trojan in a veil of clouds. 
Safe from purfuit, and (hut from mortal view, 
Difmifs'd with fame the favoured youth withdrevi 
]yftanw)iile the God, to cover their efcape. 
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Plies from the furioas chief id diis di£gm&i 

The furious chief ftill follows where he ffict* 

Now o'er the fields they ftretch with lciigtbc»*d ftridet^ 

Now urge the courfe where fwift Scamaadcr g^kks s 

T{ie God, now diftant (carce a ftridc beforv, 71^ 

Tempts his purfuit, and wheels ahoot the ftore^ 

While all the flying troops their fpccd emfiej. 

And pour on heaps into the walls of Troy t 

No ftop, no ftay ; no thought to afl^ or tdl. 

Who fcapM by flight, or who by battle fell* yt0 

''Twas tumult all, and vioknce of flight) 

And fudden joy confusM, and mix'd ^Sn^bti 

Pale Troy againft Achilles flints herg^; 

And nations breathe, deliTcr'd hom ibar hu^ 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Death of Heaor. 

THE Trojans being faf^^lim the walls, Heaor oiif 
Itays taoppofe Achilles. Priani is ftnick at iitiir- 
proachy and tries to perfuade his fon to re-enter w 
Wi. yflSpcufea joii© Ji>: Jn^xaf^*!, ^tJn.iA* 
lienor confults within himfelf what meafuitt t» 
take -y but, at the advance of Achilles, his refoJotioo 
fails him, and he flies \ Achilles purfues him tluioe 
- round the wails oiF IVoy. 'l^^'Gods debate con- 
cerning the fate of Hc£lor; at length Minem 
(lefcends to the aid of Achilles* She deludes Hec- 
tor in the (hape of Deiphobus ; he ftands the com- 
bat, find is flain. Achilles drags the dead body at 
his chariot, in the fight of Priam and Hecuba, 
Their lamentations, tears, and defpair. Their 
cries reach the ears of Andromache, who, ignorant 
of this, was retired into the inner part of the palace; 
Ihc mounts up to the walls, and beholds her dead 
hulband. She fwoons at the fpeftacle. Her exccis 
of grief and lamentation. 

The thirtieth day ftill continues. The fcenc lies wh 
der the walls and on the battlements of Tr<gr« 
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TH U S to their buIWatks, fmtt with panic fear^ 
The herded Iltiins rufh like driven deer$ 
There fafe, they wipe their bririy drops away. 
And drown- in boWls the labours of the day. 
.-Clofe to the walls, advancing o*er the fields 5 

Beneath one roof of well-coinpa£):ed ihtelds, 
March, bending on, the Greeks* embodied jiowers, 
Far-ftretchiBg in the fliade of TVojan-towers. 
Great He£lor itngly ftaid) chainM down by Fate« 
•There fixt he ftood before the Sc2S»n gats | *iM 

Still his bold arms determinM to employ. 
The guardian ftill of longwdefended Troy. 

Apollo now to tirM Achilles turns 
(The Power confcft m adl )ris glory ^umt). 
-And what (^e cries) hbs/Pelerns* fon ia vitw, r$ 

With mortal fpeed a Godhead* to purfue ? 
For not to thee tt know the Gbds is given, 
Unfkiird to trace the latent marks of Heaven. 
What boou thee now, that Troy forfo6k the plain f 
.Vain thy paft labour, and thy '](>rerent ^ain t ^ 

Safe in their walls a^now her troops befto#^il| 
While hm tl9 frimiKC Tftgeattacks a 06d. 

Sit '^S^s 
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The chief incensM — Too partial God of Day! 
To check my conqncftfi in the middle way z 
How few in lUan clfc had refuge found * 
What gafpit^g number* now had bit the graund] 
Thoo robh'^ft mtj of a glory jiiftly turner 
Powerful of Godhead, and of fraud divine : 
Mean famtt alas I for oik of Heavenly flralof 
To cheat a morCiit, who repines in vain. |i 

Then to the city terrible and fttong, ^ 

With high and haogUty ileps he towerM along* 
1 So the proinl courier, vi£lor of the prifc, 
> To the near go*l with double ardour fliea z. 

Hitn, a* he blazing fhot acroA the^ field-,, n 

The careful eyes of Pri^^ai fu-ft heheldi 

Kot half fo dreadful nfes to the fig lit* 

Through the thick gloom of Ibme tcinpcftuoiw itightp 

Orion's dog (the year whee autumn weigh*) 

And o*er the feebler ^ars exerts his rays j^ ^ 

Terrific glory \ for hi* burning breatlt. 

Taints ihe red air with fevers^ plagues, and' death* 

So flatn'd his fiery maiL Then wept the fagc ; 

He (trikes Uis reverend head, now white with ago : 

lie lifts his withered arms-; obtcilfi the ikies i 4^ 

Tit calls his much-lov'd foti with feeble cries. | 

The fon^ refolvM Achilles' force to dare^ 

Full at tlu5 Scaean gates cxpe«Sls the war;.. 

While the fad father on the rampart ftanda^ 

And thus adjures him with extended handst 5^ 

Ah, ftay noty flay not ! guardlefs and alonoi^ 
Hedoi 1 my lov'di my dearcjft, brdveft £6a I 
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hlnks already I. behold thee flaift^ 

i ftretch*d beneath that fury of the plain. 

lacable Achilles I niight*ft thou be 55 

all the Gods no dearer than to me ! 

e, vultures wild ihoold fbatter round the ihore^ 

I bloody dogs grow fiercer from tliy gore. 

r many valiant Tons I late enjoyed, 

ant in vain ! by thy curft arm deftroyM t €0 

worfe than ilaughter*dy fold in cNAant ifles 

Ihamcful bondage, and unworthy toils* 

>, while I fpeak, my eyes in vain expbre^ 

;> from one mother fprung, my Pelydore, 

J lov'd Lycaon ; now perhaps no more \ 

I if in yonder hoftilc camp they Kvf, 

at heaps of gold, what treafures, would I give f 

leir grandfire's weakh, by right of birth their own» 

(ign^d hjs daughter with Lel«gia*s throne) j, 

if (which Heaven forbid) already loft, 7a 

pale they wander on the Stygian coaft, 

at forrows then muft their fad mother know^ 

at anguiih I !. unutterable woe t 

lefs that anguiih, hfs to her, to me, 

( to all Troy, if not deprivM of thee. f J| 

(hun Achilles \ enter yet the wall;. 

1 fpase thy fcliv thy father, fpare us all h 

; thy dear life f or, if a foul fo brave 

le^ that' thought, thy dearer glory (kve^ 

, while yet I Uve^ thefe filver haik^s ; M 

ile yet thy father feels the woes he bears> 

curft with fenfe b a. wivtch whore- in his. rage 

I trembling on the verge oi \Le\|^\tC% ^^^ 
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-Great Jove has placM^ Bid fpc^lacle of p&nl 
The bitter dregs of Fortune* s cup to driia r 
To fil( with fcenea of dea^ bis clofing eje«^ 
'And number all bis days by mifetiea 1 
My heroes flito, my bridal bed 0'crti5i*n'd, 
My datighteri ravifh'dj and my city feum^d^ 
My bleeding inf^Us dflftt'd a^hft th^ fi^ut^ 
Thefe I hafvc yet to fee, perhaps yer more I 
Perhaps ev'n I, refer v'd by aogry FaP& 
The kft fad relick of my ruioM ftatc 
^Dire poHip of fovercign wrtichedtieii !) muft faUi 
Xtid ftaio tlie pavemtnt of my rogal halli ^ 

Where famifhVl dog*, i ate guard is tis of it^y'dlMlr) 
Shali lick their mangled ma Her* s ff^^tter'd gore, 
Ytt for my ions 1 iha^k ycfu, God a I 'twas wellf ■ 
Well have they perifh'd j for in fie^ht they fell. 
Who dies in youth ^nd ^vigour, lifcs the hktkg • idi 
^uck through withwoiitMls^iall hod^ft, jmi 'tke^ml 
fiut when tke Fates, in^iUnefs ef lilietr n^» 
^pum the hoar 'head ((^unveTiiliiig fig#» , 
In duft the reverernl'lHiGMeiitsrdefoi'di^ 
And pour to dogs ibe life^b^d^ibivccly i^wafni>l • t4 
/This, this is mifepy! tlie laft> ^t'twoptb,' 
^hat man can feel $ man, fated to! be ov^rft ! 

He faid } and, ailing what no Vi'oiHls cotrHi ^y, 
Kent from his heaxl the filver loekfr awky. 
With him the mournful mother b^rs ajpttt; ti^ 
^Vet all their forrows turn ifot He^or^ iieart s 
The zone unbracM, her bofoto fite di^UyiM^I^ 
And thus, l^^fiOti^g tbe^&U Uixi^ik^fmd^ 



Have mercy on. wpf, < Of my ion- 1 ; revere 
OThe words of age $ attend a parent a jpraycrl ^i| 
if ever thee in<hefe foad arms I.preftj 
Or ftiird thy infaatchuaourt atthU bseaft:} 
Ah, do not thus our helpiefs years forego* 
But, by our walls feourM^'repel the foe. 
^gainft his rage if idpgly thou„pro^eed« isf 

Shouldft thou . (hut*Hdavea avert it i ) ihouldft thoa 

bleed. 
Nor muil thy^orpfe lie honovurM on the bier. 
Nor fpoufe, nor moti^er, grace thee wkh a teai^i 
Far from our pious rites, thofe dear remains 
Muft feaft the .vultures on the nalud pkias. ivg 

So theyj .w)iile.dow{n their chtSks the torrents roll s 
But fixM remains! the; purpoib; of his fonl^ 
' IlefolvM/-he ilands $ , and with a fiery .glance 
^xpedls the heroes terrible advance. 
So, roird up in his den, the fwelling ihake ij^ 

Beholds the- traveller approach the brakes 
When, fed wtthjaoxious herbs^ his turgid veint 
Have gathered. haljf the, poifbns of tshe plains j 
He burns, he 4iif&ns with colle&ed ire^ 
4-nd his red e3W-balIs| giare witb Uvipg.<^re> . ^^^ 
Beneath a turret^ oir his ihield redinM* 
He flood ; and:i|^eftion*d thus his n^gh^ mind i 

Where lies my-Way7 To caterin^.the^wall } 
^ofiour and ihame th* ungenerous tLought recaiU t 
Shall prou4 Polydamiu. before the gate 140 

Proclaim* this connfel^ are obeyM tpo late | 
Wihich lumely ibllovitM but the iormer night, 
Wbat nuxpbtra. tad(bc<|i j(ay'd.^^SMiQ^'%v^Vi^^^ 
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That wife advice r^jefled wrth dllU^iti, 

I let 1 my folty in my^ peopJe dam. t||j 

Mcihidks my ruffering- conn try** voi<!e I hear. 

But ittoit, bcr wortKkff fons inAtJt m j ear ; 

On my ralh courage charge the ch^ince^ of war. 

And blame thofc virtues which they ctnnot (hsn* 

No^ — if I e^er return, Feturn I muft ijl 

GloriDiH^ my country's terror laid m diift > 

Or, if I pertth, let her fee me fail 

In field ai leaft, and Bghtiug for her tv^I'» 

And yet, ruppofe thefe meafure* I forego* 

Approach unarmed, and prTey with the for, 151 

The warrbur flijeldvthe helm, and larice» Jay down, 

And treat on terntfl of peace to fave the town t 

The wife withheld, the treafure ill-detain'd, 

(Caufe of the wari and grievance of the land) 

With honotirahle jnftice to reftore j jk 

And add half Fl ion's yet remaining ftotie> 

"Which Troy fhaJl, fworn, produce } that injured" Greecr 

May (hare our wealth* and leave our wall* in peace f 

But why this thought > UnarmM if f flioold go. 

What hope of mercy from this vengeful foe, 

^ut woman-Jrkc to fall, and fall without a bio 

We greet not here as man converiing man. 

Met at an oak, Or Journeying o'er a plain j, 

No feafon now for calm fiamHiar talk,. 

Like youth* and maidens in an evening walk 1 i7# 

War is our bufihefsj but to whom is givew 

To die, or triumph, that determine Heaven I 

Thus pondering^ like a God the Greek drew mgli f 
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Pelian |aveliD» in bis better hand, 175 

trembling rays, that glitterM o'er the land | 
on his breaft the beamy fplendors flione 
Jove*t own lightning, or the riiing fun t 
le£lor feesy uaufual terroura rifey 
:k by fome God, he feara, recedet, and flies t 180 
saves the gates, he leaves the walls behind s 
illes follows like the winged wind. 
s at the panting dove a falcon flies 
e fwifreft racer of the liquid ikies) 
when he holds, or thinks he holds^ his prey, 185 
quely wheeling through th* aerial way, 
h open beak and Ihrilling cries he fprings, 
I aims his claws, and flioots upon his wingt. 
lefs fore-right the rapid chace they held, 
urg*d by fury, one by fear iropeird { 190 

r circling round the walls their courfe majntain, 
;re the high watch-tower overlooks the plain ) 
f where the flg-trees fpread their umbrage broad 
Afider compafs) fraoke along the road. 
t by Scamander*fls)oubte fource they bonnd, 195 
ere two famM fountains btirft the parted ground ) 
s hot through fcorching clefts is feen to rife, 
h exhalations fl:earoing to the ikies | 
It, the green banks in fummer^s heat o^erflowt, 
i cryftal clear, and cold as winter fnows. «oo 
b gufliing fount a marble ciftem Alls, 
ofe polilh*d bed receives the falling rills } 
ere Trojan dames (ere yet alarm*d by Greece) 
(h*d their fair garments in the days of peace. 




B J tbefc tbey pai?*d, one cb^ 
(The mighty ftedj pufftitd Isi^ 
Swift \n?as tbe ("oaffr^ nt> vu) 
No vulgar vifllifi iA*3i|fLrcvtfafd 
(Such as in races cr^^vnt^ef] 
Tlie pri3!« ccmttisdcd wasffgTM 

As vfhtn fomcr hero's fulwr 
In grateful honcxirof the mig 
"Where high I'ew&rdb the vigot 
(Some golden triptul^ or 'fonae 
'Fht panting coitriers Mftly^' 
And with thetti turns the r^a 
Thus three times romidthe T 
The gaiing Gods lean forwai 
*To whom J while eager on < the 
rFlio Sire of mDrta^tsand imnn 

Unworthy Tight I the mun t 
Behold, inglorious r^jund yon 
My? heart partakes the geueroi 
HeftoFj whfjfe aeal whole hec- 
"Wliofe gratefui ftimeij the Ga 
Fipm IdA*s fummits, and the 
Now fep him flying 1 to hifi fe 
And Fate, and fierce Ac hi 11 ej 
ConftLlt, ye powers ! ('tis wo 
■^jy^i^ther to fnatch him fioiti i 
Or let him bear, by ftcrn PeU 
(Good as he \%) the Lcit im^o- 

The forky buU» Bai4A^Wtkt 
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longi one Tirajan^-s forfeit breath ! 235 
lortal,- pn-ordainM to death ! 
> iMFRMirs- fill the cotirts above ? 
di^ant blame their partial Jove ? 
(retumM'tbe Sire) 'without delay, 
liib: I igive the Pates their ^vay. a^o 

e roandau pleas*dy l^itonia flies, 
impetuous- from the cleaving fkres. 
gh the fomft,- oVr the «aie and lavm, 
reath'd< beagle drives the flying fawn { 
Ties tho covert of the brakes, ' 24.5 

leath the trembling thkket fliakes i 
vapour in the tainted dews, 
1 hound his various maze pnrfues. 
by ftep, where'er the Trojati wheelM, 
: Achilles compaf&M round the field. 150 
iach'the Dardan g^tes he bends, 
th' afliflance of his pitying friends, 
iwering arrows, as he cour&M below^ 
igh. turrets might opprefs the foe) 
illes turns him to the plain : g^55| 

: city, but he eyes in vain, 
flumbev feem with fpecdy pace 
Cue, and one to lead the chace,. 
ng limbs the fancyM courfe forfake, 
n fly, nor that can overtake 1 %Cq 

labouring heroes pant and ifa-ain ; 

but flies, and this purfues, \iv N^\tv« 
odf OMufe I aflifted Heaoy*^ ^otc^, 
ft&f/ £b long to hold the co^xSr \ 



^\s* 
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tU he prolongione Tlrojan's foi^it breath ! 235 
txta»^ la'mortaly |>PS-ordain'cl to death ! 
d' will no^ ffbvniMirft^ fill the courts above ? 

Gods ifidignant blame their partiia] Jove ? 
^o then, (retum*d' the Sire) •without delay, 
Qrt thy vnib: I :give- the Fates their ^tray. 2^ 

ift, at the roandatt pleas'd^: TTrUohia ^'es, 
Id (loops impcfuqusi f rom tlie cleaving flcks. 
^s through the fowft,' oVr the v-vtit and iiwn, 
1^ we]l-JbFeath^d<beagle drives the flying fawn ; 
rVain.'he. tries the cbvert of the bi^akes, ' 24.^ 

'i deep' beneath the trembTing thicket Ihakes $ 
t^e of the vapour in the tainted dews, 
^e certain hound his various maze pnrfues. 
tins, ftep by ftepj where'er the Trojah whcel'd, 
h«re fwift Achilles compafsM round the field. 250 
Pt as to reach' the Dardan gates he bends, 
nd hopes th' afliftance of his pitying, friends, 
Vhoie (howering arrows, as he cours'd below^ 
rom the high. turrets might opprefs the focj) 
> oft Achilles turns him to the plain : %^^ 

Le eyes the city, but he eyes in vain. 
LS men in (lumber feem with fpeedy pace 
»ne to purfue, and one to lead the chace,. 
"heir fmking limbs the fancy*d courfe forifake, . 

forthis can fly, nor that can overtake 1 1^ , 

lo lefs the labouring heroes pant and (h-ain ; 
Vhile that but flies, and this purfues, in vain* 

What God, O Mufe ! aflSfted Hefto^'s force, 
yith Fate itfelf fb long to hold the courfe ? 
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Phcebus It was ; who, in his lat^ft hour. 
Endued his knees with ftrength, hisnenretunthpo 
And great Achilles, left fome Greek^t advance 
Should fnatch the glory from his lifted lanoe, 
Sign'd to the troops to yield his foe the way. 
And leave untouch^ the honours of the day. 

Jove lifts the golden balances, that ihow 
The fates of mortal men, and things bdow t 
Here each contending heroes lot he tries. 
And weighs, with equal hand, their deftinies. 
Low finks the fcale furchargM with He£hM-*s fats 
Heavy with death it finks, and hell receives the w 

Then Phcebus left him. Fierce Minerva flies 
To ftem Pelides, and triumphing cries t 
Oh, lovM of Jove ! this day our labours ceafe. 
And conqueft blazes with full beams on Greece. 
Great Heaor falls ; that Heaor fam'd fo far. 
Drunk with renown, infatiable of war. 
Falls by thy hand, and mine I nor force nor fligl 
Shall more avail him, nor his God of Light. 
See, where in vain he fupplicates above. 
Rolled at the feet of unrelenting Jove I 
Reft here : myfelf will lead the Trojan on. 
And urge to meet the fate he cannot fliun. 

Her voice divine the chief with joyful mind 
ObeyM ; and refted, on his lance reclined. 
While like DeVphobus the martial Dame 

r face, her gefture, and her arms, the fame) 
sow and aid, by haplefs He^or^s fide 
-^ woach'd, and greets him thus with voice bcly 
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Too long, O Hector, have I borne the fight. 
Of this diftrefsy and forrowM in thy flight ; 
It fits us now a noble (land to make. 
And here, as brothers, equal fates partake. 

Then he : O prince ! ally'd in blood and fame, 
Pearer than all that own a brother*8 name j 300 

Of all that Hecuba to Priam bore, 
Long tiyM, long lov*d ; much lovM, but honour*d more I 
Since you, of all your numerous race, alone 
Defend my life, regardlefs of your own, 
. Again the Goddefs : Much my father's prayer, 305 
And much my mother's, preft me to forbear : 
My friends embraced my knees, adjur'd my ftay, 
But fh-onger love impeird, and I obey. 
Come theQ, the glorious confli^l let us try^ . 
^Ct the fteel fparkle, and the javelin fly s 310 

Or let us ftretch Achilles on the field,. 
Or to his arm, our bloody trophies yield. 

Fraudful flie faid j then fwiftly marchM before j 
The Dajrdan hero fliuns his foe no more.. 
^$|ernly they met. The filence He£lor broke 5 3x5 
His dreadful plumage nodded as he fpoj^e : 

Enough, O fon of Peleus 1 Troy has view'd 
Her walls thrice circled, and .her chief purfiied* 
But npw fome God within m^ bids, me try . 
Thine, or my fate:. I kill thee, or I die, ' 3^0 

Yet on the verge of battle let us flay. 
And for a moment's fpace fufpend the day ; 
Let Heaven'^s high powers be call'd to arbitrate 
The jui^ copditioxis of this ftern deb'at^v 
,. Vol. irj ' 3: \J.vwN;ii 
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(«ttrn»l wIMifAli of ill WM^,* • ''}< 

And MthfUl gMHiMf to^tKk MklbM^A^It'MI 
T«ihfm I (VNtri ir» i4«M M Wft Mift, * ^''•^ 
Jav«liyth«Ahihrft(kAnilMUljrMlMll||^ ' 
No vllf dlOioniHir Aill tliy f*|lA H^l 
Itrifrt af It! RrNia dotal (tti cIMfMrar*! tMB '*«# 

ShtrtfttoOrfNiili1M)«irtrilfMMi ' ' 
ow plight iKjf mutifil MA, I ifli m MMt. 
Tilk not of oUhl (Itil HMM MtrUMH 
Whllf »n|f r dkfliM fhHM Ml tfMMiM i^ii) 
tii0fti4 M tkvli kr». Mil M||hf (• M^ 
Nor oiih nor pift A«M<iil ^Ikhtl MH IM i 
Hu( h> piAi illiMlM aM M|Hd #dm >»il iW ii » 
fiiicli lugiiH M mlkind fkirlim Ihmi (•in. 
To (\irh 1 ^ill thf Oodi 1 on* mtNtlt tiM 
Of li4((ln{|[ ranroiir Rnd uttrnlthiitt | f|i 

Nil thouglir hut rtige and nfvfr-eciftflng ftrllWi 
Till itoHth oxilngiiifh mgp, and thoughiv and llfli* 
Ro\iy0 then thy forrli thia imporfAni lioiira 
Ciillcs^l thy fuiili and rail forth all ihy powtr. 
Nil fitrihrr Aihturnigei no farihvr chanco | 
* Tin ralUi, Pallaa glvri thre to my lanco, 
Kai h (iiri iun ghud hy the* dfprlv*d of brtafh 
Now hoviii rutind, aiiil ei\U thae to thy dMth« 
IIp (\mktt and luunthM hit javalin at tlif foai 
Hut llrjior Aiunn'il the meditated hlowi 
llr noiipM, while o*rr hii haad iha flying (War 
Stni^' inntM-rnt, hmiI (\itu\ iti furra in air. 

X8^ 






^ftthfti hf H^^wf* ^hhf tUh» 4f}*h )fi/c III 

f*rJM»-'* ' •/»*«♦ ff<-#»» lffll«'#t. My ftf^ rl*|i*»»f'lir *in H-i •^«, 
T't »>•*"•« iif^JWrfi^fffNl*** ■»• >K»iM Iff, t«rfl*rfM.^ri 
llf if 111* fffift |<fAitffc my f»TffMff».< Hr M»y i«#*f». |«r% 

W»ff ^ff*^»♦, **K'«fMf^f> f-*** f tfft ♦♦» fry, 

t OfiM rtt* Till «i fH^.]f)>•^ if \h-*9^, ^^i:^ 

P t> fif^» >f/ flfHH fhy i^fw I •♦ft*! ffiiy fKft *|frf 

l-*»i'1 ill ttf/ -htfffftf^ -y«kt, ^l*"/*^ Umi»»f\ }ti fhy lf»ff«l 

t>f*"f*J*>f^, ti'i* m»» ||fci»..<».H)y l^li-M ffcji».l("/1 ^/fa 

'I >f- f»f».M'<t »iiff f f».riiif)#(p huii 1 f^Tiifi*! 

|f,.n.,r ^#^I.•.M h'tt j-r'fclJfl NM Iff fiJrr, 

M'lr 'ffff* l^*!*'^ fifr ^♦^►f hhpf t>'*nHitt | 

M** "ill? Ithiphf^hHk, 'Ifcrntrt'l* ff f)(kif, 1^1 

ti, »ifff. Nr MH |i*7j<h«^H« -ffti ih^tP 

AM "Nffifuffl^f* fffc ftfff^i • flt«»«, '^^Hff f OuW, 

Hf fii ^^tv^ti i**ill«» If, «ifi»l Hiif hhnf h ff^ft^^ 
I '(""fff-^l M^-y^ffMvM? >fr^ Irfcjifrf ffiy Mil 1 4 

f i#.i»li. ffifl M-ft ^f***, f»f*|tf >«••'■ h ' •♦?« f ffifftt >il^»4 . 
i^r^tf /fff^ fl*^H tH^f !»^»< ¥\\P {his It* \»»^** 




■^ 
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Propitious oncff and kind T then ^^reJcome F^t 
*ri» true I pcrlfti* y^t I pcrirti grcar; 
Yet in a mighty deed I thM expire^ 

J-et future agea ht:ar itj 3i>d adtntre f 

Fierce, M the word, his weighty fword be dre*i 
llad, all crollefkd, Wi Achillea Eew, 
So Jove's bold bird, Kigrh bakncM in the air, 
Stoopf fi-om the cloud* to trurs the quivering hart. 
Nor lefs AchiUct hs» fier« fowl pEcpares - 
Before hia breaft the flaming ftiield he bears,. 
Jtefuigent orb 1 above bi$ fourfold coae 
The glided horfe-hair fparkled in the fiin> 
Nod J ing^ at every ftep i (Vulcaniaii fjr^mc t) 
And, as he mov'^d, his hgure feem'^d on ftame* I 
A* radiant Hefper fhiues with keen ei; light, 
Far-beaming o'er the filver hoft of night, |«* 

When all the ilarry txaia emblaze the ipbere s. 
So ihone the point oC great Achilles' fpcar. 
In his right-hand he waves the weappta lound) 
Eyes the whole man >. and meditates the wouAd4 
?Btiit the rich mail.Patnodus lately, wore^ 4^1 

Securely casM the warriour^s body o*es»^i " . 
One place at length he fpies^ to let4a Pate^ 
Wherb^twixt the neck and throat the jointed piate 
Gave entrance *. through that penetrable part 
Fnrious he drove the welUdire^ed dart : 411 

Nor pierced the wind-pipe yet, nor took the^|idwcr 
Of fpeech,^ unhappy ! from- thy dying hour« 
Prone on tVic fie\A \\v^>A^^^\ti%N^'Mx\^\«>;^3^^ 
>VhiU t\\u%, %r\xuo\J^^^^ ^M^ ^'^^^'>^^«^ 
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At laft is He^lor ftretchM upon the plains 415 

^ Who fcar'd no vengeance for Patroclus (lain t 

Then, prince ! you (hould have fear*d, what now yem, 

Achilles abfent, was Achilles ftUl. [feel § 

. Yet a fliort fpace the great avenger fUy'il^ 
^ ' Then low in duft thy ftrength and glory laid* 4.a» 

Peaceful he fleeps« with all our lites adorned, 
' ' For ever honoured, and for ever moum''d j 
^ Whilcy caft to all the rage of hoftile power, 
^ Thee, birds ihall mangle, and the dogs devouti 
^ Then He£lor^ faulting at th^ approach of death t 415 

By thy own foul ! by thofe who gave thee breath I 
•- By all the facrcd prevalence of prayer | 

Ah, leave me not for Grecian dogs to tear I 
^ The common rites of fepulturebeftow, 
^ To foothe a father^s and a mother*8 woe| 43^ 

Let their large gifts procure an urn at leaft« 
^•' And He«5lor*s aihes in his country reft. 

No> wretch accurft 1 relentlefs lie replies* 
^ (Flames, as he fpoke, fhot flaihing from his eyes) 
^ Not thofe who gave me breath ihould bid me ^^are^ 

Kor all the facred prevalence of prayer. 

Could I myfelf the bloody banquet joinl 

Ko— to the dogs that carcafe I relign. 
1/ Should Troy, to Imbe me, bring forth all Tier ftore. 

And, giving thonfands, offer thoufands more ) 440 

IShould Dardan Priam, and his weeding dame, 
^ Drain their whole realm to buy one funeral flame | 

Their Heftor on the pile they (hould ikCX^«t^ 

ii^r rob the vuitiuctLctf one Uiab gi iSom^ 

T 1 -P* 
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Yet think, a Aiy Wll «6^:idSm f%cil« Ari^' ' 

And ftretch tltee li««^ VdhiiAltti.lftaen -girtt. ' 

He ceatM; Tht tmi ftit>pteft .Mi lilbdZthig IwA 
And hi^ t^ ftiiUM «l tfi. lMbHl«»(«teiii£f^ 
To the dut ««aliii the i||^:%»gft^9i^.Wii^ - HI 

(Th6 ifeinty tody left i idai^dr^%>y 
And plaintive gtitlet^alanj^.fk 'iflPtefy oteft^ 
Anaked) Waikleringi mdanidbflilygliaft^ 
Achilles, mufing 81 he rol^kilii^^ejfMv 
0>r the dead hero, thus (unheard) replicfs : ^(t 

Die thou the firfti When Jove and -Heaven ozxiaiu, 
I follow thee-ioHe faid, and ftripp^d the flaiii. 
Then, forcing backward from the gaping wound 
The reeking javelin, caR it on the ground.- 
The thrbhgihg Greeks behold with wondering eyes 465. 
His manly beauty and Aiperior iize t 
While fome, ignobler, the great dead defac« 
With wounds ungenerous, or with taunts dHgrace. 
** Mow changed that Heflor ! who like Jove of late 
•* Sent lightning on our fleets, and fcatter'd fate !" 47a 

High o'er the flain the great Achilles (lands. 
Begirt with heroes, and furirounding bands ) 
And thus aloud, while all the hoft attends i 
JPriMes and Uadtt^ I CQuntr^then.anH'fne&St I ; 



Since now at length the ppwti^l will of HeaV^' 475 

The dire deftroyer to our Mrn^ has given, 

I^ not Troy falPn already ? Uafte, ye powerti 

See, if already their deferted towers 

Are left unmanned | or if they yet retain 

The fouls of heroes, tbeir great He6ior /lain ? 4.S# 

But what is Troy, or glory v4iat, to me ? 

Or why reflefts my mjnd on aught but thee. 

Divine Patrodus ! Death has feal'd his eyes | 

Unwept, unhonour'd, uninten*'d, he lies I 

Can his dear image from my foul depart, 48/ 

Long as the srital fpirit moves my heart } 

If, in the melancholy /hades hdow. 

The flames of friends and lovers ceafe to glow. 

Yet mine /hail facred laft 5 mine undecay'd 

Bum on thi;ough death, and animate my (hade. 499 

Meanwhile, ye fons of Greece, in triumph bring 

The corpfe pf He6lor^ and your Fisans ^ng. 

Be this the fong, flow-moving tow'rd the il^^e^ » 

*^ He6Vor is dead, and Ilion is no more..** 

Then his fell foul a thought of vengeance bred 495 
(Unwocthy of himfelf and of the desu)}. 
The nervous ancles borM, his feet he bound 
With thongs ipierted .through the double wound } 
Thefe fixM up high behind the rolling wain, 
Hit graceful head was traiPd along the plain* 50d 
Proud on his car th* infulting vi£tor ilood. 
And hfire aloft his aims, diftilling bloods 
He fmites the.fteeds 3 the rapid chariot flies | 
The fudden. clouds c^xircling dufk arife. 
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Now lo^ n aU that forTnidable air i 
The face divine, and bng-defcendfng bair* 
Furpfe the grouttd, atid ftreak the fabi< faiid|» 
Dcform'd^ difhonour'dr in his native land 
Giv'n to the rage of an infultirig throng 1 
Ard m hfs parents* fight now drsggM along-! ' 

The mother firft beheld with fad furvey^ ; 
She rent her trcficsj v^jiej-ahly grey. 
And caftj far off, the regal veiif away* 
With piercing flirieks hh hitter fate flie itioans, 
While the fad father anfwers groans with gro^ntf 
Tears after te:trs hi» mournful cheek » o*erfloW| 
And the whole city wears one face of woe ( 
No i^fs ihan if the rage of hoftjlc fii^s. 
From her foundations curling to her fpjre«# 
O'er the proud citadel at length ihould rife. 
And the laft blaze fend Ilion to the fkies. 
The wretched monarch of the falling ftate, 
Di drawled, prefles to the Dardao gate. 
Scarce the whole people ftop his defperate courib* 
While ftrong affiiflion gives the feeble force ; 
Grief tears his heart, and drives him to and frop 
In all the raging impotence of woe. 
At length he rollM in duft, and thus begun i 
imploring all, and naming one by one : 
Ah ! let me, let me go where forrow callsi 
I, only I, will iflue from your walls 
(Guide or companion, friends ! I a(k you aone) 
And bow 1>efore the murderer of my fon. 
My grief perhaps bis pity may engage ^ 
l^rhaps at lca& Vve \a^^ \^^&. xiv-j *!^^ 
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He has a father too, a man like me | 
One, not exempt from age and mifery 
(Vigorous oo more, as when his young embrace 
Begot this peft of me and all my race).} 
How many valiant fons, in early bloom, 54# 

Has that curft handfent headlong to the tomb! 
Thee, He^orl laft t thy lofs (divinely bravej 
Sinks my fad foul with forrow to the grave* 
Oh, had thy gentle fpirit paft in peace. 
The Ton expiring in .the fire's embrace, 54^ 

While both thy parents wept thy fatal hour. 
And, bending o'er thee, mix'd the tender ihower I 
Some comfort that had been, fome fad relief. 
To melt in full fatiety of grief I 

Thus waird the father, groveling on the groundf 
And all the eyes of Ilion ftream'd around. 

Amidft her matrons Hecuba appears 
(A mourning princefs, and a train in tears) 
Ah, why has Heaven prolong*d this hated breathy 
j^ticnt of horrours, to behold thy death f 55^ 

O Hcclor ! late thy parents* pride and joy. 
The boaft of nations I the defence of Troy! 
To whom her.fafety and her fame (he ow*dj 
Her chief, her hero, and almoft her God I 
4d fatal change I becMne 4n one fad day 55^ 

A fenfelefs «or|>fe1 inaMmated clayj ' 

But .not as yet the fatal oewt bad fpread 
To fair Andromache, of He6lor dead } 
At-yet no meflieBger hod told hit fate, 
Nor CT*a bis (by witbout tbe 8c«ui |;a(i, ^«\ 
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Par in the clofe rcceflfcs of the dome, 
Pcnfivc (he ply*d the rtielancholy loom $ 
A growing work eftiploy'd her fecret hoart, 
ConfusMly gay with intermingled flowers. 
Her fair*hairM handmaids heat the brazen urn. 
The bath preparing for her lord's return i 
Its vain : alas ! her lord returns no more f 
UnbathM he lies, and bleeds along the ftiore ! 
Now from the walls the clamours reach her ear. 
And all her members (hake with fudden fear{ 
Forth from her ivory hand the ftuttie falls. 
As thus, aftonifliM, to her maids (he calls s 

Ah, follow me ! (fhe cryM} what plaintive a 
Invades my ear } ^Tis fure my mother^s voice. 
My faltering knees their trembling frame defert; 
A pulfe unufual flutters at my heart ; 
Some ftrange difafter, feme reverfe of fate, 
(Ye Gods avert it !) threats the Trojan ftate. 
Far be the omen which my thoughts fuggeft I 
But much I fear my Heftor's dauntlefs breaft 
Confronts Achilles ; chac'd along the plain» 
Shut from our walls ! I fear, I fear him (lain I 
Safe in the croud he ever fcomM to wait. 
And fought for glory in the jaws of fate s • 
^Khaps that noble heat has <oft4iit broath» 
Now quenchM for ever in the arms of death*, 
'he fpoke^; and furious, with diftra^ed paces 
I in her heart, and anguiih inkier 4'ace, 
through the dome (the maids her fteps puri 
mounts •(he.svaUs, and^fcndt aroqnd hu- 9i 



Toa foon her tifci ch» killing objcft fovnd. 

The god-like He^r drtgg*dAlbng tlw grounds 

A fudden daricneftihadet her fwiiiMUBg eyes i 

She faints, fliefklli $ her breathy her colour, lies* 

Her hair's fair ornaraente, the bmide that bound, 6oo6 

The net that held them, and the wreath dmtcrown^dg.^ 

The veil and diadem, flew far awfly - 

(The gift of Venus on her.hridal day); . 

Around atrun of 'weeping fiftersftands,, 

To raifc her, finking, with afliftaiMt hands* . §tf^ 

Scarce from the verge of death ««eliH''d, agam< 

She faints, or but recovers ^to complain. 

O wretched hu/band of^a^wretehed wife 1.; 
Born with one fate, to one UBhf^>py life I 
For fute one. flar its baneful beam dii^layM - Ct9 

On Priam's roof and Hippoplacia^s /hade. . 
From different parents, di5erent cHmes, we came^ . 
At different periods, yet our fates the fame I 
Why was my birth to great Aetton owMy 
And why was all that tender care beftow'd f • ^f\ 
Would I had never been l^-^O thou, the ghoft: 
Of my dead hufband t miiersUy loft | ^ 

Thou, to tlie difnafll realms fW «ver'goii»i f 
And I abandoned/ deftflale, alone! 
Aji only child^. once comfort of my p»iiif# . ili%: 

Sad product now of iiaplefs loye» jnemiins I : 
No more to fmile ufion hts {a%^ no fttcnd . 
To help him now 1 no father to dbifad ! 
For flionld he *fcape the iWord,' tlMoommofi^dbom, 
What wrongs '«ttnidlkHny«JMl4«iefasit^<b.%i*c.wc^ - 
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Kv'h fViin Ml#wn piimiil ffdfiwpiriU 

Ttii 4«y» Ihii iiiilii» 0«ii1«i tlm Uth«|t iMkiii 
Hibi thf hit mHtMn a^ hl« IhOiv^i*! iiUmA^i 

K^ ivtr iVttli fur ivti liilli'4 la i«iri \ 

Wllllv 1)111(0 Uii ItttllMl'i t«illkii thniiity h4| 

III kiiidfitt Imm li)i fifki^jit wMpYti MlUy^ 
To l*«vt him <«ril«kiii} kU l^it)i.Miiiii^ ijfiy« 
Frvgiil f4im|riii;i»ii I IUv^ll«'ii ihf r i^^lm bani 
ImIi ptrinH Aiil, nui <W1 ^hm Imi Ii#4 (i4U 

Thu^wjiiPhddi MiuH mWU^g »J1 ill i«iftriit 
To my Aid (l»ul Aft^nitiiii A|«))«i4ni I 

iMifl 19 hi» widdw^diiioiliM' vttiHiy m^Mra* 

WJih |iriHfii>i /^idfiidi Hnd <^h lUintlM f«^« 
And whpn (MU«v«aIh(| |iiv« Itim tip im iii(I« 
liinik in liuft iImwh M|)iiH (hi; DMif^'d tifM^t^ 
iMM-^Ah wtiHMiiMf^ hn HMif Whum Uiaii ^4! 
AftyMHAN, fiDm hur wh1I> i^imfitKil wiilU^ 
Hi now Ihur Mftmi» nu wmhi, unh^iipy hgy t 
filnP0 now no ftmrv ik» hi^im gu»Ml» hit Troy 
Mu{ 4haH« my HiiAori lyUI ini[m'i\ in iiii , 
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V/hoh band in vtin# dirt£ltd by her lovtt 

Tht mftftiftl fcarf tnd rob« of triumph wo¥f • 

N<iw to (If vourtng flumtt bt theft t pr«y» 

t/releff to thcf, from thif mcu^AkI diy I 

Yet let th« facriAce M Uiftbt ptidi Ml 

jlkn honour to thf liringt not tht dead* 

80 rpiiko tht motirnful dumti her mttront hear^ 
Si^h b«ck her fighf 1 tnd aofwer. tiiur with t#ifw 
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BOOK XXIIL 

THUS, humbled in the doft^the penfive train 
Thraiigh the fad city. mournM her hero ilain* 
The body foiVd with duft» and Uaclc.with gore^. 
Ijie3 on broad Helierpont^sfefounding ihore s 
-The Grecians feek their.ihip8>. and clear. the ;ibani» . 5 
Ally but the martial Mymaidonianband |; 
Thefe yetaHembled great Achillts fields, . 
And the ftern pHrppfe of his-mindtunfolds} 

Not yet, my brave companions ^of the war,, 
Releafe your fmoking courfers from thexar i , 40 

But, with his chariot each 'in order led^, 
Perform dueiionours to Pa£roclu« dead*. 
Ere yet from rp(k or food we feekjwlief. 
Some rit^S remain^ to. glut our ragp of gfief^ 

The troops -obeyed ; and thrice in order led • 15 

(Achilles firft) their courfei^.rousd .the dead j . 
And thpce their forrows and [laments xenew; 
Tears bathe their arms, and tears the faads bedew. 
For fuch a w^uriour Thetis ^ixls their woe, . 
I^elts thf a: (tcong hearts, .and bids their eyes to flow* 
But chief, Pelides : thick-iucceeding fighs 
Burfl froaUuft^^arty.andrftprrents frdm hjji^yes.: 
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His flaughtering hands, yet red with bJoodi h 
On his lie^Lcl fiiend'5 cald Wealt, ^nd thuf he f| 

All hail, Patroclus ! let thy honourM ^hoft 
Hear, lyM rejoice, ot\ Phito> dreary co?St j 
Behold ! AchJlle*' promife is connplcat j 
The bloody Hc£ltU' tatctCd beforq thjf ftet, 
Lo ! to the dogs hi» c^rcafe I refign j ' 

And twelve fad vi£timsj of the Trojan line. 
Sacred tQ vtYignmcHj iuftint^ fttdJI e^tpiras 
Thtir lives effti&M around thy ftineral pyro* 

Gloomy he faid, and {homble to view) 
Before the bier the bleeding Hcilor tbrew, 
Prone on the duft- The Myrmidons arourwi 
IT n brae' d theJr armoitr, and the fteeds unbound 
AU to Achillea' iMt Aiip repair, 
Frfiqucnt and foli^ the genial feart to fh^rc. 
Now from the well-fed fwine black fmokes afpi 
^he bnlUy viEliins hi/fmg o'er the fire i 
The huge ox bellowing- falls j with feebler orirt 
Expires the goatj the ftieep in filwice dies. 
Around the hero's pioftrate body flowM, 
In one pronTiiftuous ftream, the raeklng blood, 
And now a hand of Argtve monarchs bring* 
The glorious vi£tor to the king of kings- 
From his dead friend the penfive warriour went 
With ftcp$ unwilling, to the r^gal tent, 
Th*" attending heralds, as by office bound, 
Wklv kindled flames the tripod vafe iUrrounil} 
To clean fe ViU cox>c^uQTVft^\\'^Tv^^\\:^mVAVk!^^ 
They xst^^ in h«a«v^ t\3k» Ot^vt^ \«^>3<^^> ^aAc^ 
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Ko drop ihali toach oie, by ajmighty Jove t 
'The firft and grtateft of the Gods above \ 
'¥ill on the pyre I place thee ; til] I rear 51 

TIte grafiy mound, and clip thy facred hair t 
^me eafe at leaft thofe pioas rites may givtf 
And foothe my forrows, while 1 bear to live* 
However, rela£iant as I am, I flay 9 
And fliare your feaft ; but» with the dawn of day, 69 
^ king of men !) it claims thy royal care» 
That Greece the warriour's funeral pile prepare. 
And bid the forefts fall (Aich rites ait paid 
To heroes (lumbering in eterhal fliade). 
Then, when bis earthly part ihall mount in firci 65 
<l«t the leagued fquadrona to their pofts retire. 
Jle fpoke s they hear him, and the word obey | 
*rbe rage of hunger and of thirft allay, 
*rhen eafb in fleep the laboiirs of the day. 
2ut great Pelides ftretchM along the /hore, 7(1 

"Where dafbM on rocks the broken billows roar« 
Xiea inly groaning j while on either hand 
^he niartial Myhnidons confusedly ftand. 
^long the grafs his languid members fall» 
*TirM with his chace around the Trojan wall } 75 

kiii(h*(i by the murmUra of the rolling deep, 
.At length he fmks in the foft arms of (lecp. 
'Xvhen* lo 1 the (hade, before his clofmg cycs« 
^f fad Patroclus rofe, or feemM to rife } 
^n the fame robs he living wore, he came ; t9 

^n ilacuty voice, and pleaAng look, the fame* 

Ui T 
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The form famlliu- hovi^d e>r hi* hcjid j 

And ^tcpi Acliiltct (thitii t)ic ^tltantom ^id) 

Skeps my Achillesr hh PairocktA ikad? 

Living, I Tcf m'd hia deaicftj tenders ft cftre^ l| 

But nciw forgot, I wamler in th« air. 

Let my pak corpfe th^ tttc9 vf burial kfiow^ 

Aad give me entrance in iht re;i]tni below 3 

TSII then the fpi^it B[vd» no ccfting-plaer^ 

But here and there ih^ tinbody'U fpec^ret chacc fl 

The vagrant de&^l ^i;^oi^nd the dnrk abode j 

Forbid to cfdfi th* irremeubl* flood. 

Now give thy hand i for 10 the fartbeii ih^r^ 

tVhen once we pa ft, (he fo\il returns no more t 

When once the hi\ fi^eresil fl^me$ arcend, jf 

No more fliall meet Aehillet and hi« frjetid; 

No more our tUatight* to thofc we lov'd nijike kn«wn^ 

Or quit the dear ell, to convcrfe alonCi 

Me fate has ftver'd from the Tons of earth. 

The fate fore-doom'd that wahed from my birth : 30* 

ThctJ too it wait>i before the Trojan wall 

Ev'n great arwJ God-like thou, art doom'd to ftlL 

Hear then 5 and as in fate and lave wre join# 

Ah, fufFer that my hone* may reft with lliina 1 

Together have we liv'd j together bred> fo| 

One houfe receivM'us, and one table fedj 

Th'it golikn urn, thy Goddefs^mothtTgave^ 

May mi3( our afl>e» in one curnmon grave* 

And is it thou ? {he anfwtrt) to my fight 
Once mor* retuinMl thou from the reaim* of nlght^ |I# 
6(1 more vVi^n VbTolViei;\ "V^^Xi^t ta.ch office piud,^ 
Whatc'cr can f e^ % d^i^^-kftttiti. ^toaA» v 
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But grant one laH embrace, unhappy boy I 
Afford at leaft that melancholy joy.-. 

He faid, and with hia longing arms eflay*d 115 

In vain to grafp the viijonaty fliade i 
Xijce a thin fmoke he fees the fpirit fly. 
And hears a feeble, lamentable cry. 
CopfusM he wakes ) amazement breaks the bands 
or golden (leepi and, Parting from the fands» no 
Penfive he mufes with uplifted hands s 

"^Tls true, His certain *, man, though dead, retains 
Part of himfelf i th* immorul mind remains : 
The form fubfifts without the body*s aid, 
Aerial femblance, and an empty ihadel ssj 

This night my friend, fo late in battle loft, 
Stood at my fide, a peniive, plaintive gboll| 
£v*n now familiar, as in life, he came, 
^as ! how different 1 yet how like the fame! 

Thus while he fpoke, each eye grew big with tears: 
And now the rofy-finger^d mom appears, 
Shews every mournful face with tears o^erfpread. 
And glares on the pale vifage of the dcad« 
3ut AgamemnpD, as the rites demand, 
With mules and waggons fends a chofen band, 135 
To load the timber, and the pile to rear i 
A charge coaiign'd to Merion*s faithful care* 
With pioper inftrument« they take the road, 
.^jcf s to cut, and ropes to Hing -the load. 
Firil march the heai^ mules, iecurely flow, 140 

O'er hills,' o'er dales, o'er crag*, o'er rocks, they go j 
Jumping, higk o*cr the ihrubs of the rough ground^ 
•^ttle the clattering caf s, and iVtt (I^QOL\ ^a\t.\\^^>»N^^ 



But when arm'd at Ida* 9 fyrttdtng wacnfl 

{F9U Ida> watered with dciitndiTig ^ood^) if 

tMd foutids the ^f ire doubling ftr^kea on fbtik^i 

,On all fides round the foreft htrrl« her oaki 

toadbng* Deep-echoing groan tht thickets VtfWSi * 

ThcB J milling, craeklmg, craihing^ thunder ctown, 

'f he wood tht Greci*an* cTeart, pfcfJtr*d ft> burn | ] j» 

An<f the flow mtile^ the fame rough road rHorti. 

Tht fturdy woodmen eqi^a! b«j*den» bore 

(SMh charge was giv'n them) to the fimdy jhor^l 

Thcfe, on the ffiot which grcit AchUte* Jh<^w'd, 

Th«y ea&*d thtir fhoulder*^ and dtfpos'd tht load|. f|J 

Clifcling around the place, wItcfc time* vo come 

Shall view Patrodus"" and Acbille*' tomi>. 

Tlie liero bkf* hit martJil traojre aj^pear 

High on their cars in all th« potnfi of w^ j 

Each in refi^lgcnt arms hh limbs attSres, j^ 

All mount their chariots, convbatniu nnd f<;xi\rs%* 

The cliarlots firft pmceedj a fhining train | 

Then tlondB of foot that rtnok? along tht piain * 

Next thefc a melancholy- band appear^ 

Amid ft, lay dead Patrocha on t fee bier t %ii 

Or aU tht corpft their fcatter*d locks they throw ^ 

Achille* next, opprtft With Mighty woe. 

Supporting wnh his hands the heroes head^ 

Bends o'er th* extended body of the dead, 

Patroclus decent on th* appoitlted ground fff 

They place, and heap the fyliran pile amuQ J, 

ll\it great Achilles ft and* ap*rt m praycj% 

i\nd from hii head divid;et tJte ycUow hair | 
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fe curliirg lock* whNih from" hi$ youih Ire fb^*d^ 
I facrcd grew, to Sperchius* honour'd flobd i 175 
n> HgHinfi^, to the deep hit btfkt he ctft« 

rol rd hit eye around thie wAtery wafte » 
crchiiiR ! whofe wtvet in mafcy errort loft 
^,hii'u\ roll alonp^ my native coall t 
wliom we vainly vow'd, at our retarn» ito 

fc locks to fall, und hecatombs to bum t 

fifty rams to bleed in facrifice, 

re to the day thy filvcr fountain! rift, 

vvhi^rc in Hiade of confecrated bowers 

altars ft?ind, perfum*d with native flowertl 185 
owM my father, but he Vow'd in rain } 
Dure Achilles iVes his ntitive plain t 
1 at vain hope thefe ha in: no longer f^toWf 
jclus bears them to the (hatles htlow. 
Iius o*er pHtrodus while the hero pray'd« it^o 

lis cold hand the facred lock lie laid. 
: more afrefh the Grecian for rows flow s 

now the fun had fet upon their woe^ 
to the king of men thus fpolce the chief 1. 
igh, Atrides ! give the troops reliefs. 19 j 

\\x thfe mourning legions to retire, 

let the chiefs alone attend the pyve t 

pious care be ourt, the dead to barn«M ' 

lid ; t^K' pe»pU to th«tr fhips retnrn | 

le thoft deputed to inter the Aaln «eo 

) with a rifing pjrrtmid the plain. 

indred foot in lengthi a hundred wide, 

growing ftrvftott ^retdt oli every fide | ■ 
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High on the top the roan I y, corpfe they Jiy, 
And well-fed fhtcp and fabie oxen fi^ay i 
Achilles covered wkh their fat the dtad^ 
And the pil'd viiEtima rcuTid the body fureadi 
Then jars of honey, and of fragrant oJl, 
Sufpcnds around, low* bending; o^er the pjle, 
Fogr fprightly courferi, with a deadly gro^rij 
Pour forth their l)v<fs» and an the pyre arc thrown 
Of nine large dogSj dome ft! c at his board, 
FaU tvfOf fcleftfsd to attend their lord. 
Then laft of ail, and horribte to tcU, 
SadfacFifice I twelve Trojan captives fell* 
On thefe the rage of fire viflonous preys. 
Involves and joins them in out conjnian btaze^ 
Smear'd with the bloody rites j he Hands on high. 
And calh the fpirit with a dreadful cry ; 
^ AIJ hail, Patroclus ! lee thy vengeful ghoit «fl 

Hear, and estult, on Pluto^'a dreary coaft, 
Beholdi Achilleb' promife fully paid. 
Twelve Trojan heroes offered to thy /liade • 
But heavier fates on He£lor's corpfe attend, 
Sav'd from the flames for hungry dogs to rend* isj 

So fpake he threatening : but the Guds made tsia 
Htk threat, and guard inviolate th^ flain; , , ♦ . 
Celeftial Versus hovered o*er hi a head. 
And rofeate ungucnu, heavenly fragrance I Jhcd: 
She watchM him all the night, and all the da.y, t^i 
And drove the bloodhounds from theli deilin^d pr?r. 
Nor facred Phcebus ki\ employed his care^ 
lit pour'd ^und a ycii of gaihcc'4 Aur^,, _ 
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And kept the nerves undryM, the fleih entirdy 
>!Lgainft the foUr beam and Sirian fire. 9^5 

Nor yet the pile, where dead Patroclits lies^^ 
Smokes, nor as y^ttbe fulleii flames arife^ 
. >Biit fail b^fide, Achilles ftood.in prayer, 
'Jnrok*d the Gods whofe fpirit moves -the air» 
And victims promised, and libations caft, mf^m 

To gentle, Zephyr and the Boreal blaft : 
-He callM th' aerial Powers, along the ikieti 
To breathe,, and whifper to the fires to rife. 
The winged Iris heard the heroes call, 
And infta^t hallenM to their airy hail, ^4.% 

Where, in old Zephyr's open cobrts on high. 
Sat all the bluftering brethren of the iky. 
She ihone amidft them, on her painted bow^ 
Thejrocky pavement glitter*^ with the (how. 
All from the banquet riie, and each invites ^o^ 

The various Goddcfs to|>artakie thct rites4 
^ot fo (the damer^lyM) I hafte to go 
To facred Qcean, and the floods below: 
£v*n now our foleron hecatombs attend. 
And Heaven -is feafting <on the world's green end, ^^ 
With righteous ^thiops i(4incomipted train 1} . ^ 
•Far on th' extremeft limits of the main. 
"But Pejeus' fon inutats, with facriflce. 
The Weflern.SpiriV and the Korth, tBTifei 
i9t on Patroclut* .pile yoiir blaft be driven, ^$^ 

And bear the biasing honoan high to heaven. 

Swiftfat the word flie vaniib'd from th«r view i 
Swift at thcrwocd the wiiuU. tumultuoot Uw^ .. - ; 
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Forth burft thfe^rmy t>antl ^Ith th^yndeting I'oar, 

Alrtl heap$ on hceps Ae £]ieiudb-arr^ toft befort* 

To the wide mam thfrii looping ^ifirEt *he Aies, 

The heaving detps in <vaj;*ry moiiiirtams ni'e : 

Troy fcrdfi the bM &]*in^ Jicr fliiking^ wa]h> 

Till oil the pik ther g;icti«:'Kd teiT*.pe1t falls^ 

Vte ftniaure cratkles in the roaring fi«&, ijt 

And nil the night the plenteous flame a^pjret. 

All flight Aehilteis hails Fatrockia^ fou!, 

With large libaticmi Fi^m the golden bow J. 

As 3 poor father, helpkf* and undo ne, 

Mtfurna o*er the aflifs cf &» tinly iotij ^| 

Takes a fad pltaiui^ the la() bones to bvrn^ 

And pour in tear*, <rrt yet ihcy cJofc the itrft s 

So flayM AchiiJca, cittlmg round the JHor&j 

So watcUM the fl:imts, till now ihoy flame no more. 

''Twas when, tmej-^ing through the fhades i>f jifght> 

The morning planet told ch^ nfjpfoach of light | 

And fait behind, Attrdi'a''& warmer ray 

O'er the broad Qceai\ pour'd the golden dsy t 

Then Airilc the bla^e^ the pile no lon^r bum'd, 

Aaid t« their taves the whittling winds r^t«rn't1 1 %$f 

Acrofs the Thrattan ft a* their eourfe they h&rt j 

The rnfEed feas. bef*eath their pafiige r&^t^ 

Then parting from the pile he ceai*d to wem^ 
And funk tf> qmet in th' embraoe ol'detp, 
B^haufted wkh k'lk grief : ttieanwiiife tlio croud 
Of thronging Gredans ro«nd Achillea l^oed ; 
The ikwndt wak'd him s from hi& eyes he fhdok 
Vnwillingilttfftibav ittdtilc Ctef* b«rjp*teei...i ,^ .:.• * 
^i ft 



kings atid prmcta of th* Acteiw mok !* 
let m <;«eticHcliie y i t t tam l iiii|r inmt ^^ 

I fable wiii« ; ^^^ (tt*^ the HfM dlM^: 
heroes bones vfi^ cafefui view fdcft t. 
irt, and eiff to ^e ktumii^ tJtey; lie . . 
lil th€ Ketp) anddbvtoius to the eyv :: 
re^ timitid the man^n will, bt iecn jo^ 

lifcuous, fteedl aftd bmacdaftAd nni}i 
e, wrapt in dcmbhe cswis-of flt,pft:pRit|; 
in the golden vaie difpofe with- cart $: 
e let tliem reft> with deceat honour laid,, 
I ihall follow to tfa- in^riltl ihadt« ^| 

ntime ere£k the tomlrwiih piout iuuidd^, 
immon ftru€hlre on the hunibk faildt ; 
after Greece fomfe aoli^lcr work, mfty/nufiti. 

late pofterity record our pdrailek 
le Gxtttks^obey ; where ^ret the embers glow^. 
e o*er the pile tile fftble wine they throw^ 

deep fubfides the afliy besp below« 

, the white boneo^hia fad'conpaBioB^pUoey 

li tears coUe^ied^ in the golden vaftb 

facred relicke to. the tent they bone ^ ,|]r| 

urn a veil of linen covered o^er. 

t done, they bid-tlUe fif^khm %ijfim'i\:. .1 

[ caft the dfeep- foundations fo»nd tke pyref: 

1 in the midft they heap the fwelUng bed: 

ifingeaith»«emorial of thedcaid:.: : * .ijt^ 

he fwaraung-pof ukce the chief detaMi^ 

i leads amidft .a twtdeiejoent etf plaib»4 . 

re placM.tko^. found t.-tbea from tlirfliipBproctfoili 

'ain of QxcUf muletj and ftately &^d%^ 
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VafcE and trip^cb {£ttT the funeral ganie«) 
iLe^lendent braf«, and more refplendt^t di 
Firft ftoed the prizea to rewafd the force 
Of rapid rac«rs in the dyfty courJe t 
A wQitiari for tbeJkft* in beauty '« WooiUi 
^kiird in the: need k* and the J a% on ring loom 
^aid a large vafc, where two bright handJe* 
Of twenty mcaluiies its capacious f^ re. 
The record vitlor claims a mare tinbrofce, 
3rg with a mule, unknoftring of the yoke ; 
The third ^chaisfer yet f untouch 'c^ by Hame ^ 
f*flr arrple meafures held the (h'tnin^ frame s 
Two golden talents for the fourth %were plac'd ] « 
An ample double bowl cotfltents tire laft-, ^ 

Thefis intfajr order rarvg'd upon the plain, 4 

The hero, rifing, thus addreft the train ; li 

rBeMd the priaes, valiafit Greeks .| decreed 
To the braim raiers of the raciBg ^ed f- 
lErizes which none befide ourfeif cotild gasBy 
Shouldiwr immortal courfers take tbe plaiii 
'(A race unrivard^ which from Oceaa^s God 3 

f^us receiv'4» and pn hislbn beftdwM), 
But this no time oiir rigonr to difplay ^ 
^Nor fuit with Ihera the games of this fad ^ay | 
Loft is Fatroclu^ now, that wont to deck 
Their flowing manes, and ileek their glofly neck. < 
Sad, as they (har*id fn human grief, tbey ftand. 
And trail thofe graceful honours «n the fand i 
Let others for the noble ta(k pt«pare, 
'"Who tiiift the ^ouheri and the flyiBg^iear* 

.-■^ ■•■ . --'■' -^ • - . . -Fi 
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r^ct* at his word, th« rival racers riie | 31^5;' 

far the firft, iBttmeluty hopes the price>. 
'd through Pieria for the fleeteft breeds 
fkilUd to manage the higfa^bounding Aeed;. • 
h equal ardour hold Tydides fwell^v 
fleedsdof Xros beneath his yoke compeird ^tfflb 
lich late obe;f'd the Dasdan* chieCs commands 
IB icarce a God sedeemM him. fcom^hiikhand).*. 
a Mcnelaiis his Podai^us brings,, 
the fam'd: courfer of the king of kings.:- 
>m rich Echepolus (more idch thanbraye)^ |${ 
fcape the wacs^ to Agamemnon gave, - - 

he her i>ame} at home to end his days^ 
wealth prefisrring ta eternal praife.. 
: him Antilochvs demands the courfe,. 
li beating heart, and chears his Pylian.hop/e* %jm 
riencM Neftor gives his fon the reins, 
Els his judgment, and his heat retrains l^ 
idly warns the hoary iire, nor hears 
prudent Ton with unattending ears tw 
y Ton i though youthful ardour fire thy breaA:^. 
Gods have loyM thee, and with, arts hayje bleft^. • 
une and Jove on thee conferred the OuUy 
t round the goal to turn, the flying wheeh. 
;uide thy conduA, little precept needs i 
(low, and pad their vigour, are n>y Aeeds. jiv 
not thy rivals, though for fwjftnefs. known ). 
pare thpfi^ rivals' judgment, and thy own i 
not ftjrength^but art, obtains the.pozej, 
to be'fwift is lefs Uiaa to, be witc«L 
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'^Tit more by vi, thvn force of aumeroiM ftroke^ ^| 
The dextroua wopdmaa flitt>es the ftubborn oakf ; 
By art the pilot* throngk die botling de^ 
And howl ii>g tenpefty iteers tiw fnfficfii fliip 
And His the nitift wint the gkviam tattrCtf 
Not thofc who tnift in charioU «mI n liorfe. 
In vain } ufkikilAiI, to the gosl they ftrhne> 
And ihort^ or vMt, tk* -ungovemM ooorfer drive s 
\Vhile with Aire (kiti, though with inferiour A^df, 
The knowing racer t« his end |»'oc«ed»$ 
9hCd on the goal his eye fore-iMM the eeiirfti ^$' 
His hand unerring 4bers the fieaufy horfe. 
And now contra£Vs or now extends the rei*, 
<!}brerving ftill the fonemoft on the plant. 
Mark then the goal, ^tis eafy to be fo«in<i| 
Yon aged tnmk, a cubit from the ground 5 40I 

<Jf'tbme once ftately oak the laft remains. 
Or hardy fir, unperilh'd with the rains : 
Iftclos'd with ftones, confpicuous from afarj 
And round, a circle for the whec)ii>g car 
(Some tomb, perhaps, of old, the dead to grace; 40 
Or then, as now, the limit of a race) : 
Bear clofe to this, and warily proceed, 
A little bending to the left-hand deed { 
But urge the right, and give him all the reins; 
l^hile thy MSi hand his fcllow^s head reftrains, 41 
And turns him fhort ; till, doubling as they roll, 
The wheel's round naves appear to brufli the goal. 
ot to break the car, or lame the horle) 
r the ilony heap direft the courfe ; 
^^ Le 



t^, througb.mcavliQn.€aiij4;i^/^ouim3iy*ftbe ' ^^ 

- Joy. tQ.Qtbers^ a B8prD««h.«gi m^ . 

> (halt.tboM.ptft thf g<»Ufesui:e.0jfiaihct 
^rid leave unfl^ij^fal fvi^ifmf fs ifor hdumi^ 
'Plough thy fiqrfia^ivail drove, tlw iD^tcHkA fteefl 
^hicb bor9 Adr4ftu6» o^ ceUftu4,bf|Bfd/( ^^ 

^ the fktn'd vaoe^ through ati lh^4»gios9 ki)«wD, 
"^liat whirPd tho car of firQuid:X9QiB«4oa. 
Thus (nought unfaid^.the nmdk-'tidvjAng fkge 

- includes ; than fate^ ftiff withi imwiioldy age* 

S' ext bold Mciuenes was £ten to yU«, j|>m 

L^he laft, but not leaft ardent tfor the.pn^e. 

tThey mount f heir feats j. the lota tkeiv place di/poi«^ 

3loird in his helmet, thefe Achillas- tiurow«}« 

i^oung Neftor leads the trace t H/umelus th«n{ 

^nd next, the brotfaeirof the kijBg of men^ ^.^^ 

Thy lot, Meciones, the fourth, wfts-caft-; 

And far the braveft^ BioMcd, was laft. 

They ftand'ia ocdvir, an impattfnttcain^ 

Pelides points the barriep'on the plain, 

/Vnd fends befo«eold)Pil4U)iK to the phK:«y ^p^ 

To mark the pacen, mdi l^a jud^the race* -: 

At once the couriiirs from tho barrier beoBdii 

The lifted ftowrge^ alii at •«>(• ttfofn^ 

Their heart, •Aeir-eyes, tkeir voice> f^kvfkni hefyrtj ^ 

A>nd up the champaign thiifKlerfroii>!tite>Aofe} jm 

Thick, whore they drive, the chifty -clbudv arife^ 

And the lolb eevrftr iii tk» whirl wind ilea;) 

Loofe on' their fltouldert the- k>Dg manes, reelin*d; - 

Float in their fpeed> and dtoce- upon the-wmd^i 
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^1^ fmokklng chariotSy rapid as they bounds 
Now feem to touch the iky, and now- the ground. 
While, hot for fame, andconqueft-all theircaiti 
(Each o'er his fly iiigcburfer hung in air) 
Ereft With ardour^ poised' upon the rein, 
lUieypant, thay fbetch, they (bout aUng the pIiOL 
Now, (the laft compafs fetched around -the goal) 
At the near prise each gathers all his foul, 
Each burns with double h ope,. with- double paia> 
Tears up the (horc, and thunderSrtow'rd:the main. 
fixfi flew Eumelu^onBheretian fteeds;. 
With thofe of Tros.bold Piomed riicceeds4: 
Clq(eon Eumelus' bask they puff the wind^ 
And feem juft mounting on his. car. behind 7. 
Full on his neck he feels thefultry breeze^ 
^^d, hovering o'Qr» their ftretching /hadows fees. 
Then had he Igft, or lefta doubtful prize s. 
But angry Phoebus. to .Tydides flies, . 
Strikes from his hand .the fcourge, and Tenders vai 
His matchlefs horfes.' labour, on the plain. 
|(^e fills his eye, with anguiftito furvey, 
SnatchM from -his hope, the glories of tlie day. 
The fraud celeftial Pallas. fees with pain. 
Springs to her knight, and gives, the fcouirge again 
A^d fills his.fleed» with vigour. At a liroke, . 
^be breaks his. rival*s chariot from the yoke.} 
No more their way. the ftaitled horfes held 5 
"^r reversed came rattling on the.fi«ld ; 
^dlong from his feat, befide the wheel, . 
' a^ the^duft th\ unhappy mafter fell j 
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HU batterM face and elbows ftrike the ground ^ 475 
I^ofe^ mouth, and front, one undiftingui(h'd wound ; 
^ Grief ftops-his voice, a torrent drowns his eyes j 
^ Before him far the glad Tydides flies 5 
-^ Minerva*8 fpirit drives his matchlefs pace, 

^nd crowns him vi6lor of the laboured race* 480 

^^ The next, though diftant, Menelaus fucceeds j 
^J While thus young Neftor animates his ftecds : 
" Now, now, my generous pair, exert your force j 
•' Not that we hope to match Tydides* horfe, 
^' Since great Minerva wings their rapid way, 485 

And gives their lord the honours of the day. 
"But reach Atrides ! ihall his mare out-go 
' Your fyviftnefs, vanquifhM by a female foe ? 
' Through your negleft, if hg^ng on the plain 

The laft ignoble gift be all we gain ; 490 

^ No more /hall Neftor*s hand. your food fupply. 
The old man*s fury rifes, and ye die* 
^afte then ; yon narrow road before our .iight 
■** Prcfents th* occaiion, could we ufe it right,." 

Thus he. The couriers at their matter's threat 495 
With quicker fteps the founding champain beat. 
And now Antilochus with nice furvey 
Obferves the compafa of the hollow way. 
•Twas where, by force of wintery torrents torn, 
Faft by the road- a precipice was worn : 5c o 

Here, where but one could pafs to fliun the throng. 
The Spartan hero's chariot fmok'xl along. 
'Clofe up the venturous youth refolves to keep, 
Still edging near, and bears him lowTrd the fteep. 
^ Vol. II^ X. K%xv^^afci^ 
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AtndeSj trerublingt caft» hh eye bdow. 

And woT:idcrs at the raflinefs of hts foe. 

Hold, ft ay your fheds — What madnefs thm ttt riste' 

Thi» narrow way 1 Take larger field (he cryM) 

Or both muft fall — Atrides cryM in vain | ^^ 

Ke flics more faft* atjd throws up all the r«iiu^^ 

Far 33 an able arm the diJk can fend. 

When youthful rivals their full force ffxtend. 

So far, Antilochus \ thy thariot flevv- 

pefore the king: ht, cauticms, backward drew 

His borfe com pel I'd ^ foreboding in his fearg j 

The rattling ruin of the clafliing cars. 

The flovmdering courfers rolling on the {ijaiit,. 

And con que ft ioft through frantic hafte to gain i 

But thus upbraids hh rivals as he Jllcs $ 

Go, furious youth 1 ungenerous and unwifef j 

Goj but expt£l not I'll the priatt refigni^ 

Add perjury to fraud, and make it thine. 

Then to his ftetds ^ith all his f<»-ce he eries } 

Be fwift, be vigofous, and ragsCiti the prize I 

Your rivals, deftitme of youthful fbrce, * 

With fainting knees fhall labour in the cotiff^. 

And yield the glory yours — ^The lleedd obey j 

Already at their heels they wing their way. 

And feera already to retrieve the day. 

Meantime the Grecians in a ring beheld c 

The courfers bounding o'er the dufty field. 
The firft who mark'd them was the Cretan king t 
High on a rifing ground, above the ring. 
The monarch fate t from whence with fore furrey 
He well obfcrv'd tVc c\vv«.^^>ro VA ^i^^^c«\,^ 5 



And heardiVont fkr hlranTAi&tting! cries. 

And faw the foremofl! flfeed* ti^th fitarpenM eyt%i 

On whofe broad front, a blaze of (hining wfifte. 

Like the full moon, ftood obfions to the f.^ht« 

He faw I ai^d, rifing, to the Greeks begun : 540 

Arc yonder horfe difcern*d by me aione ? 

Or can ye, all, another chief furvfj'. 

And other fteeds, than lately led the way ? 

Thofc, though the fwifteft, by fomc God wit?ih»M, 

Lie furc difabled in the middle field s r^j 

For, fince the goal they doubled, round Ac yhln 

I fearch to find them, but I fearch in vain. 

Perchance the reins forfbok the driver'* hand, 

And, tumM too (hort, he tumbled on the fimd^ 

Shdt from the chariot ; while hrs couriers fb^y 5:9 

With frantic fury from the deftm^d way. 

KiTe then fome other, and inform my fight 

(For thefe dim eyes, perhaps, drfcern rot rigf-r) 

Ytt fure he feems (to judge by ihape and air) 

The great ^tolian ch-ef, renownM in 'Arar. 5^5 

Old man ! (Oileo* rafkly thus repli^i) 
Thy tongue too haftily confers the prize j 
Of thofe who view the coune, not fFiarp*ft.ey .V 
Nor youngeft, yet the readieft to decldt. 
Eumelus' A^eds high-bounding in th-s cMc*, ;(• 

Still, as at firft, unrivaPd lead the r?ce; 
I well difcern him as he fhaket the rrin, 
And hear his Oionts vi£ioriou« o'er th* ^l%vr. 

Thus he. Idomeneus, incens'd, Tt]^\7. 1 *. 
Barbarous of words! and afro^wkHiiur-iAV ^*•^ 




Contentious prince^ of all the Greeks beGde 

The laft in merit, as the HvBl in pride ; 

To vile reproach what anfwer can we imakef 

A goblet or a tripod let us ftaike, 

4.Jiti be the king the judge* The moft urtwiie 

Will learn their rafhnefji, when they pay the prize. 

He iaid t and Aja3£, by mad paffion borne, 
Stern had rcply'd j iieice fcorn cnliancing I corn 
To fell extremes t but ThetSs' god- like fan 
Awfol amid ft thcra rofe, and thus begun t ^ 

Forbear, ye chiefs I reproachful to contend 5 M 
Much would you biame, fhould others thus offend 
And lol th* approaching ftceda your conteft end. 
No fooncr had he fpoke, but, thundering near, 
Privcs through a ftream of duft the chars oteer^ 
High o'er his head the circling lafh he wields |. 
His bounding horfes fcarcely touch the fields ; 
His car aroidft the dufty whirlwind roll'd. 
Bright with the mingled blaze of tin and gold, 
Kefulgent t;hi;ough the cloud ; ho eye could find 
The track his flying wheels had left behind : 
And the fierce courfers urg'd their rapid pace 
So fwift, it feem'd a flight, and not a race^ 
Now vi6lor at the goal Tydides (lands. 
Quits his biught car, and fprings up»n the fands ; 
From the hot fteeds the fweaty torrents ftream j 
The well-plyM whip is hung athwart the beam ; 
With joy brave Sthenelus receives the prize. 
The tripod-vafe, and dame with radiant eyes : 
The/e to the (hip% VvU tmtv triumphant le^^^^^ 
Ttic chief hl^lfe\l^it^7oU^^)Ev^^^'£v>L\xv^^^^^ 



Young Neftor follo#t (tvbo by Mt, not forott 
0*cr-paft Atridcs) ftoond Ih the coiiHe. 
Behind; AtHdes urgM (he rue, more near 
SThsLn to the courfer in his iWift career too 

The following car, juft touching with his heel 
An^-brulhing frith hit tajll the whirling wheel i 
Such and fo narrow now the fpace- between 
The rivals, late fo diftaot on the green ; 
So.foon fwift .®the heirloft ground regained, . 605 
One lengthy one moment, had the race obtain*d. 

Merlon purfued, at greater diftance ftill, 
With tardier courfers, anid inferiour ikill. 
Laft came, Admetus ! thy unhappy foil : 
^low dragg*d the fteeds bis battered chariot on t 610 | 
Achilles faw, and pitying thus begun : 

Behold ! the man whofe matchlcfs art furpaft 
The Tons of Greece I the ableft, yet the lafl I 
Fortune denies, but juftice bids us pay 
(Since great Tydides bears the firft away) 615 | 

^o him the fecond honours of the day. 

The Greeks conf^nt with loud applauding cries *, 
And then Eumelus had received the prize. 
But youthful Neftor, jealous of his fame, 
^h' award oppofes, and afTerts his cl%im« 6xo 

' Think not (he cries) I tamely will reiign, 
O Peleus* fon ! the mare fo juftly mine. 
What if the Gods, the ikilful to confound, 
}lave thrown the horfe and borfeman to the ground? 
Perhaps he fought not Heaven by facriflce, 625 

And vows omitted forfeited the prize. 
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But (hall not wc, ^uriefv^Sj ^.truih m^inHuii ? 
What needs ^ppeydin; i» fi A^ ib pUi« ? 
What Greek ibaU hU«U5 «»e, if I bid thee rife, 
jfik^d vindicate by onth th* iU-gotien prize ? 6^9 

Kife if liuHi dar^fty before thy chariot ftand. 
The driving fcourge high-lifted in thy hand ; 
And touch t^ ftcedsy and £fftnr, thy whole intent 
Was but to conquer* not to circumvent. 
Swear by that God whole liquid arms furrouad 66$ 
The globjs, and whofe dread earthquakes heave the 
ground. 

The prudent chief with calm attention heard ; 
Then mildJy thus : EKcu^e, if youth have err'd « 
jSuperior as. thou art, forgave th* offence. 
Nor I tl|y equaJi or in years, or {tnCe. 670 

Thou know^ft the errors of unripen'd ag^. 
Weak are its counfels, headlong is its rage. 
The prize I quit, if thou thy wrath reiign ; 
T^e mare, or aught thou stlk'ik, be freely thine : 
Ere I become (from thy dear frlend(hip torn) 67S 

Hateful to thee, and to the Gods forfworn. 

So fpoke Antilochiis : and at the word 
The mare contefted to th^ king reftor*d. 
Jpy fweils his foul : as when the vernal grain 
Lifts the green ear above the fpringing j^ain, 6So- 

The fields their vegetable life renew. 
And laugh and glitter with the morning dew^i 
Such joy the Spartan*s fliiaing face o'erfpread^ 
J^d lifted his gay heart, viVuk X\xvi% \vt ^iv^x 

Still may our fouU, O gttveTows ^o>ak.^\ ^-e?^* ^'^ 
*Tis jaow. Atridcs* tura to ^\€i\ to ^t«^»^ 

:5L^ 
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Raih heat perhaps a moment rtiight control^ 

Not breakj the fettled temper of thy fouL 

Kot but (my friend) *d« itiU the wifer w»f 

O^a wave con tent bn with/upcrior fway | f^ 

For ah I how few, who fhould lilce thee o^end^ 

Like thee haire talents to regain the friend I 

To plead indul gt; nee, and thy fault atotie^ 

SufHce thy father'^ ment and thy own ; 

Generous alike, for me, the ifire aoi fon ^^ 

Have grcitly fu^erM^ and have greatly done. 

I yield i tlmt all may know, my foul can bend, 

Kor is my pride preferred before wy friend. 

H^ fald I and, pleas'd bis paflton to com m and, 
Jtefjgn'd the courfer to Nocraan^s band, jm 

Friend of the youthful chief: himfeif coBteat, 
The fliining charger to his vcflTd fentp 
The golden talents Merion next obt^tn'd | 
The fifth rewaird, the double bowl, remained, 
Achilles this to reverend Neftor bears, -^j 

And thus the purpofe of his gift declares i 

Accept thou this, O facrcd fire I (he faid) 
In dear memorial of Patrocltis deadj 
Dead, and for ever loft, Patrodu* lies. 
For ever fnaTch"'d fi'om our deli ring C3ret ! •!§ 

Take thou ihia token of a grateful heart. 
Though \h not thine to hurl the diftani dart. 
The quoit to tof$, the ponderous mace to widdt 
Or urge the vice* oi ^ttMe, <i^ the field. 
Thy priftme v\^o^\r :^'^^\sa.% ciNtw\vtQ^Tx^ ^^ 

But left the gVorv oi xV^^^'^^^^ '^^^^ 
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He faid;' and pUcM the goblet at hk fide{ 
With joy the venerable king repl3rM t 

Wifely and well, my foiif thy words have prorM 
aA fenicr honourM, and a frMtord bdoT*d! yi* 

Too trde it iS) deferted of toy ftrengtb, 
Thefe withered arms and limbs havefaird At length. 
Oh ! had I now that force I felt of yore. 
Known through BupraHum and the Pylian ihore 1 
{Viftorious then in every folemn game, '7^5 

Ordain*d to Amarynces^ mighty name; 
The brave Epeians gave my glory way^ 
Atolians^ Pylians, all refign the day. 
I queird Clytomitides in fights of hand, 
VVttd backward hurlM AncsBus on the fand, 750 

Surpaft Iphyclus in the fwift career, 
Fhyleus and Polydorus with the fpear. 
The fons of A6(or won the prfae of horfe. 
But won by numbers, not by art or force; 
For the famM twins, impatient to -fur vey 7^5 

Prize after prize by Neftor borne away. 
Sprung to their car j and wrth'nnited pains 
One lafh'd the <:ourfers, while one rulM the reins* 
Such once I was ! Now to thefe talks -fucceeds 
^A younger race, that emulate-our deeds s 740 

X yield, alas ! (to age who muft not yield ?) 
Though once the foremoft hero of the field. 
Go thou, my fon ! by generous friendfhip led. 
With martial honotirs decorate the dead\ 
While pleas'd I take the gift 1)^7 V«ltv^% y^^"^^ "*** 
(Pledge of bcnevaltn«t, an4 \atkd VdxwX'^ \ 
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Kcjoic'd, gf ay tjie ruimerous Qr^dc^, to jse 
Not one but honours facee^ age 9li4 odc i 
Thcfv due,ijijJioftip;>s thp\i A> wfli c^/ift pl^* < 
Jd^y ihc juft Gsulf return another d^y * 

Proud of the jgift, thus fpake *b« fi*ll of 4*7 
AchiUet hflard himj proutier of tiv* pr^i^fe. 

The prizes iw jtt a« ordered tg tkc fieldi 
For t^^Wd chpmpiops whi? the casftMs wM4»* 
^ {lately mukj 33 yet by toils iifibriojltej 
Of fix years age, wn£,oi»&io\i? of the yokf. 
It to the Circus led, and firmly bound | 
Next ftanda a gobkt, maffy, Urgej 3i>4 rau«4r 
Achilles, rifing, th^is.: L?t Greece §*5ilft 
Two heroe^ Aqua) to thh W^Y ^^X i 
%Vho dare the foe v?Ub lifted afms provoke. 
And rulh beneath the bng-defccnding ftroke. 
On whom Api^llpiM) tjhe pain^^yjftfHH^/ 
And whom tJ>« (^r^H^ %re W .^y ^<:;i9R4lfeft^l^HK^ 
This mule his,4^\mjtWfs lab^v^rs ih^7?^p»y.j. 
The vanquifh'd, J>^|r the m^^^'^lf^^mfr 

This dre*4fpl caffi))?kt gr^^tgpeijf ^ly^l 
High pV tfee croju4/enpr;iiw^ b«Wc j (leiryije. 
And fei:5-4 the begft, ?nd thv^ hjeg^n tp fty : 
^tand forth fomip m?B, to bear \kt bpwl away I 
(Prize of h|s ruin :) for who dar-es deny 
This mule my right ; th' undouli>.te4 viaor J ? 
Others, 'ti? ownM, in fields of battle 4iin«, 
But the firft \ionovkv% 9^ \V\%^%\\t a*e nxinc j 
for who ftxccU \x\ ^W^ TVfixv\e.m>i \^^^ 
pjraw near, V>ut i\T«t Vv% ^^^aiv^ W\>^^V:^^^ ., 



Segtu:e> iVUf !^^nd Am^I Jm* who^^ frame confound* . 
Maih all his boi\^y and all 1^> body po^.nd : 
^QletMsJfrkpi^ ]>p »igh, a ncedfuJ ^r%iji. 
To heave the ))^r'd qarcaft o^.the pkiv[»« 7<i!> 

The gfiftUt feokfB J ^nd in 9, jjipidgwe 
The ho(l<b?kc^ UiiB« fi^^nt mthi aiqaze] 
*T\vas thou, JSui^us ! i¥hp durft afpise 
To meet his ipigbfc a^i cwil^e thy firp. 
The great Meciftheus ; . who in day9 qf yorfi f^tg 

In Theban games tbcnobkfr troj^hy borc> 
(The games ordaj^n^d ^^4^ .Oedipus to grj^ce) 
And fingly vanquiOi'd the. Ca4m9raQ i^pe. 
^im great Tydjdes urg^s to ^ntendf 
Warm with thQ hf^pea of €opi)tt^ for )us friend i 7f4r 
Officious with tf^ednftuije gir^s hji^ round j 
And to his wrift t^ gloves of death are bound* 
Amid the cifcl^ «iow pach chsuiipion .ft^j^ds. 
And poifes high.ia air his kon hands 1 
With claihing gauntlets now they ^ercely c{ofe» 795 * 
Their crackling jaws rc-jecbo to the blows. 
And painful fweat from all their members flowi* 
At length Epeus dealt a weighty bloVf 
Full on the cheek of bk unwary foe; 
Beneath that ponderous ann*s refiftlefs fmaf ta| 

J>own dropt he, nerveleft, and extended lay. 
As a large ilfh, when winds and waters roar*. 
By feme huge billow dafli*dagainft the fiiore, 
Lies panting : not leij batterM with his voiiswdi^ 
The bleed ing.hcro pants upon t\ifc ^TQ>):a\« ^*^^ 

To rear his fallen foe, the vi&M \f^tkd%« 
Scornful, his hand j and gW w Yaia Vi VCw ^xvtxA%^ 
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Vhofc arms fiif>port him rreliiig' through the tl 
And dragging his difableU legs aJong ; 
Nodding, his h^ad haags down his ihciulder o'efj 
His mouth ahd noflrils poitr the clotted zorv - 
Wrapt round in m\^& he lles^ and loft to thooghti 
His fficnds receive the bowl, too dearly bought. 
The third bold game Achilles next demandl, 
And calb the wreftler* to the levet fands j tij 

K iiafly tripod for (he vi£lor lies^ 
Of twice fix oxen its reputed pftce ; 
And next J the bfer's fpiriis to refto^e, 
A female captlvej valued biit at Fotir. 
Scarce did the chief the vigorous ftHfe propcfci Is' 
When tower- like Ajix and UlyiV^^ rofe. 
Amid the ring each flefvous rival fland*, 
Embracffig rigid with implicit hands * 
Clofe lock'd above, their heads and arms are miKt ' 
Below, their planted feer, »t diftance fijtt * hi 

Xike two ftrong rafters which the builder forms 
Proof to the winterywind and howling ilorras 
Their tops connef^ed, but at wider fpace 
Fixt on the ct^ntre ftand* their folid baf^-. 
Now to the grafp each manly body bends j (jj 

ffhe humid fweat from every pore defcerids ^ 
Thtirbonesrefound with blows i fides, (houlden ihh^ 
Swell to each gripe^ and bloody tumours rift* 
Nor could UiyiTeSt for his art renown M, 
G'erturn the ftrength of Ajax on the ground - Ijj 
Kor could the ftrength of Ajax overthrow 
The watchful c^^uot^ ^i kU irtful fo«, 

i 
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Willie th« long ftrife ev*n tir*d the lookert-oa> . 
Thvs to UlyHps fpoke great TeUmon i 
Or let me liftahee, chiefs or lift thou roes , t^ 

Prove we our force, and Jove the reft decree. 

. He faid ; and, ftraining, heaved him off the ground.. . 
With matphlefis ftrength i that time Ulyffes found 
The ftrength fevade, and where the nerves combine 
His ankle ftruck i the-giant fell fupine.} 841 

Ulyifesy following, 00 hi$ bofomJies i. 
Shouts of applaufe rum rattling thnough the.ikiet. 
A j ax to lift, Ulyflfes next eflGiys, . 
He barely ftirr*d him, but he. could notraife : 
His knee lockM faft,, the foe*8 attempt deny*d ; t^^ 
And grappling clofe, they tumbled fide by fide. y 
Defird with honQurable duft, they roll. 
Still breathing ftrife, and unfubdued of fouj i 
Again they rage,.again to combat rife } 
When great Achilles thus.divides the prizeji 855 

Your noble vigour,, oh ray. friends, reftrain : 
Kor weary. out your generous ftrength in vain* 
Ye both have won : let others .who excel, 
Jiow prove that prowefs you have proved fo well. 

The hero*s words the willing chiefs obey, &5o 
From their tir^d. bodies wipe the duft away,. 
And, cloath'd anew, thft following games hirvey* 
And now. fucceed the gifts ordainM to grace 
The youths contending in the rapid race* 
A filver urn that full fix meafures held,. £65 

By none in weight or workman (hip excelPd y 
Sidonian artifts ta.ught the frame to fiijnc^ 
Klaborate, with artifice divine \ 
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Whence <fyrian failors di(f th^ prize' tranfporf^ 
And gave to Thoas at th<^ Lerffniaa pent : 9^6 

#rom him deft:ende<f, gdod Euttsetnr' k«ir**d' 
The glorious gift 5 and, for Lycaon^/par*d^ 
T6 brave Patroclns gavt'fhe rich rewlard. 
Now, tlie fame heron's ^heral rites- to griLtfS, 
It (lands the prize of fwif^ieTs in the i^Ce. ^75 

A well-fed ox was fx>f t&e feCond pfac^d^ 
And half a talent muft content the la ft. 
Achilles rifing then befpoke the train-^ 
Who hope the palm of fwifweft to obtain. 
Stand forth, and bear thefe prizes frortk thbplaiir. 
^ 'Thehdro faid, and, ftarCiAg' froM his plade, 
Oilean Ajax rifes to the r^ce ; 
•Ulyflesnext ; and' he whofe fpeed fcrt^ft 
His youthful equals, Neftor's fon, the' lid, 
KangM in a line the ready racers ftand'; 985 

relides points the barrier with his hand: 
All ftart at once ; Oileus led the race 5 
The next Ulyffes, rteafuring pace wiTth pace 5 
Behind him, diligiently clofe, he ijjed. 
As clofely following as" the running thread 9^ 

The fpindle follows, and difplays the charms 
Of the fair fpinfter*s breaft, and' rtiovirig' arms r 
f^raceful in motion thus, his foe he plies, 

treads each footftep ere the duft cim rife : 
lowing breath upon his flioulders plays ; V95 

dmiring Greeks loud acclamations raife t 
m they give their wifhes, hearts, and eye $f 
/d fend their fouls before hinl as he flies. 
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Now three times turnM in prorpe£): of the goal, 
'the panting chief to Pallas lifts his foul : 900 

AiTift, O Goddcfs f (thus in thought Jie pray'd) 
And prefent at his thought defcends the Maid. 
Buoy*d by her heavenly force, he feems to fwim. 
And feels a pinion lifting every limb. 
All fierce, and ready now the prize to gain^ 905 

Unhappy Ajax fhimbles on the plain 
(O'erturnM by Pallas) ; where the flippcry fliore 
Was clogg'd with (limy dung, and mingled gore 
(The felf-fame place, befide Patroclus' pyre, 
t^here late the (laughterM vi^ims fed the Ar^) : 910 
BefmearM with filth, and blotted o'er with clay, 
Obfcene to fight, the rueful racer lay ; 
The well-fed bull (the fecond prize) he fhar'd, 
And left the urn Ulyfles' rich reward. 
Then, grafping by the horn the mighty bead, 91 j 

•The baffled hero thus the Greeks addreft : 

Accurfcd fate ! the conqueft I forego ; 
A mortal I, a Goddefs was my foe } 
She urg'd her favorite on the rapid way. 
And Pallas, not UlyflTes, won the day. ^n^ 

Thus fpurly wailM he, fputtering dirt and gorej 
A burft of laughter echoM through the fhore, 
Antilochus, more humorous than the reft. 
Takes the laft prize, and takes it with a jefl : 

Why with our wifer elders Should we ftrive ? 925 
The Gods ftill love them, and they always thrive. 
' Ye fee, to Ajax I muft yield the prize t 
■Ue to Ulyfles, ftill more agM and wife 



!«(% 



Eo:^^ *s 



7 




That prove tlieliero box~^rM in h^tt^J 
Sehi^ld his vigour inlhS ;& sSil^^ ^^^^ 
Achilles only boaHs a t^'vjftet- j>a^^ , 
For who can match Achillea ? j/^ ^ 
Muft yet be more than hero, marc t 
Tlr effea fytceedi the fpeech : F< 
Thy artful jlraife defer vca a. better pj 
Nor GreecF in vain fliaM hear thy fri 
R^cei^e a talent of the pure ft goldp *S 
The youth deparls content. The hiitt adf 
The foB of Neftor, worthy of his fire- 
Next thefe; a buekler, fpear, and ht^lm 
Caft on the plain, the brazen burthen rine- 
Arras, which i)f hte divine Sarpedon wor^ 
And great Patroclus in fliort triumph, bore 
§tand fortli.the bravell of our hofl \ (he cr 
Whoever dares defcrvc fo rich a prize. 
Now grace I he lifb before our army^s ilght 
And, iheathM In fteel, provoke hip foe to i 
Who firft the jointed aimoiir iliall explore 
And (lain his rival's mail with ifluing gort 
The fword Afteropeus poflcft, of old 
(A Thracian blade, diftinfl with ftud^ ^f , 
Shall pay the ftrc>ke, and grace the Ibiker"*s 
Thf fe arms in coinnion let the chiefs divide 
For each brave champion, when the comba 
A iumptuous banquet at our tent attends. 

Fierce at the word, up^rofe great Tyd^U! 
And the huge bulk of Ajax Telaiiwnfc 
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refulgent fteel, on cither band, 
adful chiefs amid the circle (land : 969 

ig thej meet| tren;ienddus to the fight 5 
rgive bofom beats with fierce delight, . 

in arms not long they idly ftood, 
ce they closM, and thrice the charge renewM. 
us pafs the fpear of Ajax made 965 

h the broad (hield, but at the corfelet ftayM ; 
s the foe : his javelin aim'd above 
ckler's margin, at the neck he drove. 
;ece now trembling for her hero's life, 
are the honours, and furceafe the ftrife. 970 
[ the vi6i:or's due Tydides gains, 
im the fword and ftudded belt remains, 
I hurlM the hero thundering on the ground 

of iron (an enormous round) 
weight and iize the circling Greeks admire, 995 
om the furnace, and butfhapM by fire, 
ighty quoit Aetion wont to rear, 
om his whirling arm difmifs in air s 
int by Achilles flain, he flow'd 

his fpoils this memorable load. 98O 

>, he bids thofe nervous artifts vie, 
ach the difk to found along the (ky. 
1 whofe might can hurl this bowl, arife j 
irtheft hurls it, takes it as his prize 1 
: one, enrichM with large domain 985 

ns for flocks, and arable for grain, 
kock of iron needs that man provide ;• 
ds and fwains whole years ihall be Aipply*d - 
,11. Y. 
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From hence : nor a(k the neighbouring citft ^d» 
F^or plough (hares, wheels, and all the rural trade, ^ 

Stern P(>lypoetes ftept before the throng, 
And great Leonteus, more than mortal ftrongj 
Whofe force with rival forces to oppofe. 
Up rofe great Ajax j up Epeus rofc. 
]£ach ftood in order : firft Epeus threw ; 99$ 

High o'er the wondering crouds the wfalrting circle flew. 
Leontes next a little fpace furpaft. 
And third, the ftrength of God-like Ajax caft. 
O'er both' their marks it flew 5 till fiercely ffung 
From Polypcetes' arm, the difcus fung j 1000 

Far as a fwain his whirling fliccphook throwSy 
That diftant falls among the grazing cows. 
So paft them all the rapid circle flies : "J 

His friends (while loud applaufes (hake the ikies) > 
\Vith force conjoinM heave off the weighty prize. 3 

Thofe who in (kilful archery contend, 
He next invites the twanging bow to bend : 
And twice ten axes ca(ts amidft the round 
^Ten double-edgM, and ten that (ingly wound). 
The maft, which late a (irft-rate galley bore,. lOIO 

The hero fixes in the fandy (hore 5 
To the tall top a milk-white dove they tie. 
The trembling mark at which their arrows fly. 
'•""hofe weapon ftrikes yon fluttering bird, (hall bear 
two-edgM axes, terrible in warj 1015 

ingle, he, whofe (haft divides the cord, 
id : expericncM Merion took the word | 
. fkilful Teucer ; in the helm they threw 

-icir lots infcriVd, au^ l^nVi ^^VaJXsx few. 
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Swift from the ftrtUg the fin^idisg ttrow Aitf | boi9 

ftut flies unbieft I No gx^ftefit iacififke^ 

No firftling lambt, unksedful i dkMt.tlwii Vf w 

To Phoebus, patron, of tbe fliaft ajKi Jmiv« 

For this, thy vit]UmiKCdjanou99p tiunuM afidiy 

^\1 froiB the dove^ ^et eikt^die cord lAia* t3r*<l ^ Sds| 

A-down the main-maft ildl the parted ftring. 

And the free bird toitcafoft difflkys ber .wings 

Seas, ihoret , and ikies, ^tb loud apphiufe rej(bu«d» 

And Merion eager medttalis the wound: 

He tak^ the bo«» dire^s the /haft above, >o 30 

And, foHoiwiiig whh bis eye the foaring dorei . 

Implores the God to fpeed it tbrough the ikics» 

With vows of ib-ftUng lambs, and grateful laccifice. 

The dove, in airy circles as ihe wheels, 

Amid the clouds, the piercing arrow feels ; 1035 

Quite through and through the point its paflHge found. 

And at his feet fell bloody to the ground. 

The wounded bird, ere yet flie breathM her lail. 

With flagging wings alighted on the maft ; 

A moment hung, and fpread her pinions there, 1040 

Then fudden dropt, and left her life in air. 

From the pleasM croud new peals of thunder rife. 

And to the fliips brave Merion bears the prize. 

To clofe the funeral games, Achilles laft 
A mafly fpear amid the circle plac'd, 1045 

And ample charger of unfullied frame. 
With flowers high-wrought, not blackened yet by flame. 
For thefe he bids the heroes prove their art, 
Whofe dextrous fldll dire6ls the flying dart. 
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Herl to<i great Me r ion hopes the nab to priie | 19 

Nor here difdain'd the k'mg of men to jife^ 

With joy Pclides law the honour paid, 

Rofc to the monarch J and refpe£lful faid^ 

Thee iirft in virtue^ as in power fypreme^ 
O king of nations! aU thy^ Greeks procl&im| 
In every raartial game thy worth atteft. 
And know thee both their greateft, and their heft, 
Take then the prize, htit let b^ave Meriom.bear 
This beamy javelin in thy^ brother^^ war. 

Bleas'^d from the hero's lips his praife to hear> lod 
The kJng to Merion gives the braaen fpear 1 { 

But, fet apart for facred ufe, commands ^ 

XAie glittering charger to Talthybiut' b^di*, *< 
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Soon ai Jt rofci bis furioti* deed a Uc joit)*<l i 
The chariot Jli«H, ^nd He^or tr^iiU bcUinii. 
And thticci Patraclui I round thy monument ^ 
Wft> Ht^or dragged t^ then hurry 'd to the tent, 
There Heep »( I aft oVrcomei the hcro'ii ey«| 
While foul m dufl th' unhonour*H carcaAi Jitip 
Jut not dcfttitfd hy the paying Skiei, M 

For Phcnbui watch 'tt it yvUh fuptriour car^t ^ 
Freferv^d from gaping wdundi^ and Umuiig dtr^ 
And igntiminJDui as it fwcpt the Bdd» 
fipi-eud o'er the facred corpfe hit golden ^ie)d. 
All H^^^v^n will mov'd, nmi HcrmeK will*d to g« 
ily iln^kh to ioatch him fmm ih' fiifoltjng fot| 
But Nepivme thii, and PiiUai thii denifitf, «i 

And th" unrelenting Emprefi of the fkie« i ^ 
EVr Hnce that d^jr implacable to Troy, 
WhAt time young Paris, fimplc fhepherd boy. 
Won by dcftru6\ive lull (reward obfcene) 
Their charmi reje£led for the Cypriiin Queen. 
But when the tenth celcftial morning broke | 
To Heaven alTcmbled, thui Apollo' fpoke i 

Unpitying Powers 1 how oft each holy fane 
Has Hcftor tingM with blood of vi^lims flaun t 
And, can ye dill his cold remains purfue f 
Still grudge his body to the Trojans' view } 
Deny to confort, mother, fon, and fire, 
The lafl fad honours of a funeral fire f 
Is then the dire Achilles all your care? 
That Iron heart, inflexibly fcverej 
A lion, not a man, who (laughters wide 
Jn /liciigth of rs^^c sltv^ 'wuv^x^'^ct. ^^ \^v4fi.\ 



Who ha&cf to murder with a faviage jpyi 

Itivacici around, and breathes but to deftroy. 55 

Shame it notof hia foul ) nor underltoodf 

The greata/l evil and tlie greatcft good. 

Still for oneiofs he ragei unrcfign'd^ 

Kepugnant to the lot of all mankind | 

To lofe a friend, a brother, or a fon^ . ^€0 

^.Heaven dooms each roortaJ, and iti vill is done s 

A while they forrow, then dirmift their care } 

Fate given the wound, and man if born to bear. •• 

But thii, infatiate, the commiilion given 

By FatA exceeds, anfd tempts the wrath of Heaven i 4j 
«Lo ! how hit rnge dilhoneft drags along 

Kc6lor'8 dead earth, infenfible of wrong I 

Brave though he be, yetf by no reafon aw*d» 

He violates the laws of man and God. 
If equal honours by thepartial Skies .70 

^ Are doomM-botb heroes,. (Juno thus replied) 

If Thetis' fon muft no diftin£lion know» 

Then hear, ye Gods ! the Patron of the fiow« 

But Hc£kr only boafts a mortal claiiD> 

His birth deriving from a mortal damei ;7| 

Achilles of your own setherial race 

Springs from a Goddeis by a man's embrace 

(A Goddefs by ourfelf to Peleui^.given> 
A man divine, and chofen-friend of Heaven)* 
To grace thofe nuptials from the bright.abode go 

, -Yourfclves were prefent) where this minftrel-God 
(Well pleased to (hare the feaH) amid the quire 
SU}od proud to bymO| and tunc his. youthful {yre. 
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Then thus the Thunderer checks di* impensil 
Dame: 
Let not thy wrath the court of heaven inflame ; 
Their merits, not their honours, are the fame.- 
But mine, and every God's peculiar grace, 
Heflor dcferves, of all the Trojan race : 
Still on our ihrines his grateful offerings lay 
(The only honours men to Gods can pay) | J* 

Nor ever from our fmoking altar ceas'd 
The pure libation, and the holy feaft. 
Howe'er, by Health to fnatch the corpie away, 
We will not : Thetis guards it night and day. 
But hafte, and fummon to our courts above 9S 

The azure Queen : let her perfuafion move 
Her furious fon from Priam to receive 
The profFer'd ranfom, and the corpfe to leave. 
* He added not : and Iris from the (kies. 

Swift as a whirlwind, on the mefl'agc flies. !•• 

Metcorous the face of Ocean fweeps. 

Refulgent gliding o'er the fable deeps. 

Between where Samos wide his forefts ipreads, 
■And rocky Imbrus lifts its pointed heads, 

Down plung'd the Maid (the parted waves refoend}} • 

She plung'd, and inftant fhot the dark prcfound. 

As, bearing death in the fuHacious bait, 

From the bent angle finks the leaden weight j 

So pafsM the Goddefs through the clodng wave, 

^JThetis forrow'd in her facred cave : !'• 

lac'd amidft her melancholy train 
e-hair^d fifters of the facred main> 

Pcnfitt 




^. Penfive flic Art, rrrdviiigliitet !• eome. 

And wept her God-lik* ion's approaching doom. 
Then thus ikk% Goddefs of the pakrted bow, 
.' Arifel O^Thetis^fieom thy feats below t 

•Tis Jove that calls* And why (the Dame rcpli 
Calls Jore his Thetis to the hated (kie$. 
Sad objedl as I am for heavenly (igftt ? 
Ah, may my forrows ever fliun the light I 
Howe'er, be Heasren's almighty Sire obeyM:— 
She fpake, and veird her head in fable fliade. 
Which flowing long, her graceful perfon clad j 
, And forth ihe pacM, majefttcally fad. 

Then through the world of waters they repair 
(The way fahr Iris led) to upper air. 
The deeps dividing, o'er the coafl: they rife. 
And touch with, momentary flight the ikies. 
There in the lightning's blaze the Sire they foun( 
And all the Gods in fliining fynod roond. 
Thetis approach'd with angoiih in her face 
(Minerva, rifing,. gave the Mourner place) j • 
Ev'n Juno fought her forrows to confole. 
And ofFer'd from her hand the ne6lar-bowl « 
She tailed, and reflgn*d it : then began 
The facred Sire of Gods and mortal mant 

Thou com'ft, fair Thetis, but with grief o'crc 
Maternal forrows } long, ah long to laft ! 
SufSce, we know and we partake thy cares i 
3ut yield to Fate, and hear what Jove declares. 
Nine days are pall, lince all the court above 
In Hcftor's caufe have mov*d the car of Jove { 



^^wai v6te<l, Hermes from his God^ 

By Health ihould bear him, but we w\ 
We wiJJ, thy fon himft'if the corpfc d 
And to hli coEcjiieft add \hh glotj nl 
Then hie thee to him, &nd our mandate beir| | 
Tell him he tempts the wr^th of Heaven tew ^^ 
Nor let him tnorc (o\ir anger if he dread) 
Vfijjt ^^* ^^^ vengeance on the facred dead i 
But yield to rmifoitj and the father's prayer. 
The monrnfui father. Iris fliall prcp^are, 
With gifts to fuej and ofler to hh hands 
Whatever his honour alk$, or htart demand«> 
. iHt9 word the filver-footcd Q^Jeen attends. 
And from Olympus^ fiiowy tops defcen^s. 
Arrived, Jhe heard the voice ef loud lamenti ' 
And echoing^gfoans that ihook the lofty tent. 
His friends prepare the vitlim, and dif^Kjie 
]l(pafl: unheeded, while he vents his woes | 
The Goddefs feats her liy her.|)eiiiive fon. 
She preft his hand, and tender thus begun :. 

How long, unhappy ! (hall thy forrows flow^ 
And thy heart waftewith life-confuming^woe i 
Mindlefs of food, or love, whofe pleailng jreign 
Soothes weary life, and foftens human pain ? 
O fnatch'the moments yet within thy power j 
Not long to live, indulge the amorous hour ! 
Lo ! Jove himfelf (for Jove's command I bear) 
•JForbids to tempt the wrath of Heaven too far. 
No longer then (his fury if thou dread) 
Detain the relicks of great He^or dead ; 
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If dr vent on. fenielefs earth tKy ▼engeaoce nm t 
* But yield to ranfonif and reftofc the (lain. 
^ To whonitAehille8< Betheranlbnignreny 175 

^ And we- fubmit^ fince fneh the will ^ Heaven* 
*^ While thus they. commun*d^ Droni.th* Olympian 
Jove orders Iris to the Trojan towers 1 . [bowers 

Hafte, winged <$oddefs4 *to -the iacced town> . 
And utge her monarch to redeem his fbn ; . jSa, 

Alone^.the Ilian ramparts let htm leaver . 
And bear what ftem Achilles may reeeive t ■ 
Alone, for. fo we will s no Trojan near j . 
Except, to p^ace tb^.dead wUh decent €are» . 
Sqpne aged hcfaldi . who, with gentle faaad^ ttj^ 

May the flow, mules and funeral car command. 
Nor let him death, nor let him danger, dread^ . 
Safe through^the.foe.by our protection led 1 . 
Him Hermes to Achilles fliall .convey,. 
Gnard of his life> and partner of his way^ . ig^ 

Fierce as he is, Achilles* felf (ball fpare 
His age, nor touch one ve^ierable hair j 
Some thovghl there muft be, .in a foul Co brave^ 
Some fenfe of duty, fome defire to . iave. 

Then, down her bow the winged Jris ^i ves, . ^gg 
And fwi ft ;Kt , Priam*s mournful court arrives : . 
"Where the; fad fiins..beiide tbeiv^ father^s throne 
Sate bathM in tears, andanfwerM groan with groan^' 
And all amidft them lay the hoary Are, 
(€ad fcene of woe ! ) his face, his wrapt attire, 10^ 
Conceard from fight j with frantic hands he ipread. 
A fliower ofaihci a'er his neck and head,. 
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From room to room his pen five daughters ni 
Whofe fliriek« and clstnours fill the ^ault^ c 
Mindful of thoftf, who, kte their pride and j 
Lie pale and hreaiMcCs round the fields of J 
Before the king JovcH mcEenger appaars, fl 
And lbvi&, in whilpers, gfccis his Lremblingl 

Fear not, oh father t no ill news I bear ; 
From Jove I come, Jove mak^s thee AiU his e 
For Heflor'a lla.k.e ihefe waiU he bids thee 
And bear vrhat ftern Achillea may receive* 
Alone, for fo he wills i no Trojan ne^, 
Except, to place the dead with decent cmrei 
■:Some jiged herald, who, Vith gentle baod. 
May the flow inHlea and funeral cnv commafi 
' Nor flialt tho« death, nor ft alt thou duTtgcr, ( 
* Safe through the foe by his protection led t 
Thee Herme? to Pel ides fliall convey, 
'VQx^fd of thy life, and j>artner of thy ivay* 
Fierce at he is, Achilles' fell ftiall fpure 
Thy age, nor iouch orte venerable hair; 
Some thought there mult be, in a ibul {q bi'fti 
sSome fenfe of duty, fome defire to fave, 
€ She fpoke, and vani/hM. Priam bids prepa 
'HiB gentle mules, and hamefs to the car ; 
There, fc*r the gifts, a polifh*d caffcet Jay j 
His pious fona the king's command obey. 
Then pafs'd the monarch to his bridal -room, 
"Where cedar-besms the lofty roofs perfume^ 
And where the trtaWttv q^ \Jv^ tttv^vxtNic^ ^ 
Then ca\ViVi\s qufcJttT\, ^T\4.x^^TiNa(t'^a^%.^i^ 
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nhzppf confort of a king diftreft ! 

:ake the troubles of tfaj hu(baikl*s brmft 1 

t7 defcend (he mefienger of Jo? e^ ^1^15 

bids me try Achilles* mind to move | 
ake thefe ramparts, and. with gifts obtam 

corpfe of He^lor, at yon navy^ (lain. 

1 me thy thought : my heart' im)>ela to go 

ough hoftile camps, and bears me to the foe* 2if9 

he haory monarch thiis« Her piercing cries 

Hecuba renews, and then replies t 

! whither wanders thy diflemper^d mind ? 

I where the prudence now, that awM mankind ; 

ough PhrygiA once, and foreign regions known} 

r all confusM, diftra£led, overthrown ? 

;ly to pafs through hofts of foes ! to face 

heart of fteel I) the murderer of thy race ! 
view that deathful eye, and wander o'er 
>fe hands, yet red with He£lor*s noble gore ! 250 
» 1 my Lord ! he knows not how to fpare, 
^ ^hat his mercy, thy (lain fons declare ; 
•'ave ! fo many fall'n ! To calm his rage, 
* were thy dignity, and vain thy age* 
"f^ot in this fad palace, let us give %$$ 

'^f* the wretched days we have to live. 
AiJJ for He^lor let our forrows flow, 
^ his own and to his parents' woe I 
IA> ^rom the hour his lucklefs life begun, 

-*o vultures, and to Pelcus' fon I 260 

beared blood might I allay 

"" ••Id thefe barbarities repay ! 



F'pr ah I could Heftof merit th« i^ ^ ^^^ ^ ^m 
BxpirM not ineanJy in unaaiye *ic;3fi4 > / 

He-potiL**d his lateJtbl^od in matj/jf JS^Ii» 
And fell a hero in hk country^'s rig/it^ 

Seek nfrtto ftay me, 'nor my foul a.*&/>j&||. 
"Wtth words of om«n, like a bird <^{ wiig-hc 
(Reply*d> unmovM, the venerable man). 
'Ti9 Heaven com maiida mc, and you urge in ^ , 
Had any mortal voice th^ injunflion laid, 
Nor augurj prlef^j or f^^er, had been obey'd. 
A prefent Gbddefs broti|;ht the high comnaand, 
I faw, 1 heard her, and the word fiiaJ! ftand- 
I gOj ye Gods ! obedient to your calls 
If in yon camp your powers have doomed my falJ, 
Content— By the fame band iet irje expire ! 
Add to the fliughter*d fon the wretched ^re » 
One cold embrace at Icaft may be allowMj 
And my 1 aft tears flow mingled with his blood I jSa 

From forth his open'd ft ores, this fa id, he drew . 
Tv?eWe coftly carpets of refulgent hue, , 
Ae many vefts, as many ntantk-s told. 
And twelve fair veils and garments ftiif with goW/ 
'Two tripods ne?rtj and twice two chargers, (hinc, %%^ 
With ten pure talents from the richeil: mine; 
Aiid laft a large well- laboured bowl had place, 
(The pledge of treaties onc« with friendly Thrace). 
Eeem'd all too mean the ftores he covild f mployj 
For one laft look to bi^y him b^ick to Troy X »^ 

Lo! the fad father, frantic with his pain, 
Arcund him f utlo^ii^ dmc% hU tnenkl tram ; 

Ift 
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In vain e«cfa ilave with duteous care attendt* 
Bach office hurts hiniy and each face offends* 
What make ye here f officious crouds 1 (he cries) t^i 
Hence! nor obtrude your anguiih on niy eyes* 
Havc ye no griefs at home to fix you there j 
Am I the^ only obje£b of defpaii: ? 
Am I become my peopIe^s coii^mon fho^r^ 
SA'up by Jove your fpeftaclef of woe ^ 30a. 

No, you araft firel him too ; yourfefves muft fall $ 
The fame ftem God to ruin giv.es' you all t 
Nor is great HeSor loft by^ me alone $ ' 
Your fole defence, yonr guardian Power, is gone ; 
t fee your bh9od;.ihe fields of Phrygia drown, 305 

I fee the ruins of your fmokingtown I 
O'fend mOirGods I ere that fad day fhall come, 
A willing ghofl to Pluto's dreary dome 1 

Hefaid, andfpeblydrives his ^ends away: 
Tke forrowing friends his frantic rage obey. 3x0 

Next on his ions his erring fury falls^ 
Polites, Paris, Agathon,he>oalls}. . 
His threat^ D^tphobus and Dtus hear, . 
Hippothotis, Pammon, Helen us. the feer, 
And generous AoltphoD <. for yet thefe nine 31 j. 

Survived, fadrelicks of his numerous line t 

IngloriousL fons, of an . unhappy fire, 1 
Why did not all in Heaor's caufe expire ? - 
Wretch th»t 1 am ! my braveft offspring flain,.v 
You, the difgrace of Priam's, houfe,' remain I jio 

Meftor tb«rl>raye, renownM in ranks of war, . , 
With Tioileus^ dfieadful .on liis ruilung car^. 

VQflU« lit. Z K^^ 



Ill POPE'S HOMEJT, 

And tift great Hector, mart than man dirln 
For furc he Jeem*d neti of tenc^ArLal line I 
AH thoft^ reientl^rii Mars untimely {lew. 
And left me tbefcj a Ibft and fervile crew 
Whofe day «. the Tea ft and wanton dance cmpkm 
Gluttons and fSatterert, tbe contempt of Troy I 
Why Unch ye not my rapid whetU to run,. 
And fpeed my joumty i^ redeem my fon .* 

The fonfi their father's wretched age revcte^ 
Forgive hi* anger, and produce the cat. 
High on the feat the cabiriet they bind j 
The new-made car with folid beauiy (hin'd { 
Box was the yoLeg emboft'd with coftly painSj 
Atyd hitng with ringfete to reteive the rdnE ^ 
Nine cubitt long, the trH.cei fwept the ground^ ' 
Thefe to the cliaj-iot^s polifii'd pole ihey bound, 
Then fixt a ring the running retas to guifie^ 
And clofe beneath the gjUher'd ends w«re tgrfil*. . . 
Next with the gift^ (the>pricfrof He6kor flaiB) 
The fad attendants load tbegroaaing waiat 
Laft, to the yoke the wdl-msutdtM raulca thtyhnn 
(The gift of Myfia to the Trojan ktiig}w 
But the fair horfes, long his darling cast;, 
Hinnfclf receivM, and bamefsM to hit carti 
GrievM as he was, he not this taik deny*d t 
The hoary herald helpM him, at his fids* 
While careful thcfe the gentle courfers joiilMy 
Sad Hecuba approached with anxious mind; 
A golden boviX tXvax ioatsC^ >w'\v\\ ^tvgc^At wmf^ 
(Libation dcftitf d \.<^ \\ic:^o>«^v ew«vw>v 



t in her rigfi^, before ibeftenh (he ftandlri 

^ thus confignf it to tife monarch's hands : 

6ke tin%f and* ponr'to Jove $ that, Me froarhaofittBy 

^race reftore thee to our roof and arms. 

^ viftor of thy fear^, and (lighting mine, 

Men, or thy foul, infpire this bold defigti : 

^ to that God, who high on Ida*8 brow 

iMeys thy defolated realms beloiw, 3^ 

winged meilbnger to OMid from high, 
:) lead thy way with heavenly augury t 

the (Irong fovereigil of the plumy race 
>*er on the right of yon setherial fpace; - - 
kKCfign beheld, and ft^liigfhen'd fh>m above, 345 
Idly purfue the joimiey iii»k*d by Jove j 
t if the God his augory- deaiesi 
pprefs thy impulfr, norrt^ ftdvicer 
*T]S juft (&id Priam) to the Sire above 
iittife our hands 5 for wha fo good' as Jove ? 570 

fpoke, and bade th^ attendant handmaid bring 
le pureft water of the living fpring 
[er ready hand* the ewer and bafon held) 3 
len took the golden enp hh qucitn had &);Vd ; 
r lAie mid pavement poups «he rofy wine, . 3^1 

iliftt his eyes and^ calls the Power divine 1 
;)h firft, and greateft ! Heaven^s imperial Lord I 

lofty Ida's holy hill adorM 1 
I ftcm Achilles now direct my ways, 
id teach him mercy when a father prays, 5 So 

fuch thy will, difpatch from yonder (Jt^ 
y fzcttd bird, celeftial augui^ V 
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Let the ftrong foTereign of the pLujny race I Ik 

Tower on the right of yon ae^hertal fpace t I If 

So ihall thy fuppliant, ftrengthen-M from above^ i%i\^ 
Fearlefs purfue the joomey markM by Jove. 1 1 

Jove heard his prayer, aipdL from, the throne on high 
DifpatchM his bird, celeftial augury I 
The fwift-wing*d cbacer of the featherM game. 
And known to Gods by Pcrcnos^ lofty name. 390 

Wide as appears fome paUce-igate difplayM, 
So broad, his pillions ftreteh^d their ample (hade. 
As ftooping dexter with refounding wings 
Th* imperial bird defqendtf ip airy rings, 
A dawn qf joy in every face appears $ 3^5 

The mourning matron dries her timorous tears 1 
Swift on his car th* impatient monarch fprungj. 
The brazen portal in his priiTage rung. 
The mules preceding draw thft loaded wain, 
Chaig'd with the gifts t Idaeus.holds the rein t ^ 
The king himfelf his gentle fteeds controls. 
And through furrounding friends the chariot lolls. 
On his flow wheels the following people wait,. 
Mourn at each ftep, and give him up to Fate j 
With hands uplifted, eye him as he paft, 405. 

And gazM upon him as they gaz'd their lad. 
Now forward fares^the father on his way. 
Through the lone fields, and back to Ilioa they. 
Gr eat 7 ^'' g beheld him as he croft the plain, 

; woes of miferable man. 41* 

> Hermes i Thou whofe conftant cares 
mortals, and attend their prayers $ 

Behold 
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"^Behold Ian object to thy charge confign' 

Xf ever pity.touchM thee for mankind, 

^Qo, guard the fire ; th* obferving foe pi 

.And fafe conduct him to Achilles* tent. 

The God obeys, his golden pinions bii 
^^nd mounts incumbent on the wings of \ 
*Tbat high, through fields of air, his fligh 
'O^^r the wide earth, and o>r the boundleA 
cTThen grafps the wand that caufes deep to 1 
Or in foft flumbers Teals the wakeful eye ; 
Thus arm*d, fwift Hermes ftecrs his airy wa 
«And floops on Hellefpont^s refounding Tea. 
,JL beauteous youth, majeftic and divine, 
He reem*d} fair offspring of fome princely lin 
Norw twilight veilM the glaring face of day^ 
T^nd clad the duiky fields in fober gray j 
What-time the herald and the hoary king 
-j^Thtlr chariots flopping at the filver fpring* 
That circling Ilus* ancient marble flows) 
Allowed their mules and fteeds a fhort repofe* 
Through the dim fhade the herald firft efpies 
A man's approach, and thus to Priam cries i 
I mark fome foe^s advance : O king ! beware { 
This hard adventure claims thy utmoft care t 
^or, much I fear, deftru£lion hovers nigh i 
>ur fbte afks counfel. Is it bed to fly ? 
r, old and helplefs, at his feet to fall, 
"wo wretched fuppliants) and for mercy call } 
Th* afflicted monarch (hiverM with defpair ; 
e grew his face, and upright flood hi< hair % 
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Sunk was hit faeart j his colour svent and camc} 
A fudden trembling ihook bis aged frame: 
When Qermes, greetmg, touched hU royal hand, 4H 
And gently thus accofts with kind demand s 

Say whither, ^Either t when each mortal fight 
Is feal'd in fleep, thou wander^ft through the night? 
Why roam thy mules and ftetds the plains along. 
Through Grecian foes, fo numerous andfo iirong? 
What cQuld'ft thou hope> ihould thoTe thy treafures Wewj 
Thefe, who with endlefs hate thy race purfue ? 
For what defence, alas ! could^il thou provide} 
Thyfelf not young, a weak old man thy guide? 
Yet fuffer not thy foul to fiilk with dread : 4.55 

From nae no harm (hall touch thy reverend head j 
From Greece Pll guard thee too $ for in thofe lines 
The livingMmage of my father ihines. 

Thy words, that fpeak benevolence of mind. 
Are true, my fon ! (the God-like fire rejoin'd) 460 
Great are my hazards } but the Gods furvey 
My fteps, and fend thee, guardian of my way« 
Hail, and be bleft ! for fcarce of mortal kind 
Appear thy form, thy feature, and thy mind. 

Kor true are all thy words, nor erring wide 465 
(The facred meflfenger of Heaven reply 'd) 5 
But fay, convey*ft thou through the lonely plains 
What yet moft precious of thy ftore remains. 
To lodge in fafety with fome friendly hand ; 
■■ 'd, perchance, to leave thy native land ? 470 

^ thou now ? — What hopes can Troy retain j 
tchlefs fon, her guard and glory, (lain ? 

Tie 
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ilngfthirm'^ i Say what^a^d whence thou art| 

irch thfc forrbw^i of a ^aieiirs hearty 

ow (a Well how- God^UJce He£^r dy'd f 475 

riam ^^^e i and HeitMea thus reply M : 

:enipt roe, father^ and with pity touch s 

iad fubjeft you eaquire'too much. 

: thefe eyes that God«ltke .He^or viewM 

)us fight, with Grecian blood embrued : 4S0 

m when, like Jove, bis > flames he toft 

fsrtd Ihips, and wither- d half an hofti 

ttt kelp*d not t fttm Achiiies* ire 

afliftjince, and enjoy^ <he fire. 

I fenre, of Myntiidonian race ; 485 

> conveyM us from our native place} 
is my fire, an honoutM name, 
thyfelf, and not unknown to fame ; 
his fons, by whon^the lot was cait 

our prince, it fell on me, the laft. 490 

;h this 4)uarter my adventure falls : 

> the mora the Greeks attack your walls } 
tthey lit) impatient to engage, 

'ce their rulers check their martial rage« 
t thou i^ of fteru Pelides* train 49$ 

mmfbl -monarch thus rejoinM again) 
me truly, where, oh1 where are hid 
( dear relicks ^ what befalls him dead ? 
»s d^iiWiembcr'd (on the nak^d plains) 
nman^d reft his cold remains ? 500 

>urUiyf the 'Skies i (thus anAverM then 
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Nor dogt nor vultures have thy Hedor rent. 

But whole he lies, negle^^ed in the tent : 

This the twelfth evening fince he refted thercy S4 

UntouchM by worms, untainted by the air. 

Still as Aurora^s mddy beam is fpread, 

Round his friend's tomb Achilles drags the dead t 

Yet undisfigurM, or in limb or face. 

All frefh he lies, with every living grace, $' 

Majeftical in death ! No ftains are found 

O'er all the corpfe, and closed Is every wound ; 

Though many a wound they gave. Some heavenly cH 

Some hand divine, preferves him ever fair s 

Or all the hoft of heaven, to whom he led Si 

A life (6 grateful, dill regard him dead. 

Thus fpoke to Priam the celeftial guide j 
And joyful thus the royal fire reply'd : 
Bleft is the man who pays the Gods above 
The conftant tribute of refpcft and love } J*' 

Thofe who inhabit the Olympian bower 
My fon forgot not, in exalted power 5 
And Heaven, that every virtue bears in mind, 
£v'n to the aihes of the juft, is kind. 
But thou, oh generous youth ! this goblet take, 5^ 
A pledge of gratitude, for Hcftor's fake 5 
And, while the favouring Gods our fteps furvey. 
Safe to Pelides' tent conduft my way. 

Horn the latent God : O King, forbear 
Tiy youth, for apt is youth to err: * 

abfent from my princess iight> 
in fccrtt, tVwkX. m>ift. ^^mw ^^\\<^\.\ 
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Wluft from our mafter^s intereft thus we draw. 

Is but a licensM theft that ^fcapes the law. 

R«rpe6Ung hiniy my foul abjurei th* offence | .5)5 

Andy as the qrimey I dread the confc^quenoc. 

Thee, far as Argos, pleased I could convey j 

Guard of thy Ufe^ and partner of thy way 1 

On thee attend, thy fafety to maintain, 

iO*«r pathlefft forefts, or the roaring main. 54;* 

He faid, then took the chariot at the bound. 
And fnatchM the reins, and whtrlM the la(h around s 
Before th^ infpiring God, that urg^d them on^ 
The coprfcrs fly, with fpirit not their -own. 
^nd now they reachM the naval walls, and^ found 545 
''The guards repafting, while the bowls go round 1 
On thefe the virtue of his wand he tries. 
And pours deep dumber on their watchful eyes t 
Then hetivM the mafly. gates, removM the bars. 
And o'er the trenches led the rolling cars. 559 

Unfeen, thro^igh all the hoftile camp they went. 
And now approach-d Pelidcs* lofty tent. 
Of fir the roof was rais*d, and coverM o>r 
With reeds colleAed from the marfliy (hore | 
And, fencM with palifades, a hall of iiate, 555 

(The work of foldiers) where the hero fate. 
Large was the door, whofe well-compa6led ilrength 
A (olid pine-tree barrM, of wondrous length ) 
Scarce three ftrong Greeks could lift its mighty weighty 
£ut great Achilles fmgly closM the gate. 560 

This Hermes (fuch the power of Gods 1) fetwidej 
Then fwift alighted the celeftial guide» 

AnidL 
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And thus re»«ard — H^ar, pririce * and uftde 
Thou ow^ft thy guidance to no mortal haodi 
Hermes I anit dcfcended from aboire. 
The King of arts, eh« Meflrengtr of Jove, 
Farewell : to fhun Achillea' fight I flf ; 
UncoiTitno^ are fuch favours of the Sky^ 
- Nor ft and confeft to frail mortality, 
Now fearlefs enter^ and prefer thy pniyers | 
Adjure him by hi* father" » fiiver hair», 
Hh fon, hit mother! urge hrm to beftow 
Whatever piiy that ft em he an can know^. 

Thus having faid, he vaT}ifh*d from hrs ^h 
And in a moment fhot into the flciea : 
The kitig, confirmed from heaven, aiightcd Acre, 
And left hi« aged herald on the car. 
With Ibtemn p:icc through various rooms he wemtf 
And found Achilles- ki his inner tent : 
There fate the hero 5 Alcimus the brave,. 
And great Aatomedon, attendance gave t 
Thefe fcrv'd his perfon at the royal faft s 
Around, at awful diftaoce, ftood thertft. 

Unfeen by thefe, the king his entry made| . 
And, proftrate now before Achilles laid. 
Sudden (a venerable fight) appears ; 
EmbracM his knees, and bathM bis hands in teari; 
Thofe direful hands his kiffes prefsM, embnied 
Ev'n with the heft, the dcareft of his blood ! 

As when a wretch (who, confcious of his crimC] 
Purt'ued for murder, fties his native ciioke) 
Jui\ gains feme frontier, brcathlcfs, pale, anmMl 
All gaze, a\\ wou^^t ; \)wak& Ks.ViV\R* ^aa'd 1 
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r^us ftpod th^ sIUhmUbU tepid with fwrpn^c ) 
i 1 mute^ ytt ifcm'd tQ qucftiop with ditu''eye» i 595 
^ch look'd.onAtheri noae the iilencc br^ke, 
l]1 thus at laftitfae kingly fuppliant fpoke : 
^h think, liioa .favoured of the Powers divine I 
bink of thy fatker*8 age» and pity mine ! 

met that father*s reverend image trace* io% 

iiofc (liver hairs, that venerable face $ 
is trembling limbs, his helplefs peribn, fee ! 
1 all my equal, but in mifery \ 
ct now, perhaps, fome turn of human fate 
^pels him helplefs from his peaceful ^ate; . 605 
^hink, from, fome powerful foe thou fee*ft him fly* 
..nd beg proteAion with a feeble cry. 
et dill one comfort in his ibul may riie } 
[e hears his ibn;ftill lives to glad his eyes { 
Old, hearing, ftill may hope a better day ^10 

fay fend him thee, to chace that foe away. 
fo comfort to my griefs, no hopes, remain s 
"he beft, the braveft, of my fens are ilain 1 
''et what a race I ere Greece to Ilion came, 
*he pledge of many a lov'd and loving dame ! ^15 
[ineteen one mother bore— 'Dead, all are dead 1 
low oft, alas ! has wretched Priam bled ( 
till one was left, their lofs to recompenie { 
[is father's hope, his country*s laft defence. 
Km too thy rage has (lain t beneath thy ileel* 6tQ 
Fnhappy, in his country's caufe he fell 1 

For him, throiigh hoftrle camps I bend my wajt 
*or Jumt thus proftrate at thy feet I layj 

Xiar^ 



Large gifts proportionM to thy wraith { hear; 
K> hear the Wretched, and the Gods revere 1 

Think of thy father, and this face behoM! 
' See him in me, as helplefs and as old ! 
Thoogh not fo wretched t there he yields to me^ 
The firft of men in foTereign mifery I 
"Thus forcM to kneel, thus groveling to embnce 
The fcourge and rain 6f my realtn and race i 
Suppliani my children's motdererto implore, 
And kifs thofe hands yet reeking with their goiel 

Thefe words foft pity in the chief inQnre, 
^^ouch*d with the dear remembrance 6f his iSre. 
Then with his hand (asproftrate ftiH he lay) 
The old man*s cheek he gently tamM away. 
Now each by ttims indulged the guih of woes 
And now the mingled tides together flow s 
\rhis low on earth, that gently bending o'er, 
A father one, and one a Ton, deplore : 
But great Achilles different paflions rend. 
And now his iire he mourns, and now his friend. 
Th' infe6lk)us foftnefs through the heroes ranj 
' One univerfal folemn fliower began j 64 

They bore as heroes, but they felt as man. 

Satiate at length with unavailing woes. 
From the high throne divine Achilles rofe; 
The reverend monarch by the hand he raisM 5 
'On his wh<ite beard and form majeftic gazM, 
^ot unrelenting : then ferene began 
Vith words to foothe the miferable man : 

Alas ! what weight 6f angtiiih haft thou known 
rappy prince ! thus guardlefs and alone 
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^:^S% through foes^ and. thus -unds^unted face 655 
t man whole fury has deftroyM thy race ! 
>VCD fure has airm*4 thee with a heart of fteel, 
bxength proportioned to the woes you feel, 
t then : let reafon mitigate our care : 
iQoumy avaiU not 1 man is bom to bear* 660 

li is, alas 1 . tbe Gods' fevere decree : 
^y, only they, ^re bleit, and only free. 
*'o urns by Jove's high throne have ever ftoodj, 
e iburce of evil one, and one of good j 
» IB thence the cup of mortal man. he fiUS| 665 

: iHngs tp thefe, to^thofe difbibutes ills ; 
" moft, he mingles both i- the wretch decreed 
t tafte the bad, unmix'd, is curft indeed ^ 
Krfued by wrongs, by meagre fad^ine driven, 

wanders, outcafl.botb of earth and heaven. 670 
fee happieft, tafte not happinefs fmcere i 
t fipd the cordial drauglu is daOi'd with care, 
lio more than Peleus ibone in wealth and power I 
liat ftars concurring bleft. His natal hour ! 
xealm, a Goddefs, to his wiihes given $ 675 

^c'd by the. Gods with all the gifts of Heaven*. 
ae evil, yet, o'erukes his lateft day : 
> race fucceeding to imperial fway j 
n only fon j and he (alas !} ordain'd 
3 fell untimely in, a foneign.land* €ta 

t him, in Troy, the pious care decline 
' his weak age, to live the curfe of thine 1 
:)ou too, old man, haft happier days beheld \. 
richci ooceji in children oncet.^^)^^^^^\ 
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Extended Phrygia own'd thy ample reigtit 
And all fdir LefBos' Mif^fu! feats caiita:mr 
And all Tft'ide Hellefponfs onmealUrM mnln. 
But fince the God hii tiand has pleas^'d to tun5| 
And fill thy mcafure ffom his bictei* isrn^ 
What fees the ftjn, but haplefs hrroes' falls f 
War 3nd the blood of men furround thy walh F 
What muft be, mud be* Bear thy lot, nor flicJ 
Thefc wna trailing forrow* o*er the dead ; 
Thou catift not call him from the Stygian fhoftt 
Btat thotii ahs ! may'fl lire* to fuffermore ! H 

To whom the kmg i Obj favour'd of the Skies! ] 
Here lei me grow to earth I fince Heflor lict 1 

On the hare beach depriv*d of obfequies^. ! 

Oh J give mc Heftor t to my eyes reltof« 
His corpfe, and take the gifts i I a/k no more. 71 
Thou J as thou may^ft, thefe boimdlefs (lores enjayi 
Safe may 'ft thou faiU and tuni thy wrath from Troj 
$0 fhaU thy pity and forbearance give 
A weak old man to fee the light and live ! 

Move me no more! (Achilles thus repliesy ] 
^hile kindling anger f^porkfed in his eyes) i 
Nor feek by tears my fteady foul to bend j 
To yield thy Heftor, I my felf intend : 
For know, from Jove my Goddefs-mother came 
(Old Ocean's daughter, filver-footed dame) 5 
Nor com'ft thou but by Hieaven t nor com'ft alone, 
Some God impels with courage not thy own i 
No human hand the weighty gates unbarr*d. 
Nor could the boldeft of our youth have dar^d 
To pafs o\xr o\iX.-N«QtV»» o\ f\va.^^>ickt. ^^xA^ 71 
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C^} left; negiefiful of high.Jove'& oommsuidr 
^w thee^ king-l thou treaii'ft oa hoftile land} 
teaie.m]f kncses,: thy AippUant arts girc o*er» 
4 (ha^Q the puurpofe of my foul no more, 
^^iire obeyM him, trerabUng and. o>r-aw*d« yt^ 
^llc89tl9li<a:Hon, rufltM abroad $ 
^omedon and Alcimus attend 
^hom moft he honoured finirehe loft his ffiend) $• 
^fe to vnyoke the mules and^borfes went, 
i ^ led the' hoary herald to the tent ; 715. 

^et heapM^n high the nufi^iei>ous prefents hear 
Teat He£Vor*s ranibm) from the poIifli*d car* 
%o fplendtd mantles, and a earpet fpread, 
^ey leavev to c6ver and fnwtwp the dead. 
atn call thehandmaids^ with afliftAnt toil 73a 

D waih the body and anoint with oil, 
|Nurrfrom Priam ; left tlr* onhappy {ire, 
"ovok^d to paffion, once niore rouze to ire 
he ffemPelides; and nor facred age, 
ar Jo^*s command, ihould check the rifing ragtr 7^5 
his done, the garments o^er the corpfe they fpread $ 
chilles lifts it to the funeral bed t 
lien, while the body on the car they laid, 
i fproans, and calls on lor*d Patroelus* fliade t 
If, in that gloom which nerep light muft know, 74^ 
le deeds of mortals touch the ghofts below 1 
friend ! forgive me, that I thus fulfil 
.eftoring He^or) Heaven^s unqueftionM will. 
ie gifts the father gave, be ever thine, 
I gi'acc tby manes, and adorn thy fiirine* 74,9 

fie 
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He fanH and, entering, took his feat of ftate>. 
Where f iiU before him reverend Priam fate i 
To whoro» compos^'d, the God-like chief begun— 
Lo 1 to thy prayer reftor'd, thy breathlefs ion j 
Extended on the funeral couch he lies ; » 751 
And, foon as morning paints the eaftem (kicsi 
The fight is granted to thy longing eyes. 
But now the peaceful hours of facimA> night- '^ 

Demand refe6kion, and to^reft invito t 
Nor thou, O father! thus confum'd with woe^ . Hk 
The common cares that nouriAi iifefongo^ 
Not thus did Niobe, of form divine,- 1 

A parent once, whofe ibrrows equaled thine t ' 

Six youthful fons, as many blooming maids^ i 

lo one fad day beheld the Stygian (hades* $ . ^ 

Thefe by Apollo's filver bow wei*e; (Uin, 
Thofe, Cynthia's arrows ftretch'd upon the plain: 
So was her pride chaftisM by wrath divine, 
Who matchM her own with bright Latona's line i 
But two the Goddefs, twelve the queen enjoy*d» 7' 
Thofe boafted twelve th' avenging two deftroy'd. 
Steep'd in their blood, and in th& duft outfpread, . 
l»Iine days, neglefled, lay exposM the dead j 
None by to weep them, to inhume them none 
(For Jove had turn'd the nation all to (lone) : ] 
The Gods.themfelves at length, relenting, gave 
""^ ppy race the honours of a grave. 

n>ok (for fuch was Heaven'«. high will) 
deferts wild now pours a weeping rill i 
nd the bed Avhence Acheloiis fprings» 
f Fairies dance in mazy rings^ 

T 
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^rt bigh on Sipylut^t fliaggy brow 
^ ftandty her own fad monument of woe | 
^'liuck for erer laftf, the tears for erer flow. 
^ «eh griefs » O king ! have other parents known } 
^wmber theirs^ and mitigate thy own, 
*^ care of Heaven thy HeAor has appear*d» 
'^ (ball he lie nnwept and uninterr*d { 
tttt may thy aged checks in tears be drowned, 
^d all the eyes of liion ftream arotmd. ^f | 

fefe iaidy and, rifingy choie the vi6iim ewe 
Sth iilver fleece, which his attendants flew, 
^e limbs they fever from the reeking liide^ 
"M flcill prepare them, and in parts divide 1 
Lch on the «oaIs the ieparate morfels lays, tf^Q 

feidf hafly, fnatches from the rifing blaze. 
^itfa bread the glittering canifters they load, 
^llidi round the board Automedon befl;ow*d t 
fct'Chief himielf to each his portion placMj 
*id each indulging fliarM in fweet repaft. 79 j^ 

^en now the rage of hunger was reprtft, 
1m» wondering hero eyes his royal gueft 1 
9 lefs the royal gueft the hero eyes, 
4»-gDd-like afped and majeftic flae | 
[ere youthful grace and noble fire engage | So0 

khd there, the-mild benevolence of age. 
bus gazing long, the filence neither broke, 
\. folemn fcenet) at length the father fpoke 1 
Permit me now, belov*d of Jove I to fleep. 
[y careful temples in the dew of fleep t S05 

3r, Yinca the day. that numbered with the dead 
[y haplefs fon, the duft has been my bed \ . 
VoL.Ih X% "^"^ 




Solt deep a ftrangertoitif vHlpi 
My only food «y fomnni «lA «l 
TtU nowy annurag^d bjF t 
I fliaf « thy baaquot^ anJ i 

With that, Achilltft IMftyNiM 
With purplf fofty and flKifgf car 
Forth, by the flaming ligbt% tht] 
And place the couches, and tht ci 
Then he : Now, father, fleept bn 
Confult thy fafety, and fiai]gm n 
Left any Argive (at thia hour ain 
To aflc our counfel, or ovc ordffo 
Approaching fudden to our ope^ 
Perchance behold thee, and our { 
Should fuch report thy bonouv^d 
The king of men the vanlbm mij 
But fay with fpeed, if aught of tl 
Remains unaflc'd ; what time the 
'.r' inter thy Heftor ? For, fo Ion 
Our flaiightering arm, and bid t! 

If then thy will permit (the m^ 
To finifh all due honours to thee 
This, of thy grace accord : to th( 

Thp fiprirs nf Tlinn cIorM within 1 
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U then, our armft tutj^i (Kfe* fatfi ofTrof, 

Itien gave b^ bcnd at fiartiri j^/ to prtreiii t^i 

■e old maa^^artfy aiiJ ^urti*d iArittiin tli^ tent } 

liere fafr linttii^ bright' ill blooihln^ charffit^ 

:pe£(8 hfcr fiefo With defifing arm'i. 

^t in the pofchy ffie kin|^ and herald feftf 

i dreams of care yti wand^iing in their breaft* I45 

^ Grdds and men the g}f(t of fleep partake { 

duftriotTs Ffetmes onl^ wat ^wake, 

le king^s return revolving in hit mind, 

\ pafs the nufnpartSy and the iKrateh to bliiid. 

'^ Power defcending hoverM o^er hit head t 1^4 

d fleep*f{ thouy fatlier ! (that the viiion fai^) 

V doft thou fleep, when Hcf5lor ft rcftorM } 

* fear the Grecian foes, or Grecian lord ? 

f prefence here fliould item Atridcs fee, 

1^ ftill-furvivmg fons may fue for th6e» S55 

y ofFef all thy treafurts yet contain, 

fpare thy age 5 and offer all in vsrtn, 

VakM with the word, the trembling fSre arof^, 

d raiB'd his friend : th^ God* before him goei \ 

Joins the milks, dite^'s thenfi ^ith hit han^ Ho 

d mom in filence thi'ough' the hoftile land. 

len now to Xanthus' yellow dream thiy dror^i* 

inthus, immortal progeny of Jove) 

e winged Deity forfook thitir vi^w, 

d in a moment to Olynlipus flew. tC$ 

iv fhed Aurori rotiridf her faffron ray, 

upg thVottjifh the gam of light, and pH the da/ j 

A a » C^^x^^ 
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^iT^M wkb tlwjr aaournful load, %o Jiw^ 
The %€ and Iciog, majeflically flow, 
Cailaindra iii-ft behoUbj from tlion'^ fpire* 
The fad proccflioix of her hoary fire j 
Then, a& the penfive pomp adi^anc'd more near 
(Her brcathler* brother Arete h'd upon the bier) 
A ihower of tears overflow* her beauteous cycs^ 
Alarming thus all lUon with her cncs : 

Turn here your ftep*^ and here your eyes emp 
Yt wretched daughters, and ye fons, of Titiy \ 
If e*er ye rufl\'d in crouds, with vaft delight. 
To hail your hero glorious from the fight ; 
Now meet him dead, and let your forrows fiow! 
Your copamon triumph, and your conimon woe. 
In thronging crouds they IfTue to the plains ; 
{4or man, noc woman, in the walb remains i 
In every face the ielf* fame grief is fhown j 
And Troy fends forth one univerfal groan* ] 

At Scsa^s gates they meet the mourning wain^ 
Hang on the wheels, and grovel round the (lain. 
The wife and mother, frantic with defpair, 
Kifs his pale cheek, and rend their fcatter^d hairs 
Tbus wildly wailing at the gates they lay j 
And there had fjgh'd and forrow'd out the days 
But god-like Priam from the chariot rofe j 
Forbear (he cryM) this violence of woes,, 
Firft to the palace let the car proceed. 
Then pour your boundlefs forrows o'er the dead. 

The waves o£ "^o^\t ^\\\v& '<wq.\\ ^Wvds.^ 
Slow roUft t\i^ cVim^x.^^^^^^'^^'^'^^^^^^^^^^^' 
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• "^^^^n to tlie palace the fad pomp they wait ; 

' -^m.ey wieep, and place lum 09 the bed of ftate. 
^-^^"^kudancholy choir attend around, 909 

^^ 2th pladntive fighs, and inu(iick*t folemn found i 
=^»*^ temately theyiing, alternate flbw 
=- &^* obedient tears, melodious in their woe. 
=-^^ lile deeper forrows groan from each full heart, 

^ 'T fcj fl nature fpeaks at every paufe of art. 905 

^ ^Krft to the corpfe the weeping confort flew ; 
r ' *-"^^und his neck her milk-white arms (he threw, 
» ^^'^id, oh, my Heftor I oh, my lord 1 fhe cries, 
^c^atchM in thy bloom from thefe defiring eyes ! 
^^-^Sioii to the difmal realms for ever gone ! 910 

'^^^*-. nd I abandonM, defolate, alone ! 

* r^^i-n only fon, once comfort of our pains, 

i ■ ^^^ produ^ now of haplefs love, remsCtns I 

^'•ver to manly age that fon fhall rife, 

^<4r^ith increafing graces glad my eyes ; 915 

~* ^r I lion now (her great defender flain) 
*-^* ^lall fink a fmoking ruin on the plain. 

^V/ho now protefts her wives with guardian care ? 
**^*^^rho faves her infants from the rage of war ? 

^^kbw hoftile fleets muft waft thofe infants o*er 910 
f « ^ *rhofe wives muft wait them) to a foreign fliore ! 

"*^liou too, my fon ! to barbarous climes (halt go, 

^^he fad companion of thy mother^s woe ; 

^CWven hence a flave before the victor's fword } 
*i^Coildemn'd to toili^— ^'^^t inhuman lord •. v 

^)r elfe fome Gir i\h« ^xt^ x\i^ -^-ivtw^ 

<de;"^E)r fon, or brofl "^tSto^ ^^v«w \ 
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And burl thee headloipg from Ijh^ tower» oi ' 
For thy Jlem father neif^ %ir''4 a fpc ] 
Thence »il tb^fe u^r^^ aod all this fc&ne of wof 1 ' 
Thence many evils h|s/4d parent « bc^e, 
Hia parents manyi hut hl$ 99^^9fti mpr?. 
Why gav'ft thou njat to me thy drying hanil » 
And why received nut I thy laii eomoiand ? 
Some word thou woul<^*ft fct^vefpoJc^, whlcti, fM]|l 
My foal mi^ht kecpj or ut^er with a t^ar i ^^ 
Which never, never c^uld he Inft in air» ^| 

Flx^d in ^y heart, and oft repeated there I 

Thas to het weeping in^ds flie makes her mta^ 
Her weeping: hsuidmai^s edio groan for gfroai^ , ^* 

The moumful naother next fu.fUins. her pa^ 1 ( 
Oh ihouj the beft, the dearcft to my heart I 
Of ail my race thou inoft by Heaven approv*d. 
And by th' Immortals ev'n tn death btlovM 1 
While all my other fona in baj^barous bandfi 
Achilles bound, and fold to foreign lands^ 
This felt no chains, bnt went a glorious gboft. 
Free and a hero^ to th^ Stygian coaft. 
SentencM, *tis true, by hW inhuman doon^. 
Thy noble corpfe was draggM around the tomb 
(The tomb of him thy warlike arm had ilain) ^ 
Ungenerous infult^ impotent and vain ! 
Yet glow'ft thou frefh with every living gratce ^ 
No mark of pain, or violence of ^pe ; 
Rofy and fair, as Phoebus' fdver bow 
J)ifmif3*d thee jg|sivtlY tq the /hades belgvy:! 
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Thvk'fj^fiit the dame> tod ift«iltd intd ttant. 
Sid Helen next, in pottip of grief, appeal i 
Pftft ffam the fliinnig fluioes of her eyes 96^ 

Fall the round cryftial drops, while thus fhe cries : 

Ah, dearei: friend ! in Whom the Oods ha<S joined 
The mildefl manners with the br&yeft mind ; 
KofW twice ten years (unhappy years !) are o'er 
Since Paris brought me to the Trojan ffaore | ^tg 

(O hcd I periihM ere tbalt form divine 
Seduced this foft, this eafy heart of mine !) 
Yet was it ne'er my fate, from thee to find 
A deed ungentle, or a word unkind : 
When others curft the authorefs of their woe, 570 
Thy pity checked my forrows in theii* flow « 
If fome proud brother ey'd me with difdain. 
Or fcornful fifter with her fweeping train j 
Thy gentle accents foften'd all my pain. 
For thee I mourn 5 and mourn myfeJf in thee, 975 
The wretched fource of all this mifcry ! 
The fate I caus*d, for ever I bemoan 5 
Sad Helen has no friend, now thou art gone t 
Through Troy's wide ftrcets abandon'd Ihall I roam I 
In Troy deferred, as abhorr'd at home ! ^g j 

So fpoke the fair, with ibrrow-ftreaming eye : 
Diftrefsful beauty melts each ftander-by; 
On all around th' rnfe6lious forrow grows ; 
But Priam check'd the torrent as it rofe :— i 
Perform, ye Trojlns-! what the rites require, 985 

And fell the forefts for a funeral pyre: 
Twelve day8> nor foes nor fecret ambufh dread j 
Achilles grants thefe honoars to the dft^d* 
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He fpoke ^ and, at bU word, the Trojan trua 
Their mules and oxen barnefjs to the waiDj 
pour through the gates, and^ fell^'d from Idi*s cib« 
Roll back, the gathered forefls Co the town* 
Thefe toils continue nine iuccccding days^ 
And high in air a fylvan ftru£lure raifc j 
But when the tenth fair morn began to fhinc^ 
Forth to the pile was borne the man dtvincj 
And phc'd aloft : white all, with flreaming eyef. 
Beheld the flames and rolling fmokt^s arifb. 
Soon as Aurora, daughter of the dawn. 
With rofy luftre ftreakM the d^wy lawn,. $ 

. Again the mournful crttuda funound the pyre. 
And quench with wine the yet-remaining fire. 
The fnowy bones Ms fnenda and brothers place 
(With tears coltefled) m a golden vafe; 
The goklen vafe in purple palU they roIl*d, joo 

Of fofteft texture, and inwrought with gold, 
Laft o'er'the urn the facred eaith they fpread. 
And rais'd the tomb, memorial, of the dead 
(Strong guards and fpies, till all the rites were done* 
Watch'd from the rifing to the fetting fun). . joi< 
All Troy then moves to Priam's, court again^ 
A folemn, filcnt, melancholy train : 
Aflembled there, from pious toil they reft, 
And fadly fliarM the laft fepulchral feaft. 
Such honours Ilion fo her hero paid, |oi 

And peaceful flept the mighty Heeler's fliade. 

THE END OF THE ILlhDm 
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ONCLUSION OF THE NOTES, 

yjtr E btvc now paflfed through the Iliad, and Ceen 
fcfV the anger of Achilles, and the terrible eflfe^t 
^ it, at an end : as that only was the Cuh]e€t of the 
mem, and the nature of epic poetry would not per- 
mit our author to proceed to the went of the war, it 
' ay, perhaps, be acceptable to the common reader, to 
Ive *9L ihort account of what happened to Troy and 
fee chief -a^^ors in this poem, after the conclufion 
fit. 

I need not mention that Troy was taken foon after 
ne death of He£tor, by the ftratagem of the wooden 
orie,- the particulars of which are defcribed by Virgil 
a the iecond book of the iEneis. 

Achilles fell before Troy, by the hand of Paris, by 
le (hot of an arrow in his heel, as He£lor had prophe- 
ed at his death. Book xxii. 

The unfortunate Priam was killed by Pyrrhus the 
3n of Achilles* 

AJax, after the death ■ of Achilles, had a conteft 
fith Ulyfles for the armour of Vulcan ; but, being de- 
bited in his aim, he (lew himfelf through indignation. 

Helen, after the death x>f Paris, married Dej'phobut 
lis brother; and, at the taking of TToyy betrayed him, 
1 order to reconcile hcrfelf to Menelaiis, her firft 
Aiiband, who received her ag^ain into favour. 

Agamemnon, at his return, was barbaroufly mur- 
tred by j£gyihiS| at the inftigation of Clytemneftni, 
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bii wif«, who, m hi ft abfencet ha4 diOionoui^i 

btd with JEgyftuft. 

Diomt^dj after the f&Il of Troy, was expelled 
tountry, ^d fcarce ^fcmped with U|«^ from his 
Tout wife ^giala 3 but at lafl was received hy 
In Apulia, and ihared hif kingdom : it is uncertaia 
hb died* 

Neftor ii^ed in peftcej with his ohUdivti^ in ?f 
native cQUTiuyt 

Ul}«fre$ Mo, After in numerable troubles hffei 
iandf at laft retiwteed m fafety to Ithaca, wbicb 
fubje^^l of Homer'$ OdylTeys, 

I muft end thd'c remarks by difc barging my d« 
tviio of my fiieiid*, which is the tm>re an iftdilHiL 
piece of juftice, u tbe one of them i$ Jitice de^t 
merit of their kindnef* to me will appear infinitdv^ 
greater, as the talk they undertook vw^^, in k$ wran 
ture, <?f much more bbour, th^n either pleaftircor* 
piitTinoii, The Urgcr ptin of the extr^as from Etii 
thiu*, together with feveml exceMeat obfennttiens, wti 
fent me by Mr. Broome: and the v^hoie t(hy up* 
Hamer wa* written, vipon fuch laemoira as T ha<I n» 
leiVedj by the late Dr, Parneli, archdeacon of Clogh 
in Ireland : how v^ij much that gentleman^s friend^ 
prevLiiled over hia genius, in detaining a writer of ^ 
fpirit in the drudgery of removing the mbbifli of pi 
pedantSp will fooaapptiir to the world, when they flu 
fee thole beautiful pieces of poetry, the pwblic^o J 
whi<:h he left t« ujy charge^ abn^^ft with his dpfl 
bicatk. 



For wbftt remains, I beg tol>e excufed from the ce-» 
nnonies of taking leave at the end of my work; and ' 
9111 embarrailing myfelf, or others, with any defences 
r apologies about it. But, inftead of endeavouring to 
life a vasn monument to myfelf, of the merits or diffi- 
alties of it (which muft be left to the world, to truth, 
nd to pofterity) let me leave behind me a memorial of 
ly friendfliip, with one ofthe moft'valuable men, as 
fell as fipeft wrkers, of my age and country : one who 
jis tried, and knows by his own experience, how hard 
A undertaking it is to do juftice to Homer t and one, 
who (I am fore) fmcerely rejoices wtth me at the period 
if my labours. To him therefore, having brought this 
ong work to a conclufion, I deiire to dedicate it; and 
have the honour and fatisfaftioa of placing toge- 
her, in this manner, the names of Mr. CONGREVE, 
uoid of 

March 15, A. POPE. 

X710. 
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